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We take pleasure in making our editorial bow. 
It is with no slight appreciation of the work be- 
fore us that we assume our respective duties, for 
we realize that to uphold the high standard set by 
last year’s staff is a task that will require our ut- 
efforts. 
we have received many invaluable suggestions, 


most From our predecessors, however, 
and we wish to thank them, individually and col- 
lectively, for the assistance they have thus ren- 
dered. It shall be our endeavor, by strengthen- 
ing those departments which in the past have been 
weak, to present a paper of all-round excellence; 
one that shall each month contain at least some 
In short, we 
XIX. of the Raprator a 


publication which shall meet with the approval of 


one thing of interest to everybody. 
aim to make Volume 


the most critical reader. But we alone cannot 
hope to do this; we need the willing and active 
co-operation of the entire student body; not of 
one division, but of every division; not of one 
class, but of every class; not of one school, but of 
each school. 

Let us explain what we mean by active co- 
operation. The average reader thinks that he is 
doing enough for the Raptator by merely sub- 
scribing to it (as a matter of fact, he is doing more 
than the majority of his classmates), but that is 
not enough. He must do something more,—he 
must write for it. 


line, let 


If story-writing is not in his 


him submit a communication to the 
Letter-Box, expressing his views about some sub- 
ject of school interest; or let him assist the alumni 
editor of his school by occasionally passing in a 
note concerning a graduate friend (it is impossible 


for the alumni editors to cover the doings of the 





RADIATOR 


RIAL 


army 





how 


Vast 


of Somerville High graduates) ; 
or, finally (and here is a way in which every one 
can help), write class notes. It is no easy matter 
for one or two persons to present each month an 
interesting column of notes which represent the 
whole class. Yet this is what the class editor of 
the past has had to do, and’ unless a radical change 
takes place, his work in the future will be similarly 
difficult. 


If our readers will take these Suggestions to 
heart, we feel that our fondest ambitions may be 


realized: then, and not until then, can the 
RADIATOR hope to become a real success, a 
tadiator in the literal. sense of the word —a 


radiator of pleasure, wit, and knowledge. 


Cet eet 
The 


months, greets its old readers once more, and ex- 


Oo 


RADIATOR, after a lapse of three shart 
tends to them its best wishes for a pleasant and 
profitable school year. But especially does it wel- 


come its new friends, the Freshmen. They are 
entering upon a most critical period, for this year 
traits of character will be formed which will cling 
to them through life, guiding them to the road to 
Success, or dragging them to the path of Failure, 
as the case may be. Look to it well, then, Fresh- 
men, that during these four years you make the 
most of your opportunities. They will present 
themselves but once, so grasp them while they 
are within your reach. 

‘There is a tide in the affairs of men 

Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune; 

Omitted, all the voyage of their life 

Is bound in shallows and in miseries.” 
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The High School Orchestra, which was organ- 
ized only a few years ago, is continuing its exist- 
ence with an increased show of enthusiasm. An 
unusually large number of candidates presented 
themselves, and, from the musical talent thus far 
shown, indications point to a successful season. 
The orchestra will play at all indoor functions, its 
first appearance being at the reception to parents 
of new pupils at the English School, Wednesday 
evening, November 17. It is the intention of the 
management to furnish music at the football and 
baseball games, also, but this will be impossible 
without more wind instruments, which at present 
are scarce. Therefore, if you can play the cornet, 
trombone, or fife, you should hand your name to 
either Stanley R. ‘Kingman, Latin School, ‘10, or 
Charles Berg, English School, ’10, who are acting 
respectively as manager and leader of the or- 
Girls are not excluded. Nuf sed! 

eRe Ee 
The attention of our readers is called to the 
This account, 


chestra. 


treasurer's report in this number. 
so carefully itemized, reminds us of the great work 
which Mr. Hosmer is doing for the RApraror, and 
we take this opportunity to offer him our sincerest 
gratitude. The report also reflects great: credit 
on last year’s business manager and his assistants, 
who, by their combined efforts, have placed the 
RADIATOR on a firm financial basis, and have made 
it what it is to-day,—a paying proposition. 
RRR eR 

As the days grow shorter (and our lessons 
longer, by the way), we begin to realize that the 
football season has not only arrived, but is already 
half gone. The preliminary practice games are a 
thing of the past, and the men are now receiving 
those finishing touches in team play which are so 
The important, and 
therefore the most interesting, games of the sea- 
Will the Red and Blue 


The answer to this ques- 


essential to ultimate success. 


son are now before us. 
win the championship? 
tion, which is a vital one to every loyal son of 
Somerville High, depends largely upon the results 
of the three league games yet to be played; and 


the showing of our team in these contests will, in 
turn, be in no small measure affected by the sup- 
port received from and by the student body. 
Coach Dickinson, Manager Fales, and Captain 
Forg are working hard for the team, and they de- 
serve success. zepis ail tuyma out and cheer the 
team on to victory! 
mRrReR 

Speaking of football, don’t fail to make ar- 
rangements for attending the R. M. T. S. game on 
Thanksgiving Day morning. Rindge is Somer- 
ville’s greatest rival, and when the two teams 
come together for their annual struggle, the larg- 
est crowd of the season is in attendance to give 
vent to its enthusiasm. 


to the game. 


A’suggestion: Take “her” 


erpenre 
We announce with regret the resignation of 
Miss Mabel E. Bowker, teacher of history in the 
Latin School. She leaves to assume a similar 
position in the Practical Arts High School, Bos- 
ton. In her new undertaking Miss Bowker has 
the best wishes of her former pupils, who found 
her at all times a willing and conscientious worker. 
Ze RR 
The pupils of the English School much regret 
the resignations of their sub-masters, Mr. Earle 
and Mr. Abbott, who have been for several years 
members of the faculty, and were esteemed by all. 
Both have left to accept higher positions, princi- 
palships in neighboring high schools. Mr. Earle 
is at Hyde Park, and Mr. Abbott is at Danvers. 
Here is success to them! 
meRrReR eR 
On another page of this issue (see frontispiece) 
may be found brief accounts of our new teachers, 
both of the Latin and English Schools. We ex- 
tend to them one and all a most cordial welcome. 
2 RR eR 
rig bs ki Gy Dh 
All material for the RAapraTor, including stories, 
elub and. fraternity notes, etc., must be in the 
hands of the editor on or before the tenth of the 
month in which it is to appear. 
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Our Wew Ceachers 


Latin School 


Albert Dickinson, who is teaching a little in 
the Latin School, in addition to coaching the foot- 
ball team, is a product of Somerville and of Som- 
erville schools. He received his early education 
in the Morse Grammar School, class of 1899. Mr. 
Dickinson then entered the Latin School, where 
he made an enviable record, both as an athlete and 
as a student. Graduating in 1903, he entered 
srown University, from which institution he was 
graduated with the class of 190%. During his col- 
lege course Mr. Dickinson continued his activity 
in athletics. He played four years on the ’Varsity 
baseball team at second base, one year on the 
basket ball team, and part of a season with the 
‘Varsity football squad. He was a member 
of the Phi Delta Theta Fraternity. Since gradua- 
tion Mr. Dickinson has spent two years in the 
Harvard Graduate School, specializing in history. 
He has also taught two years in the Cambridge 
Evening School, and last summer was_ physical 
director of the Lincoln Park playground. Mr. 
Dickinson is already well known to the followers 
of Somerville High sports, through his connection 
with the school baseball and basket ball teams of 
GeECemtyyedis. 

Natalie Atkinson Smith was elected last June, 
finishing out the year as head of the English de- 
partment, in place of Miss Hall, who left to as- 
sume a similar position in Mechanic Arts High 
School, Boston. Miss Smith was born in North 
Adams, Mass., and received her early education 
there, being graduated from Drury High School 
m 1900, “she nextentered W ellesley, from which 


college she was graduated with the class of 1904. 
During her college course Miss Smith was 


active in many forms of student life, 
ciate editor of the Wellesley are and on the 

editing board of the Week News and the 
eee the latter a year fae She was also ac- 
corded, the honor, or representing slicer class con 
Tree Day as the orator of the occasion. Since 
graduation Miss Smith has taught exclusively in 
Reading High School, where for four years she 
was head of the English department, the position 
she now holds in the Latin School. 


being asso- 


English School 


Roy W. Hatch, who is now teaching history, 
was born in Marshfield. He attended the high 
school in that town, and also the Everett High 
School, where he was elected president of his 
class. At his Commencement in 1902 at Dart- 
mouth College he was chosen to present the class 
gift. He later did special work at Harvard. He 
has taught in several cities, and comes to us from 
the sub-mastership of the Lexington High School. 


Stephen Wright, born in Glenville, Conn., was 
educated in the Cranston High School, and re- 
ceived the degrees of Ph.B. and A. M. from 
Brown University. He held Ya” position aie the 
English High School at Providence, R. I., and was 
principal at the Essex High School, Massachu- 
setts, before coming to us. Mr. Wright is now 
teaching mathematics and German. 


Miss Cara Dillingham is substituting for us dur- 
ing Miss Pushee’s absence-abroad. She was born 
in "Honolulu, aoe aiian Islands, but was educated 
at the Worcester High School and at Mt. Holyoke 
College. She has taught in Petersham and Graf- 
ton, and is teaching French and German for us. 


Two other new members of the staff are Frank 
A. Scott and Augustus B. Tripp. The former is 
taking Mr. Poor’s place in the physics department. 
He came from New South Berlin, N. Y., and re- 
ceived his early education in the Connecticut Lit- 
erary Institution. In 1897 he was graduated from 
the Peddie Institution, New Jersey, and from 
Harvard in 1903. He has held positions in Shef- 
field and New Britain, Conn., and in Holliston and 
Scituate, Mass. 


Mr. Tripp, who is well known to us all, is giving 
very efficient assistance in the science depart- 
ments. He was graduated from our school in 
1906, and at the annual Ivy exercises was class 
orator. While still a student, he gave a very prac- 
tical and instructive lecture on “Wireless Teleg- 
raphy.” He was an assistant for a year in the 
laboratories, and then went to Tufts College. At 
the close of his second year, however, he has 
again returned to our school, and received a 
hearty welcome from all. 
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Wben Girls Study 


Bv Marguerite Stevens, L., 710 


\ HERE, that’s done!” Grace Hayward 
folded her theme and affixed her sig- 
nature with a grand flourish. “For 
four score days and ten,” she para- 
phrased, “that detestable comp has 
been on my mind. Probably he 
won't take it now, anyway, because it is so long 
overdue. But I’ll have the satisfaction of know- 
ing I wrote it, after all. And what a subject to 
write on— The Growth of My Vocabulary. I 
hope he will find it comprehensive enough, for I 
started with the first ‘Ah goo’ I ever uttered, and 
filled in with everything I could think of up to the 
last word I learned.” 

“And what was that?” inquired her chum, who 
had come to spend. the afternoon studying with 
Ger. 

“Well, I suppose I might as well tell you, for I 
am really proud of the fact that I know it. The 
latest addition to my vocabulary is ennui, which 
is French, and means dullness, or something of the 
kind. I’ve known that word for a long time, but 
never dared risk it in my conversation, for the 
pronunciation had me floored. Even yet ice! 
rather nervous for fear I won't say it right—but 
listen to this. You see, I thought I'd get in a 
little practice, and at the same time air a little of 
my superior knowledge, so I said to Marie el ait 
simply dying of “on-wee.”’ She laughed, and 
said: ‘Who is it?? When I told her what ‘on-wee’ 
meant, she told me that I was thinking of ‘en-nu- 
wee.’ Now, what do you know? I’m going to 
learn some more of those as soon as | can say that 
one without feeling foolish. But what is there to 
do this afternoon? Give me a rest, and you say 
something brilliant for a change.” 

“Of course there is Latin and German, but we 
must do the English first, because it comes first 
period to-morrow.” 

“All right. -What is the lesson? Oh, I know— 
to finish the second act of ‘Macbeth.’ That sure 
is a tragedy. I don’t blame Duncan and Banquo 
for haunting him. I'd haunt him myself if I could. 
Wasn't there something to memorize?” 

Marian turned to her notebook. “Yes, there 


was,” she answered. “We were to learn that 





soliloquy of Macbeth’s sweet and lovely wife at 
the beginning of the fifth scene in the first act. 
She must have been an angelic creature to have 
in the family. Talk about an exaggerated ego! 
How about Lady Macbeth? I’ve learned some of 
that—listen and see if I can get through it :— 
“Glamis thou art, and Cawdor; and shalt be 

What thou art promised; yet do I fear thy 

nature’ ; 

pe vc cosl, feat | 

remember :— 


bene 


What comes next? Oh, I 


It is too full of the milk o’ human kindness.’ 
“Isn't that right? What’s the matter with it?’ 
Laughing, Grace told her that she had put the 

OL inthe place of the “o,” and likewise the ~“o” 

where the “of” belonged. 

“Oh, ‘deed, what difference does that make? 
The professor will think I’ve had a change of heart 
if | get it all correct. [I don’t see why there is an 
‘Omi iCmaie Oloaitt the same Sentence, -atyway. 
Shakespeare maybe knew what he meant, though, 
even if we don’t. What comes next?” 

“*To catch the nearest way,” gaily quoted 
Grace. 

“Oh, I know all that. 
about “Thus thou must do’? 
I mean :— 


How does that start 
There, that’s where 
-- how'd st: have, great Glanns, 
That which cries, “Thus thou must do, if thou 
have it. 7 
“Honestly, that’s just the way the ‘prof’ talks 
about my diploma—Thus thou must do, if thou 
have it... He should have a Shakespearean motto 
like that hung in every room. I sure wish they 
had told me a few things when I was a Freshman, 
young and foolish. If only some good friend had 
said: “Thus thou must do!’ I would never have let 
some of the things slide, and now, instead of being 
a ‘sassy’ Sophomore, I would be a sedate and rev- 
erend Senior. Can you imagine it? Two years 
more for me yet! 
ae eliesthee hither, 
That I may pour my spirits in thine ear.’ 


“No, dear, I’m not talking to you, I’m reciting— 
with expression.’ Wouldn’t it warm the cockles 
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of his heart to hear me declaiming thus-wise? 
Sounds good, doesn’t it? 
‘“*Hie thee hither, 
That | may pour my spirits in thine ear.’ 

“T don’t think the school board ought to allow 
the scholars to learn passages about ‘pouring 
spirits’ in a no-license town like this, but then, | 
suppose it is all right, since she is going to pour 
them into his ear. That must be one of the times 


when circumstances alter cases. 
“Oh, girls! Oh, girls! Here is another word 
for your vocabulary Listen to what the im- 


mortal says :— 

“Which fate and metaphysical aid doth seem 
To have thee crown’d withal.’ 

That’s 


“Metaphysical! a good word—suggests 


something spooky at the first elance: | Wellssec 
what Noah says about it. Ah! here it is—per- 
Ente to metaphysics. | Now, who ever would 


have thought it? But it says below that in the 
time of Shakespeare it meant supernatural, al- 
though that meaning is now obsolete. Well, I 
can’t bother any more with Lady Macbeth. She 
seems to have done all her raving before the mur- 
der—just like a woman. What are you doing? 
Latin! «That reminds me! 

“T knew absolutely nothing about the advance 
in Latin to-day, and Miss Sherwood certainly did 
give mea scare. She asked if any of us were un- 
prepared, and I didn’t raise my hand, for I was 


taking a chance on being called on for review 
translation. The suspense nearly finished me. 


At last she called me, but just as T got ready £08 
the fatal plunge, and the cold chills began to play 





needn't translate, as I had done an extra long pas- 
sage a couple of days before Glad? Well, 
rather! That's what reputation does for you! 

“T think this has been a lucky day for me all 
around. I got by in Latin, and excused from the 

examinations in ‘math,’ and had my division 
eee so that I could be with you. Now, if you 
will bring forth the wherewithal I'll try my luck at 
penuchi. Ill warn you, though, before it is too 
late. My last two attempts had to be eaten with 
a spoon, but if you'll risk it, I will. I want to try 
a new way—wartranted to make it nice and creamy 
—money back if you're not satisfied. 

“Ts that the clock striking? Five o’clock? It 
can't be! Well, we'll have the penuchi party some 
other day. And just think of the German waiting 
to be: done! I have a study period for that. 
though, to-morrow. But I never can study on 
Friday, for Dick and Harry sit on each side of me, 
and talk steady all through the period without any 
Jet-up. Dick is a comic fellow, but he will 
simply have to keep quiet to-morrow, or there will 
be war in camp. 

“My cousins are coming out to-night to play 
bridge, so I am positive I won’t get another 
minute to study except at school. I do wish you 
could come over this evening. If you do, we will 
teach you how to play bridge and make you a 
fiend like the rest of us. 

“Here comes your postman! Lucky girl! I 
am expecting a letter this afternoon myself. 
Well, I must hustle home or I won't get any din- 
ner. Thanks awfully for helping me with that 
soliloquy. Ill call for you in the morning early. 
Do try to be ready by 8 o’clock. Auf Wieder- 





tag around my backbone, she told me that I sehen!” 
o-o@- 
CTlovernook 


by Ethel A. Mutt, L., 11 


In this calm and peaceful twill; 
are bright and clear, 
the autumn’s crimson sandal treads upon the 

leafy year, 
While a hallowed stillness lingers in the 
the day, 
As it gathers up its beauty, 
glides away; 


geht, while the skies 


And 
glory of 


leaves the stars, and 


Now my thoughts have wandered backward to a 
cot embowered in green, 

Where the checkered autumn twilight streaks the 
trailing vines between, 


Where the cluster roses shower all their pink and 
snowy leaves. 


Clovernook, what changed thy 

sadness everywhere ; 

your halls were filled with laughter, 

they're mouldy, bleak, and bare; 

Once your hearth at twilight’s stillness showed a 
happy, joyous band, 

Now it shows but empty darkness, wrought by 
Time’s unfailing hand. 


glory?—solemn 


Once now 
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Sapphire of Fcbabat 


Bv Ldgar DL. Raula, E., 12 


«; BOUT five years after the Sepoy Re- 
41 bellion, I was stationed at Travan- 
core in the extreme southern part of 
the Hindustan peninsula. <A dear 
friend of mine, Jack Hartwell, a leu- 
tenant of engineers, had but lately 
returned from the hill country, bringing with him 
a glorious sApphire, which he presented to me. 
The stone was mysteriously engraved with Indian 
hieroglyphics, and in the centre was inlaid a small, 
but brilliant, diamond. My friend knew nothing 
of the history of the jewel, saying he had obtained 
it from a wayside beggar, who claimed to have 
picked it from the road, evidently little knowing 
its value. 

About a week after my friend had left I went 
for a stroll one evening, taking the stone with me, 
as | meant to stop at the home of a prominent 
jeweler of the town, who lived some distance in 
the country, and inquire the value of my precious 
eift. 1 took with me a heavy walking stick, as I 
had heard tales of dacoits in the neighborhood. 

The intense darkness of the tropics was fast 
closing in as I returned from the jeweler’s home. 
My road lay through a grove of bamboo, and as a 
storm was brewing, I hastened forward. By the 
time I reached the grove | could hardly see a rod 
ahead of me, and, wishing to leave this dismal 
strip behind, I began to run at a smart pace. I 
had scarcely gone a stone’s throw, when I was 
tripped and thrown by some unseen object. I at- 
tempted to rise, but strong hands grasped me, and 
I was hastily bound, gagged, and blindfolded. My 
captors carried me a short way, and I was set 
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Delta Psi 


The Delta Psi is for the most part composed of 
Latin School pupils. The club, owing to previous 
successes, will endeavor to give several entertain- 
ments during the coming year. At an annual 
election the following officers were chosen: Presi- 
dent, Putney, °10; vice-president, Johnson, 711; 
Secretary,- Gunter, “09; treasurer, Welch,: 710. 
Application for admission should be made to Ar- 
thur Tellier, ‘10, assistant secretary and treasurer. 


down, the bandage removed, and I found myself 
lying by a camp fire. Instead of the thieves I had 
expected to see, | was surprised to find I had been 
seized by six fierce, tall hillmen. One especially 
igantic fellow, with a close-clipped beard, ad- 
ressed me in fluent English. 

“Sahib,” said he, drawing a murderous-looking 
knife from his cummerbund, “you have upon your 
person a marvelous jewel, and I will not harm a 
hair of your head if you will but surrender it 
to: me.” 

He gave a command in some northern tongue 
which | could not understand, at which one of the 
hillmen knelt by me, and, searching my pockets, 
soon produced the stone. No sooner had he 
opened the case in which it lay and handed it to 
the leader, than all of the Hindus salaamed to the 
ground. The leader again spoke. 

“Sahib,” he said, “this stone was stolen six 
years ago, during the uprising, from the Temple 
of Jehabat. I have made a vow with these five of 
my countrymen to recover the jewel, and now my 
search is o'er.” 

My ‘bonds were loosened, and I was placed once 
more upon the road to search my way homeward. 
I had often heard of the holy jewels of the Hindus, 
and how devotees would spend a lifetime in recov- 
ering them, if by any chance they were lost or 
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stolen. 


A few years later I visited Jehabat, and beheld 
my jewel blazing brightly in the girdle of a Hindu 
priest. My former captor saw me, and, coming 
forward, cordially greeted me, but I am sure that 
any movement on my part to recover the jewel 
would have been my last. 





Resolution 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Hazel B. Backus, has been bereaved of her 
beloved brother; be it 

Resolved, that we, the members of the class of 
1910 of the Somerville Latin School, tender to her 
our heartfelt sympathy. 


Robert T. Davis, President. 
George I. Dawson, Secretary. 
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WH Chase for Scenery 


jy Margaret LD. Rich, D., ‘11 


ELL, it was settled at last! We would 
give that play in the Town Hall. 
We had done something like that 
every preceding summer spent in 
Westgate, so why shouldn't we this 
time, and make it just a little bit bet- 

ter than the previous times? Of course we real- 
ized fully that before we had had no scenery, and 
that we needed it now in order to make our 
scheme complete. 3ut why should we be dis- 
turbed on that account? We could obtain it the 
last day, if necessary to wait that long. The only 
things to trouble us now were the rehearsing and 
the bother about our costumes. 

There were twelve in our party, and they all en- 
tered into the plans with great animation. The 
townspeople looked forward eagerly to the per- 
formance, as they did to everything held in the 
Town Hall. ' 

The day before the “great event” we went up 
to Mr. Luttrel’s house and asked him if he would 
attend to the business for us. He was a cross 
man, and very lazy, but he was the only person 
who owned any “fittings.” The only satisfaction 
obtained from him was this :— 





‘ 


“You young creatures don’t know much, do 
you? You need to be taught a lesson for leaving 


things until the last minute. Well,’ and he 
squinted one eye, as if he were occupied in serious 
thought, “if you want them duds, you'd best drive 
to Berley just about as fast as that old nag Floss 
will take you. JI sent my man over there with 
them. It is only seven miles, and you might over- 
take him if you hurry, but let me tell you, it won’t 
do you any good standing there a-gawking at me. 
I’m sleepy. I miss my nap.” 

Seven miles! And two hours! What should we 
do? How could we overtake the team, when it 
must have nearly arrived by this time? 

Mr. Luttrel was one of those influential people 
of the town who are apt to assume great inde- 
pendence and arrogance where strangers are con- 
cerned. We deemed it strange that he had sent 
the “props” to Berley, as we had heard of nothing 
that was going to take place in that town, but our 
minds were set at rest by even this unsatisfactory 
chance. Not daring to question him further, lest 
he refuse us the use of his property altogether, we 


hurried back to our cottage, while one of the boys 
harnessed Floss. 

The drive to Berley was an extremely pleasant 
one, considering the circumstances. That part of 
the country is full of beautiful lanes, driveways, 
and trees, and we were very merry, in spite of our 
disappointment. 

Upon reaching Berley, we drove through the 
main street, but saw nothing of the team which 
we were seeking. We knew that it would not be 
likely to go through any other street, as they were 
all very narrow and short, and did not connect 
Main with any other. There was no other street 
in the town running parallel to Main street, so 
we reasoned the wagon must be on its way to the 
next town, Newcastle, four miles’ drive. 

We whipped up the horse, and although some- 
what disheartened by our second disappointment, 
we were soon in high spirits. We were going so 
swiftly that we could not help overtaking the 
wagon soon, So on we drove, conversing hope- 
fully about our plans for the following day. 
There were only three of us, but we managed to 
keep up hope, and watched every vehicle breath- 
lessly until we caught up with it. 

We were in the midst of an excited discussion, 
when my cousin noticed that the horse had slack- 
ened her pace considerably, and soon she stopped 
altogether. Then we made the pleasing discovery 
that one of her shoes was missing. What could 
we do? We couldn’t go back, now that we had 
come so far. We must be somewhere near Mr. 
Luttrel’s “props.” We had driven so fast, and a 
great lumbering, clumsy wagon such as would be 
required to truck scenery could not possibly go 
half as quickly. 

Spying a blacksmith’s shop, we made arrange- 
ments with the muscular blacksmith to leave the 
horse and buggy with him until our return. 
Meanwhile he would shoe the horse. 

We asked him if he knew of any place where 
bicycles were sold or hired. He told us that there 
was only one place’in all Newcastle where bicycles 
could be had, and he wasn’t even sure of that. He 
directed us to a small shop a little way ahead, and, 
luckily for us, we were able to hire three. My 
cousin was quite angry when he found that he 
must ride a girl’s wheel or walk. But after fum- 
ing a while he decided to ride. 
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Then we had to hurry in order to make up for 
lost time. Any one who has ridden a bicycle on a 
country road knows that it is very tiresome, espe- 
cially when that road is very stony. Imagine our 
dismay when, upon hearing a hissing sound and 
glancing at Roy, we saw that young man, red- 
faced and puffing, jump from his seat and feel of 
his back tire. We knew by the look on his face 
that it was punctured! He kicked it violently, as 
if it were the cause of his mishap. As he objected 
seriously to walking alone, and as it would be 
quite difficult to ride a punctured wheel, we were 
all compelled to walk, fairly lugging our bicycles 
at the same time. Weren't we furious when we 
learned that we were only about a mile from New- 
castle! A mile more would bring us to Eastgate. 
Well, that wasn’t so bad, but it might be worse. 
It wouldn't hurt us to walk that little distance, but 
we didn’t stop to reflect that a mile in the country 
is very different from a mile in the city. So, hot 
and dusty, we trudged on our weary way, drag- 
ging the bicycles after us. We met no one until 
just before we reached Eastgate. Then we met an 
old farmer, and eagerly inquired if he had seen a 
team answering to the description of Mr. Luttrel’s. 
After scratching his head and talking to his horse 
for the space of five minutes, he answered: “Wal, 
it seems to me I did see a hoss sumpin’ like wot 
yeou say. Must be a purty good distance ahead 
now. Six miles, mebbe. Giddap!”’ 

Although this reply was somewhat discourag- 
ing, it gave us a little information about what we 
wanted. Leaving the wheels at a little shack, 
we walked on until we met another farmer, and 
after telling him our trouble, he said he’d turn 
back and take us half of the way to Derry. We 
appreciated his kindness very much, but the hope 
of getting that troublesome scenery was growing 
dim. He let us off at a little railroad station half- 





T. B. Club 


The T. B. Club held its first meeting at the home 
of Miss Sylvia Aker September 10. It was de- 
cided to have a number of parties and dances dur- 
ing the coming season. One new member was 
chosen, Miss Louise Hollis. Officers were 
elected as follows: President, Miss Marion Earle; 


0-4-0 o 


SCHOOL RADIATOR II 


way between Eastgate and Derry, and told us to 
ride the rest of the way. We didn’t like to tell him 
that we had spent our last cent for the bicycles, so 
we bade him a cheery good-by. 

Then the question was: “How should we reach 
Derry?” We spied some water in the distance, so 
we walked down to the shore and asked a man to 
let us take his punt to go to Derry. He readily 
consented, but our dismay was unimaginable 
when, upon reaching that town, we learned that no 
team had passed through there all day. 

“No use!” came from all lips at once.’ Dis- 
heartened and thoroughly out of sorts, we rowed 
back. Had somebody in Derry told us_ that 
scenery was to be had within the radius of twenty 
miles, I think we should have continued the search, 
but, under the present circumstances, nothing re- 
mained but for us to return home. 

The man at the shore was quite angry when he 
understood that we had no money to pay for the 
use of his boat, but when his anger had somewhat 
abated, we managed to wheedle him into lending 
us enough money to reach the station where the 
farmer had left us. Then we walked to the bicycle 
shop, and found that the vehicles were all prepared 
for us. We told the man we'd send the money. 
He didn’t quite like the idea, but there was no 
other way out of it. We rode to the blacksmith’s 
shop, regained the horse, left the bicycles, and rode 
the rest of the way home in ease. 

Mr. Luttrel was at the door, and just as we ap- 
proached, he hollered: “Wal, young ‘uns, here’s 
your duds. You have larned your lesson. I had 
them all the time.” 

We gazed speechlessly at each other for a full 
moment. Then Roy spoke. ‘Well! Tll—be— 
darned!’ said he, and we mentally echoed his 
words. But Mr. Luttrel only guffawed. 
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treasurer, Miss Sylvia Aker; secretary, Miss: Mar- 
jorie Sawyer. 
SS ee +0--@ 0-0-0. Se 


Pbi Alpba 


The first meeting of the Phi Alpha Sorority was 
held September 27 at the home of Alice Baxter. 
Plans for the coming year were discussed, but 
nothing definite was decided upon. 
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The Uloodzlot Feud 


fy bh. Evanel haines, L., 10 


ATHER, you know there has been no 
rain for nearly four weeks!’ ex- 
claimed Mrs. Porter. 

“Everything is as dry as chips,” 
said Harold, ‘‘and the fire will run 
like lightning through the grass.” 
“That's just the reason I’m goin’ ter set it,” was 

the reply. “It’s the smoulderin’ fires that does 

the damage. The brush is so dry that it will blaze 
up and be out in no time. And, besides, the wind 
isn’t blowin’ any.” 

“But if the wind should start up while the brush 
is burning, it would carry the sparks right over 
into Butler’s wood-lot; and vou wouldn't want to 
risk settin’ his property afire, even though you 
aren't the best of friends.” 

“Don’t worry about Butler, he'll look out for 
number one, and ‘tain’t my business to look out 
‘for other people's property. Anyway, the brush 
is on my own land, and I have a right to set it 
whenever I please. Come, Harold, you get the 
oil can, and we'll burn that brush, then you can go 
off and do as you want, only you needn't see that 
Jennie Butler, for I’m not a-goin’ to have a son of 
mine marry a girl of that——”’ 

“But father !——” 

“No “But father’ about it. 
that’s‘all 

Harold said no more, but went for the oil can, 
knowing that this reference to.a possible peril to 
Mr. Butler’s wood-lot had only served to 
strengthen his father’s determination to carry out 
his plan. j 

Mr. Porter made his way toward the pile of 
brush, muttering as he went: “Well, if Butler 
hadn't acted so mean about that wood-lot, things 
might have been different.” 

That wood-lot which he had always cast covet- 
ous looks upon! Its great trees—many of which 
he remembered as full grown when he was but a 
boy—how proud he would have been to own 
them! But when it was for sale, and he had told 
his dearest friend, Butler, his hopes to possess it, 
and how he had always longed to own it, to have 
Butler outbid him at the auction was more than he 
could stand. 





I just won’t have it, 


He saw the pines and spruces wave in the 
breeze, and here and there a red maple. It seemed 
all so peaceful and beautiful that he forgot, for an 
instant, his hatred of its owner; but he was sud- 


denly interrupted by a loud, angry voice calling :— 

“Look out there, Porter! You ain’t got no 
business settin’ fires when it is so dry, and so near 
my wood-lot, too!” 

Che farmer lighted a bough and stirred the pile 
into a blaze, and then flung back: “You mind 
your business, Jim Butler, and [ll mind mine!” 

The brush blazed up fiercely for a time, and, as 
he had said, quickly died down into a heap of 
ashes, from which here and there could be seen 
signs of fire, but which Mr. Porter did not notice. 

That night, to Harold’s anxious inquiries, he 
answered: “I hope I know enough, to burn a pile 
of brush without setting the world afire.’ But 
nevertheless his dreams were disturbed by visions 
of flames which seemed to accuse him, and from 
which he seemed to shrink. 

Harold, having spent the evening with a party 


of young people, had just returned home. Not 
being sleepy, he sat down by the window. His 


thoughts wandered toward the quarrel, and he 
said to himself: “I don’t see why father wants to 
be so obstinate about Jennie. “Twasn’t her fault, 


“or mine, either, that her father got that wood-lot.’”’ 


And, as he looked in the direction of it, he saw 


seething flames leaping from tree to tree. He ran 
to his father’s door, and called in frightened 
tones: “‘Father! Father! Wake up! Butler’s 


woods are on fire, and the wind is blowing the 
flames right toward his house.” 

The farmer sprang out of bed and rushed to the 
window. It was true. The corner of the wood- 
lot was all on fire, and, favored by the wind, which 
had sprung up in the night, was sweeping in the 
direction of Butler’s house. 

When the two reached the house, the Butlers 
had evidently given up all hopes of saving their 
home. With the help of a few neighbors, they 
were carrying the furniture to a place of safety. _ 

Ben Porter, with stern determination in his 
tones, shouted loudly: “Here, neighbors! Aren’t 
you goin’ ter try ter check the fire in time to save 
the buildings?” 

‘“What’s the use of trying?” cried one man. 
“The fire’ll jump the brook in no time, and then 
everything’ ll go.” 

A despairing groan burst from Butler, but the 
tones of his old friend renewed the hope which he 
himself had, and-he shouted: “Set the growth on 
the other side of the brook afire! The only hope 
is to fight fire with fire.” 
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No sooner said than Farmer Porter snatched 
some dry boughs lying near the woodpile, and, 
lighting one, he waded across the brook, followed 
by Harold and some of the neighbors, who helped 
him apply the burning firebrands here and there 
until the undergrowth began to blaze, and soon 
burst into a mass of flames, not strong enough to 
reach the opposite bank, but leaving a space over 
which the advancing fire could not leap. 

Half suffocated by the smoke in trying to check 
t.e@acvence of the fire, the men were ready to give 
up, when Porter called out: “Jump into the 
brook!” And, following his own advice, he 
jumped into the brook, and there renewed his fight 
with the fre. One by one the men gave up what 
seemed to them a useless struggle, but Ben Porter 
kept on, stumbling, half-blinded by the smoke, 
beating back the flames. 

He groaned aloud, not from his burns, but by 
the thought that the fault was his, and he mut- 
tered: “I'll save my friend’s home, or die in the 
attempt.” 
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Not until the growth was a blackened tract of 
land did he give way, and, blinded and half-suffo- 
cated, he fel! unconscious into the cool waters of 
the brook. 

When he came to, his blistered face was being 
bathed tenderly by a cooling wash, and, looking 
up, he beheld Jennie, while near her Mr. Butler 
and Harold were standing. 

piles comin toOcall richt: 
day or two.” 

Ben smiled, in spite of the pain, for it was the 
voice of his old friend, and said: “I’m sorry, Jim.” 

His friend realized what a hard thing it was for 
Ben Porter, as proud as he was, to say that, and 


He'll be about in a 


he cried: ‘“Sorry—for what, Ben? You ain’t 
sorry you've saved my home, are you?” 
*But—the—wood-lot!”’ cried Ben. 
“Only a small portion of that is burned; the 


wind changed all of a sudden.” 

A smile lightened the face of the old man, and, 
extending his hand to Jennie, he exclaimed: 
“Here, Harold, take her; that wood-lot isn’t a 
barrier any longer.” 





Che Black Mound 


Wie CCONaALOe LUe Rice ee le 


Fi HE sixth of December,-yes, that is 
Wwharete-daywise lhersixth of| De- 
cember, 1904. Ten years ago to- 
night this strange business began. 
It was only last March that you 
eame here, wasn’t it? No feller has 
been talking to you much except me, I guess, so 
probably you never heard about the Black Hound. 
Never have, eh? Well, I'll tell you. 

“This strange business began on the sixth of 
December, 1894. It was a cold, bright night, and 
I was driving home from the mills. As I went 
past Lambdon’s place, young Lambdon ran out to 
the road and told me that Jim McCabe was lost 
in the woods, and asked me if I would be one of a 
searching party that was to start in a short time 
ona hunt for him. I told him yes, and then drove 
home and put the horse up. There were ten of us 
at Simpson’s Spring at 11 o'clock ready to start. 
We agreed upon a signal if one of us found Jim, 
and then started off. At about quarter of twelve 
we were again congregated at the spring, that 1s, 
nine of us were, but none successful. Rod Cam- 
eron had not yet come in. 





“At midnight, as we were sitting around the fire, 
there suddenly arose a long, mournful howl, which 
rang through the forest. Our faces blanched, and 
we looked at each other in wonder. It was the 
most dismal cry I] have ever heard. The first to 
break the silence after the awesome cry was Rob 


MacGregor. ‘A wolverine, likely,’ he said. 
““‘A wolverine? No wolverine or any other 
animal that I ever heard howled like that. Boys, 


boys, ’m not a coward, but I don’t like that cry, 
and I’m going home,’ one of the men said, but I 
growled :— 

“*Go, then, ’'m going to wait for Cameron.’ At 
the name of Cameron every man looked up, but 
young Lambdon was the first to speak. 

““*Cameron, he said, ‘you don’t suppose that 
howl—’ He stopped, but we all understood what 
he meant. We did not find Jim McCabe, nor did 
we ever see Rod Cameron from that day to this. 

“On the sixth day of December, 1895, Rob Mac- 
Gregor drove to the fort, which is about six miles 
from here, to see his brother Hal. His brother 
said that Rob started from the house about half- 
past ten that night. The next day a man, walking 
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through a patch of woods about four miles this 
side of the fort, found a pung with a dead horse in 
the fills. The horse and pung were MacGregor’s. 
A man who lived close to the woods said that 
about midnight that night he was awakened from 
a sound sleep by a long, mournful howl which rang 
through the forest. Rob MacGregor was never 
seen again. 

“Lad, the men who searched on that memorable 
night have disappeared, one by one, on every sixth 
of December. Last vear it was young Lambdon. 
At different times on those days men have seen a 
great black hound, which, as soon as followed, 
slunk away into the underbrush or the forest. 
Men have met it and fired at it, but without effect. 
Lad, to-night is the sixth of December.” 

The old man paused, and I, for it was to me he 

_was telling this story, felt the strange, expectant 
tensity w ch a mystery brings to one. I loosened 
my revolver in my belt, sep5h I felt an uneasiness 
which kept growing on me. I was the express 
agent of the little town of Stanton, and old George 
MacGran was telling me this story in the little one- 
room station. 

I glanced “lip at the ‘clock, “It was 


creeping 
slowly toward the midnight hour. I 


looked 





cr 


toward the old man. He was sitting by the stove, 
his head buried in his hands, waiting, waiting, but 
waiting for what? 

The 11.55 express went thundering by, and then 








as we sat there the hour began to strike. I 
counted. One—two—three—four—five—six— 
crash! The window contained a long, dark form 


which shot through and landed squarely upon the 
old man. I leaped to my feet, and my revolver 
spoke again and again until I had emptied the 
whole six chambers. I then sprang forward, ex- 
pecting to land on the form, but I struck the floor 
with a dull thud. There was nothing there! | I 
sprang to my feet, and, running to the door, 
looked out. There was nothing in sight, but sud- 
denly there arose a long, mournful howl which 
rang through the forest opposite the little station. 

| turned and looked into the station, and then 
with a cry of astonishment I ran to the part of the 
room where the old man had been sitting, and 
stood looking down at—an empty chair! The old 
man had disappeared! 


k x Ra * * 


And again there arose a long, mournful howi 
which rang and re-rang through the forest. 





Club Motes 


Pi Omicron Pi 


The Pi Omicron Pi Club of the Latin School is 
now entering on its fourth year. Started in 1906 
with a membership of eight, it. has increased 
slowly, but surely, until at present it numbers 
twelve. The purpose for which it was organized 
was to bring its members into a closer comrade- 
ship which should prove beneficial as well as 
pleasant. 

The past years have been well spent, but the 
coming one should, and doubtless will, be the best 
of all. Vigorous plans are in operation, and much 
will be accomplished by the president and his sey- 
eral committees. 

The membership is as follows 
dent), Hatch (vice-president), 
retary), Mead, McCauley, 
Hyde, Currie, Doyle. 
mons and Trueman. 
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G.G.T. 


The Gamma Gamma Tau Club began its second 
year of club meetings and good times early in the 


Kingman (presi- 

Groombridge (sec- 
McKinnon, Killam, 
Honorary members, Grim- 


new school year. The girls, who are all of Som- 
erville Latin School, ‘11, have planned a number 
of good times for the winter months. The pres- 
ent members are: Mildred L. Angell (president), 
Katherine Griffin (secretary-treasurer), Helen 
Field, Palmyra Lemos, Ethel Dooley, Bessie 
Jacobs, and Eileen Hopkins. 





-o > -0°-@-0-o-0 


The Eleven Club 


Eleven girls in the Junior class of the Latin 
School have a club which they formed when they 





were Freshmen, called the Eleven Club. The 
members are: Alice Cummings (president), Edith 
Stackpole (secretary), Mildred Winship (treas- 


urer), Mildred Angell, Mildred Brown, Ruth Cum- 
mings, Gladys Hastings, Gertrude Hooper, Mar- 
garet Lincoln, Ruth Whitehouse, and Grace Mil- 
berry, who is now in Nova Scotia for her health. 
This is the third year, and they have had great 
success. Last year the club gave a dance the lat- 
ter part of February. They expect to have many 


jolly times during the two remaining years of high 
school. 
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Sumner A. Mead, Class Editor. 
Alice M. 


Baxter, Assistant. 

At our class meeting held in September, the fol- 
lowing officers were elected: President, Robert T. 
Davis; vice-president, Isabella Cameron;  secre- 
tary and treasurer, George I. Dawson. 

We are now on the last lap of our four-years’ 
Corse) |O bes semorsis 2) privilege, but to 
graduate is an honor. Let us make the last lap 
tell, and even if our work has not been consistent 
so far, a strong finish will make a good race. 

Our class is well represented on the gridiron by 
Cousens, Howard, Woodman, Ned Garland, Cur- 
rie, and Bennett. 

“Those who are here 
those who are absent 


Teacher (reading names): 
will please say ‘Present’ ; 
will please not answer.” 

McCauley, Davis, and Miss Conant took exams 
this fall, all three coming back strong and passing 
with ease. 

First student: “Have you seen K—g—n’s foot- 
ball mustache?” 

Second student: “No; how’s that?” 

First student: “Eleven on a side.” 

Sheridan (in geometry): “If two parallel lines 
are cut by a transversal, shall | go to“he board?” 

Davis wants to know what kind of a disease 
bucolic dierysis is. You lose again, Bob. 

Freshmen should not crowd around the lunch 
counter until Seniors have left. 


The Greek divisions are wondering if Agamem- 
non said: “I love my Clytemnestra, but O you 
Chryseis!”’ 

We are all wondering who the fair damsel is 
(in Room 22) who is so attentive to McK——n. 

Bryant says: 
pencil!” 


“T love my pipe, but O you lead 


Greenwood says he is going to study hard this 
vear. We're from Missouri, Harry. _ 

Maurice Barron is now going to Tufts Medical 
School. 

ales is football manager, Greenwood basket 
ball manager, and Davis hockey manager. 

Teacher: “We will have no jokes, please.” 

Voice from the rear: “Davis, leave the room.” 

Pearson says he’s not responsible. 

For authority on 
Room 22. : 


Pretich “consult Gad: 
M—rr—l says his favorite flower is Marguerite. 
Too bad that our friend Miers isn’t with us this 

year, but he is well represented by his pins. 


S—b—n loudly asserts that he is a noted tennis 
player, and challenges all comers. Aspirants to 
his title would do well to show themselves and be 
convinced at once. 


On being asked the all-absorbing question, why 
Dav—is, Merrill replied: “Because I don’t 
Killam!” 

As of yore, Green, Greenwood, Woodman, and 
Fales are having no difficulty in living up to their 
names. How about Smart? 
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Melvin J. Messer, Jr., Class Editor. 
Edward M. Robinson, Assistant. 

Head master: “Hark! Listen! What’s that I 
heats 

Voice from rear: “Only C—g—n’s socks, sir.” 

Mr. M. received a bill from the boss carpenter 
of the new house on M. street for thirty feet of 
lumber. It is up to the physics class to “block” 
this bill. 

Some of the people who take physics can prop- 
erly be called “front-seat hogs.” 

Perhaps they are going to make improvements 
in the Annex. The first load of lumber came last 
week. 

Mr. S. threatened to incarcerate anybody who 
murdered Virgil in his division. Why not try 
some of Draco’s Laws? 

The secretary’s report at the last class meeting 
was very interesting. 

Y—n—e got “stung” literally and figuratively 
when he tried to get that wasp in 26. 

R 


Can 25 
ministers’ 





s says “homo” means man or woman. 
be expected to remain orderly with six 
sons in it? 
M—rt—n here, M—rt—n there, 
Trouble, trouble everywhere. 
It is reported that Peary was in a boat collision, 
and was the coolest man on board. No wonder! 


Probably he wasn’t thawed out from his recent 
expedition. 


C—le carries on conversation with himself. He 
must like to have an attentive listener. 

The “Three Twins,’ G—Il—s, Ph—t-s, 
MIS sp. 


It has been suggested that megaphones be pur- 
chased for some of the young ladies. | Perhaps 
ear trumpets for the listeners. 

Some physics pupils seem to lisp when they pro- 
nounce their “th’s.”’ 

A teacher reports a literal translation missing 
from the library. We are left to draw our own 
conclusions. 

Remember, the class editor isn’t expected to 
write all the notes. 

Only a few short-panters left. Get a hustle on, 
you fellows. . 

The Seniors sing, but the Juniors hum along. 
Just for company, I suppose. 

Robeo can find no method to determine his 
density. Figures are inadequate. 
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M—1l—+r is taking out a patent on those double- 
jointed, back-action chairs in 26, 
De 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 
Following is the class organization for this 
year: President, Thomas - Aldrich; secretary, 
Elizabeth Burns; class editor, Francis J. Ma- 
honey; assistant class editor, Meyric R. Rogers. 
The following was heard in a Greek recitation 
of the first division :— 
Pupil: “Do Greek sentences commence with 
small letters?” 
Teacher: “Yes, except when they commence 
with a capital.” 
When I know the theorem, and can say it, one, 
two, three, 
Why is it that the teacher never calls on me? 
But when | have not studied the lesson that | 
ought, 


Why does he call upon me for the lesson I have 
not? 


We expect to have a new Latin grammar in a | 
short time. Professor Holden is working on it 
now. , 


Thayer, the noted fly-catcher, performs daily in 
Room 13. 
Dooling had a little lamb, 
And now that lamb is dead, 
Dooling brings that lamb to school 
Between two bits of bread. 


Palmer and his inseparable lunch box are still 
among us. 


_W—t—h—r (translating Latin): “When a mul- 
titude of men had surrounded the walls, they 
began to throw up . stones.” 


Have you noticed how Miss S—fi—d enjoys 
translating a page of Caesar? 


We all want to make the ’12 column the best. 
To do this everybody must hand in notes. Any- 


thing of interest concerning any member of the 
class is acceptable. 


Sophs (in chorus): “How we all love geom- 
etryt, 
Of all the books that are in these schools, 
There’s one that has the funniest rules, 
I’m sure you'll all agree. Now look! 
Holden’s Grammar is the book. 


Teacher: “Whom and when did he marry?” 
Pupil: “Anno Domini, 1835.” 


(Freshman Notes on page 19.) 
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Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 


Stuart B. Koster, Assistant. 

Rah Rah’s are few and far between, but think of 
the KLAS! 

The results of our class elections: President, 
Frank L. Ahearn; vice-president, Mabel Hender- 
son; secretary, Eva Sprague; treasurer, Joseph 
Sarikew|£., editor, sndrew F. Handley; 
ant editor, Stuart B. Foster. 


assist 


We are glad to see the Freshmen showing the 
proper spirit of reverence to the Seniors. More 
than one has fallen upstairs at the sight of us. 

Does it illustrate a physical or a chemical 
change when you break a test tube? 

A monetary change (.02) 1s illustrated when this 
phenomenon occurs. 

Pleataeye s elicare vc iieatr ye! We are 
Seniors now. Let’s make this the best of our four 
short years. Think for a moment what it is to be 
a Senior, a reverend and dignified Senior. Let 
us show the other classes that 1910 is the best that 
ever was or ever will be. 

Lots of room on the roof for study. 

One bright Senior says the Massachusetts char- 
ter was brought over in a man’s pocket. 

How good it seems to be studying the history 
of our own country rather than of Greece and 
Rome! 

Don't you like physics, Hymen? 

Miss Bowler (in Latin): “Tuas glorias te 
debere considere.” “To sit down together on 
your glory.” 

Will the successful candidates for class offices 
keep their alluring promises? Three days off in 
two, no home work, and free lunches? 


Cole Gn IV. Latin 4): “Aeneas’ head was sup- 
ported by bonnet strings.” 
Miles needs fractions. 

taught here! 


Too bad. they are not 


For latest styles in tonsorial effects, see Mar—, 
Room 27. 


McGinn had hard work to persuade one 
teacher he was a Senior. 
What a sweet voice that young lady has! Why, 


that is Wilkins reciting French. 
Below is a list of Seniors who are preparing for 
college :-— 


Marion Dondale, Boston University; Pauline 
Merrill, Wellesley; Ahern, Lawrence Scientific 
schools) Golden; “Harvard; Foster’ and: Walter 


Jones, Massachusetts Agricultural College; Lip- 
shires, Smith, C. Gardner, Maxim, Wilkins, Tech; 
Abbot, Crispin, H. Gardner, Pike, Hunt, Tufts. 
Teacher: “When phosphorus is burned in a 
closed vessel, what happens?” 
Miss Merrill (innocently): 
burn?” 
“No, Pauline, the vessel rocks.” 


“Does the vessel 


Who are those boys with the wrinkled fore- 
heads and that hurried, anxious look? Why, they 
are the fellows who take advanced “math.” 


In solid geometry: “We can prove the theorem, 
but we don’t believe it.” 

Bewildered Freshman (to a tall, imposing 
Senior, whom he mistakes for a teacher): “Please, 
sir, | have a conflict with algebra.” 

Senior (keeping up the joke): 
come and see me after 
Room 60!" 

Teacher (in physics): “In order to illustrate the 
law of moments you might try hanging.” 


‘*Hum—well, 


school in .Koom—er— 
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ala 
Arthur Leighton, Class Editor. 
Wilfred W. Chandler, Assistant. 
Juniors, why not begin the year right by having 
1909-10 movement hah a better column? The 
oe editors are willing to do their share, but in 
order to have a representative column we must 
have the hearty co-operation of the class. Please 
see that an abundance of notes find their way 
either to Leighton, Room 22, desk 64, or to 
Chandler, Room 28, desk 63. 
In German :— 





Miss” Y. e ara tg “And the rocks set 
Jupiter into the le se 
~ Miss Wood ReCERE “And just then the 
sun went out.” 

Eaton: “And for joy he couldn't laugh.” 

We fear that “Bill” F—ld has an unkind dis- 


position, as we have noticed him smiting the poor, 
abused housefly several times in Room 20. 


What some Juniors are doing this year :— 

Heath—Looking happy. 

Rich—Learning to type- right. 

Bernson—S Aine sis ev cs only more 

“Frenchy” Farrow—Taking German. 

ane Big 3”—Congesting the corridors by their 
affectionate habit of walking arm in arm. 

A. Waldron—Taking chemistry and having a 
jolly good time generally. 

Dunton—Telling my ths in history. 


SOr 


Have you noticed the poetic expression on aN. 
Waldron’s face since he donned glasses? 





We wish to introduce a new group of in- 
separable young ladies, namely, pee 1) n, 
Cp ht Ad, and 





F—tz—ck, whom we shall ere as ae ‘Little 


299 9%) 
6, 


in order to distinguish them from the “Big 3. 


A COMEDY-TRAGEDY. 
Scene: A Junior recitation room. 
A young man enters and gazes curiously about 

the room. 
Teacher: “Are you a Junior?” 
Boy (looking bewildered): “No.” 
Teacher: “Are you a Sophomore?” 
soy: “No.” 
Teacher: ‘Well, what are you?” 
Bove ‘think I’m a Freshman.” 
Teacher: “Where do you belong?” 
Boy: “IT don’t know.” 
Teacher: “Hadn’t you better find out?” 
(Exit the Freshman.) 
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In chemistry :-— 

A loud report shook the laboratory, and Torrey, 
with a pained expression, stood looking at the test 
tube which he held. 

Instructor : “What were ook doing?” 

Torrey: | l-—er—w trying to boil 


” 





ie 
Cutler is thinking of joining the High School 
Orchestra. Quite a valuable addition. 


Wanted in III. History A.: 


A little encourage- 
ment for Sullivan. 


It is noticeable how strong 
windows of the Annex have 
gender of Room 23 


an attraction the 
for the masculine 
AO. 

The Tech division extends a hearty welcome to 
their two new members, Chapman and Brackett. 

Too bad that Fisher’s injury prevents his stay- 
ing out for the football team! 

Some of us feel so puffed up over being upper 
classmen that we resemble hot-air balloons. 

Ue 
Andrew D. Little, Class Editor. 
Chauncey Cosgrove, Assistant. 

We are glad to see so many of our classmates 
back this year. Let’s make an effort to have a 
better class than last. 

Our old friend Bob lias 
Latin School. 

Beware, Freshies! 

Take a little advice from your elders, and learn 
your lesson. Be sure not to flunk—A Sopho- 


deserted us for the 


more who knows (it all). 
The Raptaror subscriptions are coming in 
slowly and not very steadily this year. Every- 


body subscribe. 


B—d—es (translating French) : 


{ “An apple tree, 
all covered with oranges,” 


According to Monsieur G’o’ge, a chapeau is a 
chaperon, and lVenfant is an elephant. He 
wishes it was all as easy as that. 


We all know the old conundrum, why a hen 
crosses the street. What has that to do with a 
Ou’by when he meets a girl? 

Our class is represented on the football team 
‘Dinger” Doane, who bids well to be a second 

Hee s luck to you, “Dinger.”’ 


Who is the classy boy in II. History B.? 
burg, of course. 


by ‘ 
Eizjok 


Wein- 


Don't forget ‘ 


“Twisty”’ 
110n. 


in the presidential elec- 
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Thomas F. Bishop, Class Editor. 
G. Carlton Wiswell, Assistant. 

Everybody try to make our Freshman class this 
year the best of any. 

Please follow Miss Holman’s example in giving 
notes to the editors. 

If Miss Gr——e will look forward instead of 
backward, she might be able to walk through the 
corridors without falling. 





Patronize the football games. 

Why do the scholars in the main building like 
to visit the Annex? Is it our class that attracts 
them? 

Why don’t the busy little boy 
Improve each forty minutes? 

Is it a girl he must annoy, 

Oris he one of those smart 
Fellows who always know more 
Than the rest of the fellows? 

Pe—s— has made himself known to the girls. 
They are all crazy to find out how he makes his 
curls. 


Wanted—Notes, notes, notes! 
——— — 10+ © -0-@-0---0- 


Latin Wotes Continued 


als 
Siailey Veslance Class Editor, 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 
Be wise, Freshmen, and show your school spirit 
by making this a big column with your notes. 
Will D—ker—an or H—n—y lend W—I—y a 
safety razor? 








Some one suggests this yell for the Sophomore 
class :— 
I want to go home, 
Boohoo, booha! 
I want to go home to ma and pa! 
Sophomores, Sophomores, 
Rah! Rah! Rah! 
S—e—y now, Sw—n—y ever, 
S—e—t now, but not forever. 
IK—terce lessons. 
LL—ate hours. 
U—nexpected company. 
N—othing prepared. 
K—nocked understanding. 
Husband to the Statue of Liberty—Sh—t—ck. 


Rooms 32 and 34 have morning newspaper 
stands. 
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From our class poet, Pat Sc—n—ell :— 
Small dog, 
Railroad track. 
Toot! Toot! 
Sausage. 
Always smiling—W-—st. 
Boys, read and profit by the following :— 
“Do cigarettes hurt a boy’s brain?” 
Doctor: “Oh, no. Boys with brains don’t 
smoke them.” 
Our class should be the cleanest, as we always 
have a To—le with us. 
Why does Wr—g—t raise his hand so often? 
So as to increase his stature. 
Every class has:— 
A girl who giggles. 
A girl who tattles. 
A boy who knows it all. 
And a boy who can cut up in school. 


Some of the Freshman girls are leaders in the 
present remarkable styles of hairdressing. One 
of the latest favorites is that known as rough-on- 
rats. Upper class girls wishing lessons in this 
style may apply to Miss N—r—n. 

R—ch—o—d owes the barber a quarter, but 
there 1s an excuse, as he is a musician. 

We have a rare bit in Miss We—ch. 

Miss U—er—i—l and S—ea are sick of school 
so quick. 

Miss Y—u—g has a very loud voice. 


—_. 


0+-@-0-@-0>--e-—___. 
Treasurer’s Statement, October 10, 1909 


Received from :— 


Balance on hand October 10, 1908 $99.82 


ee te ren (0) fe 


AC VEriiceion (0 mallee ved tare ain (s a os clea 334.67 
Advertisersum-the: une testes... ....5: .. 70.00 
Slibscriptions ion the year... +... 5. 293.25 
Subscriptions for the June issue........ 119.50 
Cash sales (at each monthly issue)...... 179.60 


$1,096.84 


Paid to :— 
Somerville Journal Company, printing 
POMEL eis Commere er wenn a teers & $773.85 


Dobinson Engraving Company, engrav- 


(Om pldlecmet CMs fre. ert eo beta 88.45 
Members of staff, car fares, postage, etc., aig a! 
Photographers (for staff pictures)...... 12.00 


Derive Etetiross (mani pealiys wate 8 seta. os 
Balance on hand October 10, 1909...... 


$1,096.84 
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The death of Stanley W. Roberts, Latin, ’02, 
who was drowned August 30 last while attempting 
to save the life of a friend, was a great shock to a 
large circle of friends and admirers. Mr. Roberts 
was graduated from Harvard in 1906, and. since 
then had been studying for the ministry at Union 
Theological Seminary, where he gave promise of 
a brilliant future. 

Albert Dickinson, Latin, ’03, and Leslie Cum- 
mings, Latin, ‘04, have been making themselves 
useful during the summer as supervisors of the 
Lincoln Park Playground, where they had gen- 
eral charge of the “kids” and coached them in 
their athletic contests. 

“Bil” Hooper, Latin, ’05, received his degree 
of B. S. from Tufts last June, and within two 
hours was on his way to Mexico City, where he 
is in the employ of the Mexican Light, Heat, and 
Power Company. 

Ivan G. Smith, Latin, ’05, Harvard, ’09, presi- 
dent of the Harvard-Somerville Latin Club for 
1908-’09, has accepted the principalship of Essex 
High School for the ensuing year. 

Walter F. Burt, Latin, 05, Boston University, 
‘09, is principal of the high school in Barre, Mass. 

Myrtle Lunt, Latin, 05, Tufts, 09, is teaching 
at Hardwick, Vt. 

Irving F. Carpenter, Latin, 06, Harvard, ’09, 
was married in July to Miss Beatrice E. Kinne, of 
Waterford, Vt. Mr. Carpenter entered Harvard 
Law School this fall. 

Ruth M. Smith and Katherine L. Bradbury, 


both of the class of 1908, Latin School, are 
Sophomores at Smith College. 


Marion E. Mead, Latin, ’09, is a member of the 
Freshman class at Wellesley. 

The engagement of Dorothy D. Fales, Latin, 
09, to Harold F. Lesley is announced. 


Agnes Clifford, English, ‘05, is employed by the 
Alliss-Chalmers Company, Boston. 

Lillian Larsen, English, ‘07, is a stenographer 
with the A. M. Woods Company. 

The engagement is announced of Mabel Trask, 
English, 07, to Albert L, Banks, Latin, 04, 

Alice Soderquist, English, ‘07, is now residing 
in Buitalo, IN, Ws 

Bessie Cobb, English, ’08, is an assistant in the 
West Somerville Branch Library. 

Guy E. Brown, English, ’08, is a Sophomore at 
the Tufts Dental School. 

Arthur M. Armitage, English, ’08, is show- 
room manager of the Larkin Company, Cam- 
bridge. 

Harland H. Collins, English, ’08, is now em- 
ployed by the Cassella Color Company, Boston. 

Miss Beatrice Brownville, English, ’09, is with 
the Royal Arcanum, Boston. 

Florence Briggs, English, ‘09, is employed by 
the John Hancock Insurance Company, Boston. 

Winnifred Bent, English, 09, is a Freshman at 
Emerson College. 

Dora and Jennie Pederson, Elsie McDonald, 
and Bessie lisher, English, ’09, are attending the 
Salem Normal School. 

Edna Teele, English, 
School, Northfield. 
Cyrus Russell, English, ’09, Tufts, 713, is a mem- 


ber of the ‘Varsity football team and of the Alpha 
Tau Omega Fraternity. 


09, is at the Moody 


Ethel Harradon, English, ’09, is assistant editor 
of the United States Investor, with F. P. Bennett 
& Co.,, Boston. 

Ethel Bird, English, ’09, is stenographer in the 
lish real estate office, West Somerville. 

Blanche Ogier, English, ’09, is employed as 
stenographer by the Hood Milk Company. 
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Pauline Merrill, Exchange Editor. 

To the exchanges: Owing to the small number 
of extra June Raprarors printed, there are none 
to send to the different exchanges. The October 
Rapraror, however, the first fall number, will be 
sent, as formerly. 

Please address exchanges to Miss Pauline Mer- 
rill, Exchange Editor, English High School, Som- 
erville, Mass., for convenience. 

The Searchlight, Walpole, Mass., offers a very 
good suggestion of publishing letters written by 
alumni for the school paper. 

"speak to me, She said: "No answer. “Speak 
to me,” this time in softer tones. Still no answer. 
Then, caressing his curly head, she said, “Please, 
dearie,” and he answered, “Bow-wow!’—Ex. 

Teacher: “Give feminine of duck.” 

Fréshman : -~Dulke.” 

The current events column in the Spectator, 
Johnstown, Pa., is a great addition. 

A Freshie girl describing her ideal: ‘““He had 
curly teeth and large, even hair.”’—Ex. 





The Dean Megaphone has a splendid June 
number. Why not enlarge the print, however? 
A most charming little poem is “I Love Thee,” by 
Iku Sagusa. 

A neat little paper comes to us fom the Powder 
Point cuool wHuxbury,  Mass.>: The. article, 


rams 
SSIS 


se ihe 





“Fostering School Spirit,” is thoughtfully written. 


Ss hODEN TS CREED. 

I will blot out of my life the failures that come 
from wasted hours, and write into it the successes 
that come from time well spent. I will keep 
life’s page clean, and fill it with the record of 
knowledge gained. 

[ will fix my eyes on the goal of my ambition, 
and hold my hand to its task. 

I will work hard, hope high, and live up to the 
best that is in me, then I can write at the end, 


“Well done !”’—Ex. 


‘School Teacher: “Who can make a sentence 
using the word ‘indisposition’?” 

Tough Pupil (assuming a pugilistic pose): 
“When youse wants to fight youse stand in dis 
position !”>—Ex. 





The Vox Studentis, from the Union City High 
School, Tennessee, has an especially good cover 
design. 

The following exchanges have been received: 
Crimson and Gray, Waitsburg, Wash.; Vox Stu- 
dentis, Union City, Tenn.; Dean Megaphone, 
Franklin, Mass.; Tufts Weekly, Tufts College, 
Medford, Mass.; Powder Horn, Powder Point 
School, Duxbury, Mass.; Searchlight, Walpole, 
Mass.; Spectator, Johnstown, Pa.; and the High 
School Herald, Westfield, Mass. 


LEE Doe 
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On September 7 the candidates reported for the 
football team, and after the preliminary weeding- 
out process about twenty-eight men were held by 


Coach Dickinson. 





0+--0-@-0--o-0: 
Football Captain 


Fred Forg was elected football captain for this 
year. He is well fitted for the position, having 
played end for the team three years. Last year 
he led the team to a championship, and his pros- 
pects are even brighter this year. 

aonb .0-@076560 

Accident 

A serious accident happened to Hager, of the 
Sophomore class, while playing against Tufts in 
a practice game. On a line plunge Hager, who 
was playing against a much heavier man, was 
under the pile. In some way his leg was doubled 
under him. When the play was stopped it was 
seen that Hager could not rise from the ground. 
On trying to place him on his feet, it was found 
that his leg was fractured. He was taken to the 
Somerville Hospital. 

The loss of Hager was felt keenly by Coach 
Dickinson, as he was an aggressive player. We 
all hope to see him back to school soon, and wish 
him the best of luck while recovering. 

— 10+ $--0:@-6--$-6-___ 


Somerville, O; Lverett, 0 
Somerville played its opening game on Broad- 
way field with Everett, and the game ended in a 


tie. During the early part of the game Somerville 
looked good for a touchdown, but Everett woke up 
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and kept the ball away from the goal. In the sec- 
ond half Everett forced the ball down to the three- 
yard line, but by a piece of strategy by Coach 
Dickinson the line was strengthened and held for 
downs. Cousens was ploughing the way down 
the field when the whistle blew. The line-up was 
as follows :— 


SOMERVILLE. RVERE TIC 


Henderson, te...) xasiacasseee eerie ie, Green 
GU Caldwelllor ti, cee eee eee l.t., Norris 
Wioodman,.-1. 0-0. aj\.62 2 me ee ee eee lig... Cirig 
Millmore,: Cae). +s s6r ys seee pay aes ¢., Petersen 
Piet cos) 10 os Ae one oe we eee ro EHang 
LeGoldwell, dives S45 nie seen eee r.t., Sawyer 
TLOWALGs, UCwiter: «pispeew r.e., Connelly (G. Brickley) 
Parks Prager, Mathews), .¢0-.anee q.b., Soulls 
Pore, fib. . 25 eee eee L.h.b., C. Brickley 
Dickerman, 1 iba. wt e aoe r.h.b., Johnson 
Cousens, i. boar. . ash eee f.b., Harrison 

Referee — L. Mahoney. Umpire — Nichols. 





Head linesman—Bean.  Assistants—Grey and 
Poole. Timer—Cahill. Time—15-minute halves 
— 0: -0°@-0--o-0- 


Somerville, 11; Mechanic Arts, oO 


Somerville defeated Mechanic Arts High easily. 
The men showed up better than against Everétt, 
following the ball closely. The line-up was as fol- 


lows :— 

SOMERVILDE. MECHANIC ARTS. 
FOr Ge «csi s ssn ee Le., Smith 
MilltttOresstst. 5. vw nid see eee l.t., Hettinger 
WOOGIN AH, Or 124 nop euae l.e., Corcoran (Bellou) 
CE) ch ees ee Mare SEA aso c., Madelena 
eee Ger ee aks, bay eae r.g¢., Moran (McGrath) 
Loy Caldwell itt sce: ee r.t., Von Leng 
Howat ean 2 2). atau ee eee .e., Hagarty 
Parke pti: 220 2. aa nee q.b., Omsby (Mooney) 
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rar rani sr. oes 5 eh cl haere ee l.h.b., Driscoll 
Diekerman.. Ln. Bo scr wacker eee oo sted r.h.b., Nissin 
Caukens. dbp cd. ie kab ae esi Mee cowie: f.b., Gibson 


s. Mahoney. Umpire — Nichols. 
Timer—Merrill. Time 


Referee 
Head linesman—Bean. 
—15-minute halves. 

— —__—___ —_ + 8-2 @.0-4-0— 
Somerville, 16; Cambridge Latin, 0 

Somerville defeated Cambridge Latin on Broad- 
way field by a score of 16 to 0.. Somerville scored 
first largely through the efforts of Garland and 
Caldwell. The second score was made by long 
runs by Garland, Dickerman, and Howard. The 
third touchdown was made after Garland had car- 
ried the ball to the five-yard line, when Doane car- 
ried it over. ‘The line-up :— 


SOMERVILLE. 





CAMBRIDGE. 


oc pic ey allege 3, FR teen dc a et Ree ee eer ae r.e., Does 
LOM CH mICHOAL IU ha Niches. eens aga iene ses r.t., Ireland 
Rierie (OMECT), WO yin ko ae hae ord eo foo mtevens 
RE eCPM tae. fis Sot > tia faye ates. 2 c., Grunberg 
Woodman hunicht), T.oie40. 6.00. le., Hanmhan 
eye, rao § Gat ll DPE id UC i ge ea | qed vere 
Lloward: tiendersOm). TCs vit... since bes l.e., Grant 
Parks (Mathews, Duncan), q.b......- q.b., Marrett 
Ditkerpian Goble). [th.b. oh. oa. cheb, Peterson 
Mraebrty a aT CIS oT De oh os fete fs Lh.b., Kimber 
Wat eee ee hy, ag eee oS co f.b., Mason 


Score—Somerville, 16; Cambridge Latin, 0. 
Referee—S. Mahoney. Umpire—Brown. Lines- 
man—Grey. Time—15-minute halves. 
—_———__——+0-  -0- 0-6. $$_$_$____—__ 

Somerville, 9; Boston Latin, 0 

Somerville played its first mid-week game at 
home with Boston Latin. Somerville showed 
great improvement, carrying Boston Latin off its 
feet. When right on top of the goal, the ball was 
lost by a fumble, only to be carried over later by 
Cousens. The feature of the game was a goal 
from placement by Woodman in the last half- 
minute of play. The line-up :— 
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ea oti Wellehite's wi. fares t ie I.t., O’Hare (Burnett) 
EDN ECE ICHAT So a0i,2 Pa: sale Rabtceaeh ait eke le., Madden 
Peaches MOC) Aen. a, ity se EA, Ae ciee ears ays q.b., Logan 
Bias Seen a al A a OR eee alee eres «or ge t.h.bs Tempte 
Greta De =. 5, Te acwyl. al Y we te l.h.b., Withington 
(Sosetiona Oat), tbe. tel aad f-b., Van Etten 


Touchdowns—Cousens. 
—W oodman. 


Goal from placement 
Goal from touchdown—W oodman. 





Umpire—McCarthy. Referee—Mahoney. Field 
judge—Fitzgerald. Linesman—Clhiff: Time— 


15-minute halves. 
i 0+ o-0-@-0-o-0 
Doings on the Gridiron 

The Everett game seemed to discourage some 
of the supporters of the High School team, but 
they have no need to be worried, as the team is 
certainly “going some’. nowadays. 

When this paper comes out the Somerville- 
Waltham game will be a thing of the past, but 
here's luck to the team. 

Charles Brickley, of Everett, is certainly very 
fast, and had it not been for Forg, who tackled 
him about three yards from the goal line, Somer- 
ville would have been beaten. 

In the excitement of the Waltham game, don’t 
forget that Rindge has one of the fastest teams in 
yedrsn mew kindse came willy be a great fight, 
with Somerville the favorite. 

Coach Dickinson has had his share of trouble 
in aceidents., Hager, with ‘a fractured leg, “Bob” 
Garland, with a dislocated shoulder, “Buck” Cald- 
well, with an abscess on the knee, and’ Ernest 
Fisher, with a sprained ankle, comprise the hos- 
pital list. 

The goal which Woodman kicked in the Boston 
Latin game was a beauty. “Bug” certainly de- 
served it, as he has practiced faithfully. 

The Tufts football management showed its 
sportsmanship by voting to defray Hager’s hos- 
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EDITORIALS 





On this, the eve of our first holiday, we extend 
to ovr readers our heartiest wishes for a happy 
Thanksgiving. To many of us Thanksgiving Day 
brings visions of an exciting game of football with 
Rindge in the forenoon, and then a sumptuous 
family dinner, the pleasure derived from the antici- 
pation, consummation, and recollection of which 
occupies the remainder of the day. From its very 


name, however, Thanksgiving Day stands for 
something more than atime for mere pleasure- 
seeking. A cause for feeling thankful is some- 
times seemingly hard to find, but this should not 
be the case with us. Of the many things for which 
we, individually, may feel grateful, there is one 
which is common and which is, perhaps, the great- 
est of them all. To attend the English or the 
Latin School is a privilege for which we, as resi- 
dents of Somerville, although we may never ap- 
preciate its full value, should feel truly thankful. 
Where in this state, or in any other, for that mat- 
ter, can be found a city of like size which can and 
two schools as fine as those so 


does support 


proudly representing Somerville? Thus, as we 
wend our way homeward after the Rindge game, 
let us not overlook the true significance of the day 
in the exhilaration of the football struggle and the 
glories of the traditional feast. 
2 RR eR 

The recent unpleasantness in Malden, arising 
from the publication of rival school papers, serves 
as a warning to all schools having similar ambi- 
tions. In Malden, although there is but one high 
school, two monthly papers are supported, the one 


published by the boys, the other edited and man- 


EW. 


aged exclusively by girls. From an honest riv- 
alry a bitter antagonism resulted which bade fair 
It has seemed to many 


that the Latin and English Schools might well sup- 


to cause serious trouble. 


port separate publications, but it is our opinion 
that it would be the height of folly to make a 
change at all likely to affect the spirit of friendly 
co-operation which now exists between the two 
schools. 
RRR ® 

The Rapraror is indebted to William D. Eaton, 
English, “00, artist with the Dobinson Engraving 
Company, for “setting up” the frontispiece of the 
October number free of charge. This is only one 
of several occasions during the past few years 
when Mr. Eaton has shown his loyalty to his 


school. 
eRe RR 
“A great game!’ was the unanimous verdict of 
all who witnessed the Somerville-Waltham contest, 
that is, of all except the contingent of Waltham 
High’s sympathizers. Never before in the history 
of school football has there been such a universal 
interest shown in a single game. ‘The greatest 
evidence of this unusual interest appeared in the 
record-breaking crowd of 10,000. This vast gath- 
ering saw a game which, considering its impor- 
tance, was remarkably free from any hard feeling 
among the opposing players. The wearers of the 
Red and Blue, to a man, fought for the best that 
was in them, and it would be unfair to name any 
The Waltham team 
put up a plucky fight, but was outclassed. In 
for the first time in 


one player above the rest. 


Somerville it met, several 
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years, a team which, individually and collectively, 
was its superior in every department of the game. 

Aside from the play itself, the cheering was the 
most encouraging feature of the day. Although 
the volume was not so great as might have been 
expected, Gwing to the widely-scattered crowd, the 
spirit was the best shown in years. On several 
occasions the rival team was cheered, while the ill- 
bred practice of hissing the referee was only once 
used, and then quickly discountenanced. Much of 
the credit for the cheering, both for its quantity 
and quality, is due the cheer leaders, McCarty, 
McCarthy, Donahue, and Ahearn. Let us hope 
that these four will see fit to act in the same ca- 
pacity for the remaining games of the football 
season and for the baseball games next spring. 

zep.rnr eZ 

The mid-season slump, so common in every 
sport, struck the High School football team in the 
Dorchester game, thus preventing it from winning 
its first league contest. Deplorable as is such a 
slump, it is better to have it come as it did than 
to crop out unexpectedly in the most important 
game of the season. Last year’s Rindge game 
offers an example of such a reversal of form to 
those who recall the disappointing result. The 
Rindge team which faces Somerville Thanksgiving 
morning will be even stronger than that of last 
year. Somerville, however, appears to be the 
slightly better team, and, barring accidents, should 
‘win. Here’s hoping that the victory may be a de- 
cisive one! 

eer e 
We owe an apology to Alfred Dickinson for the 


mistake in his name which appeared in _ last 
month’s issue. 
mRmnrn e 

The Rapraror management is much gratified at 
this. year’s subscription list. The total monthly 
circulation in the two schools, including cash sales, 
is about 850, an increase of almost 100 over last 
year. Encouraging as this is, however, out of 
nearly 1,800 pupils, it seems as if at least 900 ought 
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to subscribe. Perhaps by another year, with a 
corresponding increase of interest shown in the 
RApIATOR, this result may be realized. 
a a 

In choosing a cover design for the Rapraror, 
we have acted on the supposition that it is better 
to use one design of recognized worth throughout 
the year than to have different ones each month 
of varying artistic value and appropriateness. 
Keeping the same cover not only lends uniformity 
to the volume, but the difference in expense is also 
an important consideration. The present cover 
design has stood the test of years, and, without be- 
ing gaudy, is thoroughly artistic. This month we 
have tried a color scheme which we hope will con- 
vey the idea of Red and Blue more effectively than 
was the case in the October number. 

ener e 

The pupils of the Latin School welcome Miss 
Kate Monro as head of the history department, in 
place of Miss Bowker, resigned. Although born 
in Nova Scotia, Miss Monro received most of her 
education in Massachusetts, attending the Everett 


High School and later Mt. Holyoke College. She 
also spent one summer in study abroad.. Since her 
eraduation from Mt. Holyoke in 1906, Miss 


Monro has had a varied experience as a teacher. 
In 1906-07 she taught in the Woodsville (N. H.) 
High School, in 1907-08 in Clark University, At- 
lanta, Ga., and last year in the Biddeford (Me.) 
High School. Miss Monro had begun her second 


year at Biddeford when called to Somerville. 
0--8-0-&-0+ @-9-——___ —___ —-— 


IMPORTANT NOTICE 


Hereafter, beginning with the December num- 
ber, the Rapraror will be published on the third 
Thursday of the month, instead of on the last, as 





previously. This change, we believe, will prove 
more satisfactory than the present arrangement to 
all concerned. This means that all material for 
the Rapraror must be passed in not later than the 


fifth of the month. 
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Tl Adistake 


By Cecil AD. Barlow, E., 10 


How I ever came to “chum” with “Whitey” 
Ford, the freshman, is more than I can explain to 
this day. If I were making up this story I should 

say that | remembered my own freshman days and 

took pity on Ford. But I am not making this up 
and | didn’t remember my freshman days (to tell 
the truth I forgot them next year), and Ford was 
not a boy that solicited pity from anyone; he was 
president of his class and could have had just as 
many friends as he wished. I think the first thing 
that attracted me to him was his football. I got 
down to watch practice one day early in the term 
just in time to see Ford trot out to the centre of 
the field to try “punts.” Some of the fellows 
laughed, and he did look funny; he was so ludi- 
crously small and his togs had evidently been built 
for someone at least twenty pounds heavier. But 
Ford just laughed and kicked the ball—what a 
punt! It sailed low up the field without the slight- 
est “twist” or “spiral,” but just as a man thought 
he had it in his arms it gave an elusive little wriggle 
and bounced away. It was a beautiful piece of 
work, and it established that boy as far as we were 
concerned. I never could exactly determine why 
the fellows: called him “Whitey,” but I presume 
it was done with the usual schoolboy contrariness 
because he was so dark. 

The fact remains that Ford and I were as nearly 
inseparable as the difference in our ages would al- 
LOVeca et ok tried hard to have him room with me, 
but it was “not customary” for seniors and fresh- 
men to room together, and if you ever went to a 
school like St. Edmund’s you will know that to at- 
tempt to do anything “not customary” is met with 
the same degree of disfavor as would manslaughter 
or some bier particularly disgraceful crime. So 
on the school roster Ford and I were designated as 
rooming in entirely different dormitories, but as 
a matter of fact most of the time I was not in 
Ford’s room he was in mine, so he was always 
called my roommate. : 

I soon learned that Ford, like all other boys of 
his stamp, could keep a secret, and I gradually got 
into the habit of telling him practically all my af- 
fairs, and I found the custom a good one, as many 
of those petty annoyances which, trivial in them- 


selves, so mar school life became less on talking 
them over. 

When school closed for the Easter recess Ford 
invited me to stay the week with him. His home 
was but a few hours’ ride from the school, whereas 
if I had gone to my own home, three days out of 
the week would have been taken up with travel, so 
I accepted Ford’s invitation. 

I think I spent the happiest hours of my life dur- 
ing that week. We roamed over the acres of wild 
woodland and fished in the numerous brooks that 
Mr. Ford owned, and we planned to come down in 
the autumn when the season was “on” and shoot. 
No less delightful was the one rainy day we had. 
The old house contained as many things of interest 
to a boy as did the grounds. Young Ford had no 
mother, but lived alone with his father and sister, 
whom, having nothing to do with the story, I for- 
got to mention. 

When we returned to-school we were closer 
friends, and we got to be known as the “Heavenly 


Twins” among the fellows and did all our study- 
ing together. When I had my Latin done or Ford 
his ‘“‘math’ the fellows would shake their 


heads knowingly, but the instructors murmured 
something about “breaking up this combination,’ 
and Seward, the school joker, made some allusions 
to the “Society for the Elimination of Study” in 
the school paper. 

All these pleasant ‘times’ passed away very 
quickly and then came what was probably the 
greatest trouble of my life. It all happened this 
way: One evening after Prep. when the mail was 
distributed, I received a letter, which I recognized 
as coming from my mother. I thrust the letter 
into my pocket and Ford and I went up to my 
room. I shall never forget that night—the light 
from the open fire flickered on the posters and 
flags on the walls, Ford sat at the piano and 
pounded out a popular air which he sang horribly 
out of tune, and this is what I read :— 


“My dear boy: By the time this reaches you 
you will probably have heard of your father’s fail- 
ure. You will, I know, take no notice of the in- 
sinuating remarks of the press as to his business 
methods. You know as well as I do that your 
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father is a good man; he may have made a mistake, 
but be guilty of a dishonorable action, never! 
Of course you realize that you cannot stay where 
you are, and I think you would better come home 
the first of next week. Father has broken down 
entirely and I can write no more now. Do your 
best, my boy, to bear your share, which is perhaps 
the hardest of this, our trouble. 
“Your loving Mother.” 


I must have sat there for minutes, the contents 
of the letter burning itself into my brain. Ford 
finished playing and turning caught sight of my 
face. “What’s the matter?’ te asked concernedly. 
I hesitated just for a second and then my habit 
overcame me and I handed him the letter. He 
read it in a moment and was at my side. 

“Cheer up,” he said.. ““What difference does it 
make? You can come back later. Besides,” he 
added ingenuously, “it’s an awfully hard life we live 
here, anyway.” 

Siemon. that 


I answered, “it’s what people 


will———”’ 
“Rubbish!” he cried, “what do you care for what 
people say or think, and you know the rule about 


newspapers here, so nobody will know anything 
about it; but I’m awfully sorry you're going, o old 
chap.” 

I sat silent, whilst Ford, seeing I wanted to be 
left alone, slipped quietly out of the room. I felt 
somewhat ashamed of myself to think I had been 
so anxious to avoid being talked about, while they 
at home were bearing so much. 

Three days passed, and I supposed that even if 
anyone had read the papers they had never con- 
nected the affair with me. I had just begun to feel 
my secret safe, when, entering a classroom sud- 
denly, I heard two boys talking about it. I was 
too ee to think clearly, but soon my surprise 
gave way to anger. How had they found out? I 
had told nobody except Ford, and surely Ford 
would not tell—yet—someone must have told. I 
thought the affair over alt afternoon, and the more 
I thought the more angry I was with Ford. There 
was no doubt in my mind now that he had divulged 
my secret; that was the only explanation. Just as 
these dark thoughts were crossing my mind Ford 
entered the room; it was an inopportune moment, 
it was a moment I would give anything to recall. 

“Hello,” he said, “what’s up now?” 

“Well,” I answered, “have you come to find out 
some more?” 

“What do you mean?” 


“T think you know what I mean all right. I sup- 
pose you didn’t tell Haskell and Williams, did 
you?” 

“Tell Haskell and Williams?” 

“Yes, you know well enough what I mean; about 
my father.” 

“You don't——,” he began reproachfully, then 
anger taking hold of him, he continued :-— 

“You lie! Did I ask to know your secrets? 
What do I gain by telling them? What do you 
think I am anyway? How dare you accuse me 
that way? I tell you you lie!” 

All caution was gone to the winds now, and I 
sprang up in a fury. 

“Leave this room! Do you think you can do 
what you have done and then come here and talk 
to me this way? Leave this room, I say!” 

“Don’t have any fear, | am going, and when you 
return my nose-guard and the ‘Count of Monte 
Christo’ please send them by one of the fellows. 
I don’t want to’see you.” 

With this he strode 
watched him cross the 
air. 

After this I counted the minutes until the time 
I should return home. I did no work and moped 
around the whole time. The afternoon of the 
next day I decided to: go for a sail on the’ lake. 
Taking advantage of the privilege extended to up- 
per classmen, I possessed a twenty-foot catboat 
that carried a fabulous amount of sail for her beam. 
I called her the “Tip-top,” but Davis, who was out 
in her with me one afternoon in a stiff breeze when 
the mast was at an angle of twenty degrees with 
the water half the time and she shipped water 
every few minutes, renamed her the “Top-heavy,’ 
which name stuck. 

As I neared the wharf I saw Ford was sitting on 
the farther end fishing. He did not even look up, 
so I took no noticé. I had some trouble in get- 
ting the painter loose, as they were building an ex- 
tension to the wharf, and my boat was held off ten 
feet from the solid wharf by a network of beams 
that were the skeleton of the wharf to be. I suc- 
ceeded in getting hold of the painter at last, and 
thinking it was taut swung myself by it towards 
the rocking boat. The rope, which was shorter 
than I thought, did not quite swing me to the boat 
but flung me into the water with my arm against 
the boat. I am a fair swimmer and could ‘easily 
have got out, only the closeness of the quarters 
prevented me from striking out, and my arm next 
to the boat was too numb with the blow it had re- 


out of the room and [I 
yard, his head high in the 
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ceived to grasp the boat. I was wondering what 
to do and getting weaker and weaker every mo- 
ment, when I saw Ford’s face peering at me 
through the network of beams. 

“All right,” he shouted, and before I could speak 
he had dived within a few feet of me; he grasped 
me by the collar and pulled me to the edge of the 
boat; there his strength seemed to fail him, but I 
was safe now and I scrambled over the side and 
pulled him after me. Only then did I notice the 
cut on his head; he had dived into one of the pro- 
jecting beams! 

By this time a crowd of fellows had gathered and 
I saw with a sigh of relief the school surgeon push- 
ing through the crowd. I looked down at Ford 
where he was lying on the deck and I saw he was 
trying to say something. I could see it by the 


look in his eyes, a look I shall never forget; but I 
never knew what it was, because before the sur- 
geon could get on board Ford was dead. 

After that. it was quite like a horrible nightmare 
to me, a nightmare that is not all over yet. Ford’s 
father came down and told me how much my 
friendship had meant to his son, and I wished for 
the strength to tell him just what had happened, 
but the strength did not come. 

Now when I visit St. Edmund’s I do not go as 
the “Grads” do with the college colors on my hat 
and college watch-fobs and college “‘frat”’ pins and 
talk patronizingly with the instructors about their 
“prep” school days. I linger beside a little grave 
that bears the inscription: “No greater love hath 
man than this, that he gave his life for his 
friend.” | 
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The Unsueccesstul Mnarchists 


By Olive LE. DeMaris, L., 710 


Cf OM BRADLEY stood on the corner 
of Washington and Boylston streets, 
whistling to keep cheerful. He 
needed, in his own opinion, some- 
thing to brighten his spirits, for here 
he was alone, in Boston for the first 
The night before he had arrived in the Bay 





time. 
State capital “after a long and tedious journey 
from his home, a little town on Cape Cod. 

His only friend and acquaintance in the city, 
Ralph Emery, had met him at the train, and he 


a hearty welcome. Ralph was a 
-ars’ before had been in Tom’s 
home town on a special case. There Tom had 
met him and admired him; hence a firm friendship 
had sprung up between the two. 

Ralph had often urged that Tom come to bos- 
ton aad find some business opportunities, instead 
of wasting his energies in a little country town. 
And now at Ik a young man 
with active brain and great hopes for a splendid 
future. His friend and he were to room together, 
and that first night they had talked long and 
earnestly on business matters 

In the morning Ralph had a case with-the So- 
ciety for Prevention of Cruelty to Children, and 
the two had parted at Boylston street, Ralph to 
his work, and Tom to look for work and view Bos- 
ton. So here he stood, not exactly forlorn, but a 


had received 
detective, who v 





little lonely, and wondering where to go first. 
Suddenly a man who had been looking at him 
came over and addressed him. 

“See here, young man, are you busy?” he asked. 

“Well, not any too much so. Why did you 
wish to know?” queried Tom. 

“Well, I thought you looked ’s if time hung a 
little heavily on your hands, and I’m looking for 
some one in that condition,” replied the man. 
“Let. me introduce myself. My name’s James 
Rowley. Now, I have a little business project to 
set before you which I think will please you. 
Won't you walk along Washington street with me 
while I disclose my plans a little more fully?” 

“Why, yes,’ said Tom (‘for itis better than 
standing here, and | rather like the man’s man- 
ner,’ ie thought). 

“That’s s right, son, I didn’t think you’d Iet a 
chance like this go by, and I don’t think you'll re- 
gret it,” said the man, falling into step. ‘Now, to 
enumerate! Four friends and I have formed a 
club called the Society for the Prevention of 
Tyranny. I am president of the society. Now, 
we have a lot of little odd jobs which are impor- 
tant to our society, but to which we, having other 
business of greater moment, cannot attend. We 
are willing to pay a large salary to some young 
man of good reputation who will assist us. I can- 
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not tell you more, as it is the secretary’s duty to 
do that, and besides, our society is a secret one. 
If you agree to accept the offer, you must become 
what we term an assisting member. How does 
this appear to your” 

“Why, it sounds plausible enough,” said Tom, 
“but I don’t like to go into anything unless I know 
how much it will bring me.” 

“Oh, that is an uncertain matter,’ said the man. 
“It’s according to the nature of the work which 
you do. Sometimes you may earn as much as 
$100 in one week, and at other times less,—you 
may always count on $20, anyway! And now, 
here we are at the door of our club building 
Will you work for us? Ii so, come up.” 

“Yes, I think I'll come up and try it and see how 
it goes,” answered Tom. 

“Very. well, follow me,” said Mr. Rowley. 

They went up in the elevator to the top floor, 
and at the end of a long corridor came to a closed 
door. Mr. Rowley knocked solemnly three times. 
The door was opened cautiously a crack, and an 
eye peeped out. 

“What yer want?’ queried a weak, rasping 
voice. 

lis jim ; let.me in, I’ve.a iriend with me.” 

“Oh, it’s you so soon! Come!” and the door 
was opened wide. A thin, wiry little man stood in 
the doorway, with an inquisitive look on his face. 

3ehind him, ranged around the room in various 
attitudes, were three other men. 

“Shut the door and lock it, Tim,” said Rowley. 
Then, turning to Tom, who had followed him in 
with a little hesitation, “Welcome to our club- 
room, and now for an introduction to the fellows. 
This,”’ pointing to a tall, lean individual, who lazily 
dragged himself from a knotted position in the 
corner, “this is Jem Hawkins.” 

“Pleased ter see yer,” awkwardly drawled the 
lank individual, and immediately resumed his 
knots. 

“This,” went on Mr. Rowley, pointing to a 
short, fat gentleman, who pompously came for- 
ward with a pudgy paw, “is Mr. L. V. Warville 
Simpton.” 

“Quite charmed! 
said the pompous one. 


Our assistant, I suppose,” 


Mr. 


“That isidians Limitt over ‘there,’ said 
Rowley, pointing to a combination of bent 


shoulders and bulging eves earnestly bending over 
a book on the table. “He’s too busy to get up. 
He’s our secretary. And now let me introduce 


the door warden, Tim Croker.” 
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AT like 
down.” 

“Now, gentlemen, for business,” said 
ley, loudly rapping on the table. All 
ward and solemnly took their places 
table. Mr. Limitt closed his book with 
looked drearily at Tom. 

“Will the secretary kindly enroll our 
ber?” said Mr. Rowley. 

“Your name?’ asked Mr. Limitt of Tom in a 
weary voice. 

“Tom Bradley,” said the boy firmly. 

“Do you swear to do our work?” asked the sec- 
retary. 

“I do,’ answered Tom. 

“He'll do,” said the secretary, looking towards 
the president. 

“Kindly state the business of this meeting,” 
Mr. Rowley. 
throat loudly. : 

, Dear gentlemen, “he.said, “we are a band 
firmly united.” Here he coughed weakly, having 


your looks,” said Tim frankly, “sit 
Mr. Row- 
came for- 
about the 


a sigh and 


new mem- 


said 
The secretary stood and cleared his 


been rewarded with a smile from the pompous 
gentleman. “We hate power, and are resolved 


not to be ruled!” continued the secretary. “To- 
day we wish a great obstacle removed from our 
path. Yonder,” pointing toward the State 
House, which could be seen from the side window, 
“yonder lies that obstacle, one of the largest in 
our pathway. With this small weapon,” taking a 
package from a drawer in the table, “we propose 
to rid ourselves of that obstacle. Young man, 
you are to do this work for us!” 

“What have you in the package?” asked Tom. 

“It is a bomb,” said Mr. Rowley, ‘“‘and you are 
to take it and blow up the State House.”’ 

“T will not!” said Tom, rising. “Preposterous !” 

“You have promised,” reminded the secretary. 

“You have promised,” echoed the pompous in- 
dividual. 

“But, gentlemen, this is entirely out of the ques- 
tion,” said Tom, ‘“——” 

“It seems to me it is entirely in the question,” 
interrupted Mr. Rowley. “Young man, don’t be 


finicky. You will get $1,000 from this work.” 
lom’s eyes glittered. “But I’d be arrested,” he 
said. 


“Oh, no, if you're careful there'll be no danger,” 
said Mr. Rowley. “Come, don’t keep us waiting.” 

“Well, I did promise, and I do need money,” 
said Tom. 

“That’s right, old man,” said Tim, and they all 
ceremoniously shook hands with Tom. Mr. 
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Limitt placed the package containing the bomb in 
Tom’s hands, and Mr. Rowley said: “Now, Tom, 
carry this up Tremont street, and go across the 
Common to the State House. Walk around it 
once, observing it closely, and find out the best 
point from which to throw the bomb. Then 
throw it, when you see no one looking, and run! 
You can tell best what to do when you get there. 
Now you had better start and get it done.” 

“Very well,” answered Tom a little nervously. 

“Good luck ter yer,” said the knotted man. 

“By-by,” said the pompous one, waving a fat 
hand in air. 

“Take good care of yourself,’ said the door 
warden. 

“At the successful completion of your commis- 
sion you shall be liberally rewarded,” said the sec- 
retary. : 

Mr. Rowley accompanied Tom to the door, and 
said in a low tone: “Be courageous! It’s a bold 
deed and a difficult one, but will soon be over!” 
Then he closed the door, and Tom, with his bur- 
den, slowly descended the stairs. 

“Tt’s a mean business,” thought Tom, as he 
trudged up to Tremont street. Arriving at Tre- 
mont street, his steps grew slower and slower, 
and he began to look around for some place where 
he might hide his treacherous bundle. It grew 
heavier and heavier to him as he walked along, 
and his desires to blow up the State House be- 
came less as he neared it. “I.am a traitor to my 
country!” he exclaimed to himself, and he grew 


hot at the thought. He looked around him 
guiltily at the hurrying throngs of shoppers. He 


almost staggered as he encountered the eyes of a 
neat little woman in brown, who only wondered 
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what he was carrying home for dinner in his big 
bundle. Finally, when he reached the Common, 
he was in a cold sweat and trembling from head to 
foot. “What can I do with it? What can I do 
with it?’ he murmured over and over to himself 
as he walked toward the glittering dome. A little 
girl, coming toward him down the path, ran 
breathlessly past. him, wildly exclaiming: ‘‘He’s 
crazy!” He reached the State House, and was 
about to make the fatal trip around it. 

Suddenly he felt a hearty slap on his shoulder. 
He jumped, and nearly fainted. “Why, what’s the 
matter, old man? You’re awfully limp!” ex- 
claimed a voice, and turning he saw his friend, 
Ralph. 

“Oh, Ralph, you’re the very man to see!” said 
Tom, “for you're a detective and can help me out 
of an awful scrape!” 

“Guess I will, old chum, is it serious?” said 
Ralph. 

“Tt’s nearly crazed me,” answered Tom, and pro- 
ceeded to tell his story. When he had finished 
Ralph patted him on the shoulder. “It’s a mighty 
risky business,” he said, “and I guess you won't 
blow up the State House after all. We've been 
trying to rout that gang of anarchists for months, 
and now I guess they’re spotted. Old man, you're 
to be congratulated. You will get a good round 
sum of money for locating them.” Tom could 
hardly believe his ears. 

How they went back to the club room and ar- 
rested the anarchists need hardly be told. It is 
enough to say that in a week Tom was amply re- 
warded with a large sum from the government. 
He now has a fine position and has decided to re- 
main true to his country and its laws. 





Che Hitar of Darmony 


By Bagdasar kk. Bagbdigian, L., 11 


[Editors Note.—Mr. 


sughdigian has been in this coun- 


try but a short time, and the following is his description 
of the natural beauties of his native land.] 


There is a country in darkness, behind the east- 
ern horizon, dimly known to the Western world 
through its wholesale martyrdoms during’ this 
twentieth century. It is “The Land of Ararat,” 
Armenia, where the Ark rested after the Deluge; 


where the cradle of humanity was first rocked; 
where the first gratitude to Divine Providence was 


offered (Genesis viil.: 20); where the first Chris- 
tian kingdom was established, and where civiliza- 
tion began its march. 

Not the history of Armenia nor its persecuted 
people is the subject of this little narrative, nor is 
it intended to tell you of its present natural beau- 
ties or of those that have been destroyed by foul 
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Turkish and Kurdish hands, but simply to try to 
depict a scene observed a few years ago, when yet 
in the Fatherland. The uplifting impression re- 
maining with me of its picturesque perfection is 
beyond human power to describe. 

We had started at dawn intending to climb up 
Dava-Boiney (Camel-Neck mountain) before the 
warmth of noon. It was our second day’s journey. 
Our traveling was done by donkey caravan, and the 
speed was rather limited, three or four miles an 
hour. In order to avoid any hindrance, the cara- 
van started early to cover the territory before 
noon and then rest awhile, get a little luncheon, 
and feed the creatures before re-starting. 

The moon still smiled on the quiet plain of Ooz- 
Ova with its silvery light. The shadows of mul- 
berry trees cast imaginary human pictures on the 
road. The sentinels of the firmament kept watch- 
ful eyes over us in that clear, pure, and undefiled 
air, and the traces of snow, half covered with mul- 
berry and grape leaves in vineyards and mulberry 
orchards, recalled to us the passing of cold and idle 
days (for people have almost nothing to do there 
during the winter time, especially the farmers). 
The harmonious sounds of the bells from the don- 
keys’ necks echoed back to my sleepy sense. The 
mourniul cry of a nightingale from a distant tree 
recalled to my mind some past tragedies and filled 
me with a sense of fear at that moment; for we 
were Armenians traveling without any weapon, 
according to an Armenian law. 

A’ cool, gentle breeze greeted tis as we ap- 
proached the vast plain, and that sweet sighing of 
the wind through the trees still touched our ears. 
One of our companions began to sing “The Morn- 
ing Light,’ a prayerful hymn, written in the twelfth 
century A. D., by Nierses the Graceful, an Ar- 
menian Archbishop. It is written in ancient Ar- 
menian. Its spirituality carries even a sinful 
reader into a mental ecstacy. 

As we went on we saw the golden rays of the 
sun shining on the tree tops. The joyous early 
birds began to breathe a tune of happiness. The 
herds, imprisoned during the long winter days, 
now had come to the prairie to enjoy the bountiful 
gifts of nature. The pathetic cries of the mother 
cows and goats and the faint answers of the little 


calves and lambs filled the atmosphere. The 
happy dancing actions of newly-born lambs an- 


nounced another pleasant day, while musical eddy- 
ings of water from the highlands circled around 
the creatures. All actions intermingled harmony. 
There was no trace of discord. 
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An inexpressible sentiment had filled my heart 
with joy and happiness. Now we were climbing 
that high mountain. As we went on to the top, 
my greatest surprise (the others were familiar with 
the conditions on the mountain) was a snowstorm. 
The wind was blowing from all directions. It was 
cold and muddy. 

The other side presented a very different aspect. 
The sun was shining, clear and bright upon a silver 
plain—the Tvovag, a lake, penetrating its sharp 
rays into the depths of the water. The marvelous 
sight inspired me, and an unconscious cry of de- 
light escaped my boyish lips. I stood there greatly 
moved before that perfection of nature. I could 
say nothing, only watch. 

There were lessons of higher life to be learned 
from this Altar of Harmony. “If I could live 
here.” The euphonious sounds of rippling waves 
obliged me to sit down and hear the sweet mes- 
sage of the Unseen One. The singing voice of an 
Armenian fisherman, on the lake, singing the 
Lord’s prayer, aroused a deep inspiration in me 

In order to get a good idea of the place I turned 
back and looked at the mountains. There the en- 
chanting spring air had enhanced and crowned the 
mountain peaks with golden verdure. On the op- 
posite side of the lake some village women had 
come to do their washing, under willow trees. 
The endless smoke from the little stony hearths 
rose through the new-folded trees and mingled 
with the air. 

Some gypsies were camping on the western 
shore, which was clothed with green vesture. 
Their cheerfulness of action showed no worldly 
care. Some were singing legendary songs, while a 
eray-haired woman was singing a song of P raise to 
the memory of one who had died bra avely in battle. 
The same lady was also building fire to prepare 
Shorba (soup) for their break oe As she. poked 
the fire with a stick the dim golden sparks added a 
beauty to the place. Yonder some horses and colts 
were enjoying the green grass and running 
around. An old gypsy near them had gathered 
a few of the young people around: him and was 
sticking willow branches into the ground. Evi- 
dently he was teaching his attendants how to make 
baskets. Their dress showed that they were a 
people who lived very near to nature. On the 
south side I could see nothing but the plain water 
displayed in its shining bosom, the beauties of 
the sky and the earth, and a little mist arising, as 
if incensing fragrance to the ruins of St. Nishan’s 
Cathedral, where the glory of Armenia was once 
sung by great seers like Nierses the Graceful. 
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Coo Wate 


Bv Mildred DL. Angell, L., 711 


ARGUERITE BERNADI _ watched 


the old musician’s fingers fly over the 





keys. She rolled the manuscript 

that she held tighter, and then she 

spoke. 
“Mr. Wesley, I will sing. Of 


course I doubt whether I shall make a success, but 
I will sing.” 

Wesley arose and took the girl’s hand. “My 
dear cirl, don’t worry. Your voice is, of course, 
young and untrained, but I know you will not 
fail.” 

‘“T hope not for your sake,” replied the girl 
simply. 

“Come and sing it for me now.” 

Marguerite trembled violently as she neared the 
piano. She shivered as she unrolled the manu- 
script, and leaned against the piano for support. 
The song was a simple Italian melody, and the girl 
sang it well. Her first few notes were shaky and 
weak, but as she gained confidence they became 
strong and full. 

The song finished, Marguerite sank into a chair. 
The man played a few chords and rose. 

“Go home and put the piece away; don’t sing a 
note until Wednesday night. Then come, and if 
you sing as well as you did just now—well, the 
public will not forget you.” 

Marguerite drew on her gloves and put the 
manuscript in her muff. “Very well, Mr. Wesley. 
Good morning,” and she quickly left the room. 

Full of hope and happiness, the girl made her 
way to the cheerless room she called home. She 
put the manuscript away at once, and then sat 
down to think. She pictured to herself the 
flowers, the men, the audience, the clap of welcom- 
ing hands, in fact, everything that means success. 
‘Then, as it always does, came doubt. Would she 
succeed? Would the flowers be sent and the audi- 
ence clap? <A black cloud of despondency fell 
upon her, and she dropped her head on the arm 
of her chair and wept. Finally she jumped up 
and went over to the piano, standing between the 
two windows, and, contrary to Wesley’s com- 
mands, sang the Italian melody. She rose from 
the piano at its finish, full of hope and happiness 
once more. 


A 


Wednesday night. came, and Marguerite Ber- 


nadi dressed herself in a simple white gown. Her 
cheeks were flushed with excitement and nervous- 
ness. As she entered the hall, Mr. Wesley met 
her. 

“Courage, child, courage,” he whispered. 

“I’m not afraid,” she replied slowly. 

“That’s right, that’s right,” and 
away. 

The time had come, and Marguerite walked 
upon the platform, white, but determined to at- 
tain success. She sang to the best of her ability, 
and Wesley smiled to himself. Surely the audi- 
ence would appreciate it. But it didn’t. The last 
few notes of the song faded into silence, and save 
for a few half-hearted claps, the hall was still. 
White and stunned, the girl left the platform. She 
had failed. . 


he hurried 
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Marguerite Bernadi watched Mr. Wesley’s 
fingers again fly over the keys, just as she had so 
many, many years ago, In reality only five years 
had passed, but to Marguerite it seemed many 
more. ; 

“No, Mr. Wesley, I’m not willing to try again 
and make a failure, as I did before.” 

The man jumped from the stool and faced her. 

“Of course you must! You.are older and bet- 
ter fitted, and you must sing! Not that song 
you sang before, but something lively, _ bril- 
liant.”’ 

Marguerite rose and stood before him. 

“Tf I sing, I shall sing the same song I sang that 
night. I don’t care about singing at all. Id 
given up all idea of ever singing again before the 
public until your letter came.” 

“But you studied for it!” 

“Yes, I studied,” she answered wearily. “Yes, 
I did. After I left the hall that night I was 
broken-hearted. Then I was bound to make the 
public recognize me. Now I don’t care. It 
would only end in failure, as before.” 

“It cannot! It will not! You must sing! It 
means much to you!” cried the musician fran- 
tically. “The public will recognize you if you sing 
as you sang just now.” 

“So you said before,” the woman responded bit- 
terly. 

“Try again, do! Think of the fame, the suc- 
cess,’ pleaded Wesley. 
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Fin- 


For sonie moments she sat still, thinking. 
ally she rose and pulled on her gloves. 


“Very well, I will sing. But,’ and she turned 
towards him fiercely, “I shall sing that Italian 


melody.” 

The door slammed to before Wesley realized 

t; she had gone. He hurried after her, and spent 
an hour in vain at her home in trying to convince 
her that the piece could not, must not be sung. 
He finally left in despair, positive that she would 
fail. 

9” 

The night came, and Marguerite Bernadi smiled 
as she dressed herself. Failure and success meant 
the same to her now. Ambition had left her. 

Once more she walked upon the platform, a 
cynical smile about her lips. She sang; the audi- 
ence sat spellbound. As the last notes of the bril- 
liant piece Wesley had given her died away, the 
hall was shaken by the applause. The woman 
bowed her head slightly ee walked slowly to the 
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wings. Wesley shoved her back with the order: 
“Sing!” 

She sang. Wesley shook his head as the first 
notes of the Italian melody rang out. But now 
it brought success, and Marguerite smiled as she 
returned to the wings. 

“They accepted it this time,” 
Wesley 

“They did, and it all means success!” he cried. 

Marguerite drew her cape closely around her 
and laughed bitterly. 

“But it’s come too late,” she said slowly. 

Even the catch in the girl’s voice did not call to 
his notice the tired eyes and drawn lips that the 
years of privation and hardship had wrought, and 
which foretold that the end was not far off. And 
the next morning he understood her words, as he 
stood looking dow n at the quiet body, still clothed 
in the simple gown it had worn the evening before 

“Vesw ite came too tate,” he. whispered, as he 
placed a single red rose in the cold, white hand. 


she said to Mr. 





HL Question 
Jy D. Wrooke Mctkinnon, D., 710 


What would you do with the snorer, 
Who keeps the whole house awake, 

Making sounds like a runaway engine, 
W ith no one to put on the brake? 


What would you do with the snorer, 
After scolding until you are hoarse? 
Would you give up in sheer desperation, 

Or try to o’ercome him by force? 





Resolutions 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Clinton Carpenter, has been bereaved of his 
beloved sister; be it 

Resolved, that we, the class of 1912, 
our sincerest sympathy. 

Edgar L. Kaula, President. 
Gladys E. Teele, secretary. 


offer him 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Frances Donovan, has been bereaved of her 
beloved father; be it 

Resolved, that we, the class of 1910 of the Eng- 
lish High School, tender her our most heartfelt 
sympathy. 

Frank L. Ahern, President. 
Eva E. Sprague, Secretary. 
Wher 


by the divine will of our Heavenly 
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What would you do with the snorer? 
My nerves are quite wrecked by the shock. 
Yet of course he will scare aw ay burglars 
And we need no alarm from the eee 


Can you tell me a cure for the snorer? 
If you could it would soften my lot. 
Would you try mental suggestion, 
Or out on the roof fling his cot? 





Father, our classmate, Clarence Hopkins, has 
been bereaved of his beloved father: bb it 
Resolved, that we, the class of 1910 of the Eng- 


lish High School, tender him our heartfelt sym- 





pathy. 
Frank L. Ahern, President. 
Fva.E. Sprague, Secretary: 
— 19° -0-D-0-@ 0. —— 
Tkeemab Rlub 
The Keemah Klub, recently formed, is com- 


posed of several of the girls of the English High 
school. The following officers were elected : Bea- 
trice Nason, president; Katharine Hickey, treas- 
urer and secretary. The members are: Beatrice 
Nason, Katharine Hickey, Vera Macdougal, Win- 
nifed Waugh, Vera Nason, Olive Munday, Grac 
Hickey, and Irma Young. 
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10 
Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 
Stuart B. Foster, Assistant. 


Cole (in Latin): “Do Ww and ‘1’ go together?” 
Teacher: “Yes; Cole, “a and. i* go together, but 
Eieaiid ad Olt. 





Miss M reported in physics that water was 
crooked. 
Miss Bowler (in Latin): “She concealed her 


purpose from her face.” 

The class welcomes a new member, José Soares 
d’Alberjarias, who comes to us from Portugal. 
Mr. d’Alberjarias can speak French, Spanish, and 
his native tongue, and he has come to this country 
in order to learn the English language. He will 
enter Tufts College next fall. 

“Considering, Miss Sp—n—y, that Father Hen- 
nepen was not married, you can hardly call him 
Father Hennepeck.” 

First Senior s(beastiily) : = Yes, 1 alwayseuse 
logarithms in dealing with large figures.” 

Second Senior (more boastfully): “So do I.” 

Freshman (overhearing): “Gee! I guess I'll 
learn these logarithms for the next Somerville- 
Waltham game.” 

Echoes from IV. Physics A. :— 

Visitor: “Are those boys fighting?” 

Member of Class: “Oh, no, that is Ahern and 
Winn illustrating the pressure of air.” ‘ 

Voice from the rear (it sounded like Gordon): 
LOL Or Cole. 

What do you know about our football team? 


No wonder Somerville beat Waltham! The 
Waltham team lost weight coming over, accord- 
ing to physics. 


Gordon thinks he would like actual warfare. 


This, 
to keep the bottom of the boat the heaviest part 
to preserve stable equilibrium. 

The English went up the St. Lawrence in boats, 
according to B——. 

Our special reports in history are very interest- 


Mar—t must ride third-class in a steamer. 


ing, especially as they bear on our own city. 
McCarthy says people with names like Copi- 
thorne don't need to study. 
Don’t you sit in a Senior room yet? 
Grady is the pride of our class in gymnastics. 
Just see that card!! 
A Sophomore stating a theorem begins in the 
middle and goes both ways. 
11 
Arthur Leighton, Class Editor. 
Wilfred W. Chandler, Assistant. 
Our class officers: President, Fisher; 
president, Miss Dillon; secretary, Laurie; 
ther Rick, 


vice- 
treas- 


Rich recently asked a young maiden for a knife, 
and received—a cutting glance. 
WK. HANSCOM, 
When “Hank” reclineth in his seat, 
He knows his hist’ry well, 
But when he stands upon his feet, 
His cranium’s but an empty shell. 


Teacher: “Will the little boy (meaning Field) in 
the back seat please stop making faces at the 
Freshman girls?” 

Miss H—p—ns (in history): “The decemvirs 
were ten men who put the Roman law into tablet 
Tevuaqee 


In German: “Can one not hear a dog bark?” 

Vit rs - Y\AT ra ~ “ar - - y 

Rich, our new treasurer, announces that he is 
not a grafter. 
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Our class is ably represented on the gridiron by 
Pierce and Coldwell. 

Teacher: “Define ‘aphorism.’’ 

H s: “An ‘aphorism’ is a five-footed sen- 
tences; 5 





Ball (to a Senior): “Have you done your al- 
gebra?” 

Senior: “No, have you?” 

Ball (airing his Deutsch): “Nein.” 

Senior (in- surprise): “Why, I thought we only 
had eight.” 

A : “Why was C 
honeycomb?” 

B 2 Atewasmnearly full-ot B's.’ 

On Thanksgiving day: 
game, but O you turkey!” 








‘sSrlast. report. like-a 





“We love our football 





Anything about—er—Bickford in the—er— 
RaDIATOR? Oh, yes! 
Cushing, the old man of the class. He was 


born in 1829, so he says. 

C—tl—r (translating French): “La perspective 
desresteteauimulten de tous .cés.gamins,”’ © “~The 
prospect of remaining in the midst of all these— 
er— kids i . 

Teacher: “Speak not so lightly of your own 
Classe 





Artz doesn't know whether he is “Deutsch” or 
“Amerikaner,” but he thinks he is a doctor (Arzt), 
anyway. | 

Apply to A. Sullivan for information on politics 
or any other deep subject. 

Have you noticed how chummy F 
S—l—v—n are in German? 

2 
Andrew D. Little, Class Editor. 
Chauncy Cosgrove, Assistant. 


To-day is the time to pass in notes. 
think we said to-morrow? 


x and Miss 





Didst thou 

R—l—y: “J’en suis str!” “Iam on!” 
In history: 
Teacher: “What would the Greek system of 

ostracism be called to-day?” 
Pupil: “Shell-game.” 





Pupil (reciting): “The early Greek philosophers 
tried to find a reason for all the new discoveries.” 

Voice: “Why is the North Pole?” 

Riley, painter and decorator, Room 30. 


Kaula has found a spring from the bed of the 
ocean. 
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Heard in the (over) halls :— 

Freshie: “I wish I were a bird.” 

Sophomore: “I wish I had a shotgun and I 
would shoot him,” 


A poet whose first name was Peter 
On the edge of fame often did teeter, 
But he sadly lacked might, 
And his verse was so light 
It was measured by a common gas meter. 
Have you written in W—burg’s autograph book 
yet? 
Swe—y: “Who are you going to take to the 
game?” 
Fish [on the hook]: ‘“Ain’t allowed to tell.” 








~" Now is the time to get those red marks 
made up! 
F—ch (translating French): “The villainous 


negress.” 
There was a young miss named Anna; 
She slipped on a peel of banana, 
Her feet went up, 
And she went down 
In a very unladylike manner. 
“Pit” thinks R—g—s should have a life-saving 
medal. 
Result of the elections of 1912 class team: Cap- 
tain, Pitman; manager, George. 
The Juniors have been played, and the score was 


a tie; also the Freshmen, who were beaten, 10 
LOiDs 


US 
Thomas‘F. Bishop, Class, Editor. 
G. Carlton Wiswell, Assistant. 

Uhreercheersstor the)1913- class! 

At our class election the following officers were 
electedia’ wi resident, ; Richard :B: Barlow; ~ vice= 
president, Esther M. Holman; secretary, Eric A. 
Johnson; =treasurer, Ralph H,) Cutter; editor; 
Thomas F. Bishop; assistant editor, G. Carlton 
Wiswell. 

GheetesupwmMreshiien, nestyyear we will «be 
watching others make mistakes similar to those 
we are making. 

Don't let the upper class bother you; just try to 
get ahead of them. 

‘Bud” has a weather eye on hosiery. 

Brace 1913. 
notes. 


up, Remember the Rapraror 





(English Notes continued on page 42.) 
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ALO 
Sumner A. Mead, Class Editor. 
Alice M. Baxter, Assistant. 


We shall remember that Waltham game for a 
long time. We are especially proud that four of 
the team are from our class. 

An enterprising tonsorial artist on Medford 
street advertises a painless shave or your whisk- 
ers refunded. Our honored classmate, b—y—t, 
patronized this establishment and then demanded 
his whiskers back. The result may be seen in 
H——d’s sideboards. 

‘Teachers “Itowas weitten by Barrie.” 

Chorus: “Bonehead?” 

If P—s—n has to pull his hat down over his ears 
now, what will he do when winter comes? 

(GG——n recently aroused our admiration as a 
story writer. It takes a genius in story writing to 
mix oleomargarine, decomposed e€ges, and several 
other ingredients into a readable article. 

“There is room at the top,” 
The teacher said, 

As he patted G—r—d 
On the head. 

McK—n was heard mumbling in his sleep one 
night last week, “Weight of block in -air, fifty 
grams; weight of sinker in water, ninety grams,” 


etc. ‘‘Mac” must have been thinking of the 
happy past. 
Why is S——n so sleepy Monday mornings? 


Sunday night calls, Arthur? 

Teacher (reading): “She was a phantom of de- 
light.” 

Voice (from the rear): “For she had such beauti- 
ful eyes.” 


We have all admired M——by’s ties and at 


times even his socks and shirts, but when it comes 
to perfumery, something should be done to stop 
him. 

Cousens proves to be fully as good an enter- 
ainer at recess as on the football field. 

Miss H——s is very fond of “rice” pudding. 
We wonder why. 

We understand that some of the girls did not 
hear the recess bell. How odd! 

Oh, that some ambitious chemistry pupil would 
analyze chicken soup. We would await the re- 
sult breathlessly. 

It is reported that the Seniors sang so loud one 
morning that they were heard as far as the third 


floor. Impossible! 
B—t is a dangerous man and will bear watch- 
ing. He tried to throw M——d out of the win- 


dow recently. 
There was a youth in our class 
And he was wondrous wise; 
He bought a book for thirty cents 
Of very useful size. 
And when his Virgil seemed too hard, 
And he was tired too, 
He took this handy little book 
And straightway got the cue. 
The editor will give double legal stamps for all 
first-class notes handed in. 
[V. English I. is contemplating organized cheer- 
ing. 
Heard in French: “She wore a wreath of chest- 
nut horses around her head.” 
Wake up, boys, and buy a pair of seats for the 
Thanksgiving game. 
On Monday after the Waltham game :— 
Teacher: “Who’s scuffing his feet?” 
Class: “It’s only Trafton reciting German.” 
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"11 
Melvin J. Messer, Jr., Class Editor. 
Edward M. Robinson, Assistant. 

The Gamma Yamma Gum Club held a fall open- 
ing recently. 

“The Three Twins” must have invaded some 
girls’ equipment of ties and stockings, if looks 
count for anything. 


The number of the “privileged few” of 26 has 
grown some recently. 

C—o—egh (in German) : “There was once 2 
king in Greekl and.” 

H—t—ll (also in German): “Then they locked 
the door and Jason went courageously in.” Must 


have been through the keyhole. 

B—w—y is behaving well this year. See what 
an influence a Freshman sister has on a fellow. 

Shrimp and Don are thinking of entering vaude- 
ville life. 

-R—d—t is our star algebra scholar. His 
record at the board is 2.20 (minutes, not hours). 

Heiney the Great doesn’t think that soot on 
one’s nose looks good. Neither does M—s—r. 

Marion Davis, our former classmate, 
Junior at Marlboro High School. 

The “nursery” on the third floor is now open. 
Make the most of this opportunity and see the in- 
fants at their play. 

It is rumored that an idea struck 


other day. How strange! 
yet. 


is now a 


C—g—n the 
He hasn’t recovered 


Ph—ps, for one, does not care for having 
honors showered on him, and so makes it a point 
to know nothing. There seem to be many who 
follow his example. 

Muldoon (in German): “And married a woman 
whose name was—er—you know (Juno). 

Funny how those history lessons did slide! 

Some one remarked that M—rt—n’s 
looked as if they had come from state’s 

Strange how the 
School! 


socks 
prison, 
dogs stray into the Latin 
We are very glad to see Hager back among us 
2 £2 > dS 
again after his long siege of illness 


712 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 
Kedian (translating): “The depth of the river 
was three feet in a circle.” 
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Cohen says that an intensive pronoun is one 
that has no tense. 
In Memoriam. 
SACRED to the MEMORY 
of 
GAIUS JULIUS: CAESAR, 
Who Suffered Death 
At the Hands of a Murderous 
SOPHOMORE. 
Here lies a class editor. 
He died of neglect. 
Holden’s Grammar has not yet appeared. 
Will they ever get our programme settled? 
This is what Whit says :— 
‘“As I look at the clock at school, 
The minute hand goes slow; 
And the hour hand hardly moves at-all. 
You cannot see it go. 


“But when they have met at noon, 

And I’ve only an hour for fun, 
You ought to see those spiteful hands 

Just race from twelve to one.” 


And this is what the Freshies say :— 
“We like our Latin and English, too, 
And we like our history, yes, we do. 
But oh, we Jove our algebra, 
Freshies!>) Preshies ! Rah; rah, 


Never mind, Freshies, don’t you cry, 
You'll be Sophomores by and by. 


This reminds us of our Rah-Rah kids— 
Heffernan, Kedian, Landers, and Niles— 

Who are second only to the Hallroom Boys, 
And the would-be Rah-Rahs, Mitchell and Giles. 
Girls who wish to know the latest styles in hair- 

dressing may apply to Misses and 

Butters. 


tan 


Morrison 


SOPHOMORES, we must have your co-opera- 
tion in the work of this column if 108 wish the 
column to be a success. While we are making 
every effort to interest our classmates, and other 
readers of the Rapraror, it is impossible for us to 
cover everything. We wish to thank especially 
Miss Mullet for her generous contributions to this 
column, both this year and last. She is a brick. 
If we had a few more like Miss Mullet, I guess 


there wouldn't be some Klass to the Sophomore 
column! What? 


ets 
Stanley V. Lane, Class Editor. 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 
One of the youngest of our two hundred and 
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eleven cut loose from his mamma’s apron strings 
and fell into the fountain. 
Of course we are no swell hotel, 
But some few things we do quite well (such as 
algebra). 

What do you say to that, W—l—am Sh—a? 

We sometimes hear strange things in history 
recitations. Here are a few interesting ones :— 

“An ibis is a kind of boat rowed by a divine 

ferryman with long legs.” 

“The king 
sneezer.” 

“The son of David was Rameses II.’’ 

We k’s jaws are tired. 

There is an excellent drum corps in Room 34 
in the Freshman class. As our young friend 


M—r—s—y is leader, candidates will apply to him 
for a position. 


of Babylon was named Nebuchad- 





wonder if I< 


Some of us believe in the old maxim: “A book 
in the lap is worth two in the desk.” 

M—th—ws has resolved to be tardy only four 
days per week hereafter. 

Two persons.in Room 34 have good eyesight. 
One saw a lake in the shadow of a tree, and the 
other saw a man slide down a window. 


Teacher: ‘““Who studies in Room 34?” 
Student: “Nobody.” 
Mo—i—y is going to study in the closet here- 
Pa 
AUREL: 


A few Freshmen in Room 32 :— 
C is for Carolyn, (Young) 
Isn’t she shy? 
Our only blonde, 
So let’s pass her by. 


F is for Florence, (Walstrom) 
So meek and so mild, 
But she is, however, 
A very sweet child. 
E is for Ethel, (Wilson) 
So peaceful and quiet; 
When she wants candy 
She has to go buy it. 


H stands for Harold, (Glines) 
That impulsive lad; 
Before thinking he speaks, 
Now isn’t that sad? 
(To be continued in our next.) 
What part of a fish is like the end of a column? 
Don’t you know? Why, the Fin-is! 
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English thotes,—Continued 
The pupils of 21 X were told to pick up the floor. 
They all readily obeyed, but were called to order 
instantly. 
Good luck to Chaffee; 
High School Orchestra 


No more Rah! Rah’s 

Green is the leading shade in gowns and hats 
in 4 X. 

‘Mar—t has decided to develop himself. 
fore the Rah! Rah! 


It is rather early for -Christmas decorations. 
However, some of us received slight suggestions 
of the Christmas color on our cards. 

Start right, Four’ -yéars..1s%a)\short aime; 0 
make a good foundation this year. 

When C—vyv—r looks in the direction of Miss 
G—n—d it reminds one of Sunny Jim. 

What is the attraction in the doorway of 1 X? 


he has enlisted in the 


! until the Rindge game. 


There- 


Wanted in Room 4X, an extension on seat 
Noo de 

Teacher: “What is your name?” 

Pupil (bewildered): “A. Freshman.” 

Miss R—d from appearances is an optimist. 
She is always smiling. 

It is rumored that some of the girls have mir- 
rors in, their desks. Vain creatures! 

Come, Freshmen, forget your grammar school 
actions, so the Seniors will not have so much fun. 

It was hard work to Cae one pupil that this 
is the twentieth century 


Flammand’s favorite song, “Smiles.” 


Teacher: “Did you know you were not allowed 
to communicate?” 

Scholar: “I was only whispering, I wasn’t com- 
municating.” 

Even if ’13 is said to be unlucky, we will en- 
deavor to make this one lucky. 








Teacher: “Five years from now I will be six- 
fifths as oldas [am now. How old am I now?” 

Miss H “One and one-fifth years old.” 

Can K e distinguish algebra from Greek 
yet? 

The Freshman football team is as follows: Me- 
Quinn, Lewis, Curtin, Hammerlin, Lee, Pe ease, 
Chambers, Rubenstein, Lovering, Chaffee, Mer- 
rill, Anderson, Ireland, McGinn, Luciano, Me- 


Alpine, Baxter, and Wiswell. 


SOMERVILLE. HIGH SGHOOMRADIATOR 43 





Mary E. Lamb, English, ’04, was married, Octo- 
ber 12, to James Copithorne, of Chelsea, Mass. 
Mr. and Mrs. Copithorne will reside in Somerville. 

Florence Risdon, English, ’06, is a Senior at 
Boston Normal Art School. 

Paul Pearson, English, ’07, is a Junior at M. I. 
T., and is very prominent in athletics, being mana- 
ger of the track team at that institution. 

Lillian Luce and Mildred Hager, English, °08, 
are at the Bridgewater Normal School. 

Pearl Whitehouse, English, ’08, is a stenog- 
rapher with the Samuel Ward Company, Boston. 
~ Genevieve V. McHugh, English, ’08, is a stenog- 
rapher in the office of the Blake, ‘Knowles Steam 
Pump Works, Cambridge. ; 

Ruth Bennett, English, ’08, is in the office of 
Park & Pollard, Boston. 

. Lester Gustin, English, ’09, is playing 
Freshman eleven at Technology. 

Martha Delay, English, ’09, and Julianna Dono- 
van, English, ’08, are attending the Leslie Normal 
Kindergarten School in Cambridge. 

Helen Anderson and Gladys Kingman, English, 
09, are at Normal Art School. 

Esther Lovejoy, English, ’09, is a Freshman at 
Tults. 

Beatrice Bowditch, English, ’09, is a stenogra- 
pher with the Green Fuel Economizer Company, 
Boston. 

Miss Sylvie Aker, formerly of the class of 1910 
of the English School, is studying at the New 
England Conservatory of Music. 

Mr. and Mrs. Brooks, the latter Aline Hanscom, 
English, ’02, are receiving congratulations on the 
birth of a son. 

Ethel Kelley, English, ’05, Boston University, 
09, is assistant in the Camden (Me.) High School. 

Jeanie Flemming, English, ’09, has entered the 
Plymouth (N. H.) Normal School. 

Ernest Chapin and Charles Holmes, both Eng- 
lish, 09, are members of the Freshman class at 
Harvard. 


on the 


Miss Florence E. Backus, Latin, ’02, is a teacher 
of hygiene in the Malden High School. 

Edward P. Fitzgerald, Latin, 03, Harvard, 706, 
Harvard Law School, ’09, has finished his second 
season as life guard and superintendent of Somer- 
ville Metropolitan bathhouse on Mystic river. 
During this time he has made a most enviable 
record, having saved many lives, besides maintain- 
ing the best of order among the patrons of this 
popular resort. 

Miss Ellen Baker, Latin, ’05, Salem Normal 
School, ’07, is an assistant first grade teacher in 
the Hodgkins Grammar School. 

Miss Gertrude E. Baxter, Latin, ’05, is teaching 
in East Derry, N. H. 

Lorene A. Whitney, Latin, ’09, is a Freshman 
at the Normal Art School, Boston. 

RoceruColman.. Latins -G9u.is. a 
Tufts. 
nity. 

William Hunnewell, Latin, 09, Tufts, °13, is a 
member of the Theta Delta Chi Fraternity. 

Frederick E. Skilton, Latin, ’08, is in the Sopho- 
more class at Lowell Textile School. 


Freshman at 
He is a member of the Zeta Psi Frater- 


Steven Mahoney, Latin, ’08, is a Sophomore at 
Boston College. 

J. Elhot Slater and “Dick’’ Bennett, both of the 
class of 1909, Latin School, are Freshmen at Har- 
vard. 

Helen French, Latin, ’09, is at Bradford Semi- 
nary, Bradford, N. H. 

Spencer Sawyer, Robert Crenner, and Walter 
Nolan, all of the class of 1909, Latin School, en- 
tered Dartmouth this fall. 

Gertrude Mitchell, Latin, 09, is a Freshman at 
Mt. Holyoke. 

Arthur W. Noble, Latin, ’09, is a Freshman at 
Amherst College. 


Marion Corliss and Helen Wyman, both Latin, 
09, are Freshmen at Wellesley. 

Ellen Smallwood, Latin, ’09, is at Burdett Col- 
lege. 
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The most complete high school paper yet re- 
ceived is the Cambridge Review, published by the 
Latin, High, and Rindge Manual Training schools. 
The cover design is artistic, the stories are inter- 
esting, and the editorials are good. The introduc- 
tion of an exchange column, however, would be an 
improvement. 

Officious Offspring: “Pop, may I ask just one 
more question?” 

Patient Pater: “Yes, my son, just one more.” 

Offcious Offspring: “Well, then, pop, how is it 
that the night falls, but it’s the day that breaks ?”’— 
sis 

Little grains of sawdust, 
Little strips of wood, 
Treated scientifically, 
Make our breakfast food.—Ex. 

The Argus has a very pretty cover design and 
the print and illustrations are good. The most 
original illustration by far of the exchanges is the 
“Grinds” in the Argus. 
ever, which has been made on a few other maga- 
zines holds good for your paper. More stories! 

Citizen (who has just been rebuffed by a short 
tempered postal clerk): “Well, Mister, will you 
tell me if I post this letter to-night, will it reach 
Boston in the morning?” 

Clerk :--Yes, ot tourse stall” 

Citizenie “Then you resat lar, “cause, it's ad- 
dressed to Providence.”—Ex. 

The High School Herald from Westfield, Mass.., 
needs stories. Enlarge your print and improve 
the literary part of your paper. Your exchange 
notes and the “Flyers” column are good. The il- 
lustrations are exceptionally pretty and sugges- 
tive. 


The same criticism, how- . 


The Artisan, Mechanic Arts High School, has a 


good number. The exchange criticisms are help- 
ful and the cover is very tasteful. 

The High School Review of Hamilton, Ohio, 
could improve its literary department. Your 
reading matter is not on a par with your cover de- 
sign. 

A conductor and a brakeman on a Western train 
disagreed over the pronunciation of the name 
Eurelia. When the train stopped at this station 
the passengers were amused to hear the conductor 
call out, “Youre a liar,” while the brakeman at the 
other end of the car replied, “You-really-are.”’ 

Professor: “How long should the average man’s 
legs be?” 

Student: “Long enough to reach from his body 
to the ground.” 

Theorem: A poor lesson is better than a good 
lesson. 

Proof: Nothing is better than a good lesson. 

A poor lesson is better than nothing. There- 
fore a poor lesson is better than a good lesson. 
O. E. D.—Ex. 

Only one story in the Recorder from Winches- 
ter High School! You could improve your paper 
much by adding more narration. 

A larger number of stories and more interesting 
ones would be an improvement, Lawrence High 
School Bulletin. Your cover design is neat. 

The Echo, Dubuque, Iowa, might do well to 
profit by this criticism: Contribute stories devoid 
of slang. All in your- last number contained 
scarcely anything else. 

The exchange column of the Rapraror gives a 
vote of thanks to Miss Dondale for her voluntary 
aid in directing exchanges. 
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THLE TICS 


Somerville, 18; Medford, 12 


On October 9 Medford High School came to 
Broadway field, and had the honor of being the 
first team to score on Somerville. Somerville 
outplayed her opponents in most of the game, but 
they followed the ball better. 

Medford kicked off to Somerville. On the first 
play the ball was fumbled, and a Medford man re- 
covered it on the.ten-yard line. On the next play 
Medford made a touchdown. 

Medford kicked to Somerville, and Howard ran 
the ball back. Ned Garland then made thirty-five 
yards. Then Somerville failed to make the dis- 
tance, and tried a forward pass, which failed. 
Medford punted, and Somerville started again for 
the goal. Howard made fifteen yards, and Cold- 
well ten more to the fifteen-yard line. Dickerman 
made ten, and then Cousens went over for the 
touchdown. 

Medford scored next on a fluke. Somerville re- 
ceived the kickoff and made ten yards. Then an 
onside kick was tried, and Medford got the ball. 
Somerville held, and recovered the ball on a punt. 
They had started for another score, when a for- 
ward pass was tried, but the throw was blocked, 
and Fahey, of Medford, got the ball, and with a 
clear field made a touchdown. 

Somerville then received the kickoff, and by on- 
side kicks and rushing soon got the ball on Med- 
ford territory, Cousens and Dickerman carrying 
the ball. A forward to Coldwell landed the ball 
on the five-yard line, when ‘‘Pep” went over with 
it. Woodman kicked the goal as the whistle blew. 

In the second half Somerville scored right away. 
Somerville gained ground on a poor punt by Med- 
ford, and Garland and Yorg carried the ball to the 
seven-yard line, when ‘ “Pep” went over for the 
winning touchdown. The rest of the half the ball 
stayed about in the middle of the field, and the 
game closed with Bob Garland making a long gain 
around left end. It was a rough game from be- 
ginning to end, several Somerville men being in- 
jured. Cousens received a dislocated shoulder, 
but, thanks to immediate medical attendance, re- 
covered. The line-up follows :— 


SOMERVILLE. MEDFORD. 


Forg (Henderson), l.e........ rey, ford (Barrett) 
Me metie sl the. to witiet hae eis ee asses a os r.t., Bennett 


Tee MR 0 o- adlen eal creo. Sate r.g., Miller (Dwyer) 
IVETE OM COULLGG Gh... aatiia. 2 shtgeoars c., Brawley 
ba rg PRR tot. AN ER iat l.o., Blakie 
Caldiwvelteate Qs nyc vesiae< + l.t., Davidson (Robinson) 
leabenive jc Cg oan a” ANNE onan eee ar l.e., Fahey 
Parks eNeathews): lL Sates Bie! Sane an yeemeny q.b., Barrows 
Wel ercne POn lds Dugdesayes <A Claks cas oncar r.h.b., Blakeley 
EY Garland 6. Garland)-rhb Sc... l.h.b., Twombly 
RODE CSA DTG oes el 8 Je ea Re f.b., Pierson 


Touchdowns—Cousens (3), Fahey, 
Goals from touchdowns—W oodman (3), Twombly 
(2). Umpire — Burrell. Referee — Mahoney. 
Field judg rald. Head linesman—Bean. 
Time—15-minute halves. 

——_———_——+0- 0-0-0 +0 --— 


Somerville, 11; Sale em, Re 


Somerville went to Salem on Wednesday, Oc- 
tober 13, and had little trouble in defeating Salem 
High. Somerville excelled in weight, but at times 
Salem held well. Dickerman did good work, and 
Doane showed up well at fullback. 

The first touchdown was made by Doane, after 
a series of line plunges in the first half. The sec- 
ond touchdown was made in the second half by 
Garland after a twenty-five-yard run around end. 
The: line-up :— 


Twombly. 





SOME RACIAL ES: SALEM. 
Henderson, Peter ty SY r.e., Dalton (Greene) 
bey Geldiwnetit teers act r.t., Hubon (Edwards) 


Pierce, Lg roe 


Jordan 
Millmore, ec 


c., Ritchie (Butler) 





WOOO ATT Lee mt hea else ey a l.e., Somes 
@) Caldwell "CP ankectales Pots. tose: oka l.t., Sheridan 
Flowatds(Miathews)i.e. os... l.e., Kenney 
Praalest yc ti ta etn Goes. heroes} q.b., Gifford 
Digivermanebi peewee. . «4 soe les . r.h.b., Morse 
PERC el Stati eee ahold. de ose L.h.b., Mulligan 
Lar reRae- Cs cULaTICIN P. Dims. oaks ke A f.b., Wright 

Score—Somerville, 11; Salem, 0. Touchdowns 
—Doane, E. Garland. Goal from touchdowns— 
Dickerman. Umpire — Mahoney. Referee — 
Hoey. Field judge—Carroll. Head linesman— 


Griffin. Time—15-minute halves. 
o--o--0-@-0-o-0 ———— 
SONCrViLlLe Gs Cech: 1913%..0 
The game with Tech, ’12, was canceled, so Som- 
erville played the Freshmen with a good many of 
the subs in the line-up. Somerville kicked off, and 
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Tech was forced to punt. Somerville made her 
distance, but lost the ball on an onside kick. Tech 
made her distance twice, and then punted. Gar- 
land ran the punt back, and was stopped with but 
one man between him and a touchdown. Somer- 
ville could not gain, and the half ended with Tech 
holding the ball in the middle of the field. 

Tech received the kickoff, but soon punted to 
Parks. Somerville was penalized, and then Tech 
punted, after making her distance. Somerville 
tried a forward, but failed, and Tech punted. 
The forward pass again failed, and Tech had the 
ball. On a poor pass Somerville got the ball. 
The touchdown was made in the last few minutes 
of play by Ned Garland, after a forward pass to 


Coldwell. The line-up was as follows :— 

SOMERVILLE. ‘THC Heasio tae 
Henderson, her eeeae ee eminks cee r.e., Block 
al dwell, Utiv ao raeeee wo tate oher ee te r.t., Murdock 
EUCTCOS CG ane eee ERIS bhi e's r.g¢., Capen 
MRR icy peer aan st Rete a) ob nt A ean Raa AP c., Gustin 
Parker Giles jo. 020 sce Pie l.e., Gibson (Gage) 
iN ED aaa so oe Oh ERAN Syn, lary oo get en l.t., Beebe 
Mathews (Dtintanyos eee. le., Gans (Cahill) 
Lead ogy 6 O pte ep Mee LG Mey) SE IA A q.b., Fallon 
Re Garland Lats ) ull apumieryy «2. r.h.b., Goth 
I<. Garland (Noble), r.h.b.Lh.b., Whitman (Merrill) 
Dra tues: FD oink ae ash ee eee ease wre f.b., Elchorn 








0--@-0-@: 
Somerville, 22; Waltbam, 0 

On Saturday, October 23, Somerville played 
Waltham, and what was booked to be a close 
game turned out to be acinch. Waltham brought 
down a crowd of rooters and a band, and every 
available space in the field was taken. Somer- 
ville showed great team work, and outclassed 
Waltham in every point in the game. Waltham 
did not gain her distance once. She evidently 
played for fumbles, but the ball was handled 
cleanly. 

Waltham won the toss, and chose to receive 
the kickoff. Stankard ran the ball back about 
twenty vards. Waltham could not gain, and 
punted to Garland, who ran the ball back ten 
vards. Dickerman made a good _ gain, but 
fumbled, and Evans fell on the ball. Waltham, 
after two tries at the line, punted. Garland went 
through the Waltham team for a touchdown, but 
it was not allowed, as he went offside, and the hall 
was brought back. Garland, Dickerman, and 
Cousens advanced steadily. Somerville plowed 
down the field until a forward pass was tried, which 


Somerville punted, and Smith was 
Waltham punted, 
after trying to rush the ball. Waltham got the 
ball on an onside kick, but had to punt. Somer- 
ville was penalized and punted. Waltham punted 
again, and then Somerville tried a forward pass, 
which failed. Again Waltham punted, and Som- 
erville started the plays that scored the first 
touchdown. Parks tried an onside kick, and the 
ball went to Waltham, who fumbled, Cousens fall- 
ing on the ball. Two plunges gained two yards, 
and then Cousens went the entire distance and 
made a touchdown. Parks punted out to Garland, 
but Woodman failed to kick the goal. End of 
first half. 

Waltham kicked off in the second half, and 
Parks ran it in well. Garland added ten yards. A 
delayed pass made five yards, with Dickerman 
carrying the ball, when Somerville was penalized, 
and punted to Smith, who was nailed in his tracks. 
An interchange of punts left the ball on the fifteen- 
yard line, and Waltham punted to Parks. Cousens 
rushed the ball to the fifteen-yard line. Garland 
then went over for the second touchdown. Wood- 
man kicked the goal. 

Forg nailed Bowler on the kickoff, and 
Waltham punted. Pierce blocked it, but Waltham 
recovered and punted again. Garland ran the 
ball in twenty-five yards, and Cousens gained 
eight yards more. Cousens was then taken out, 
Bob Garland replacing him. Bob Garland on the 
next play made a touchdown. Woodman failed to 
kick the goal. 

Somerville got the ball on a fumble, and Garland 
was thrown back for a loss. A forward pass was 
tried, but Stankard stopped it, and Bob Garland 
gathered it in and made a touchdown, with half 
the Waltham team hanging on. Woodman kicked 
the goal. Somerville played safe the rest of the 


was illegal. 
nailed in his tracks by Forg. 


game. A goal from placement was tried, but 
failed. When the whistle blew Somerville had the 


ball on the twenty-five-yard line. Then followed 
a celebration such as was never before seen in 
Somerville. The line-up :— 


SOMERVILLE. WALTHAM. 
Haron, | Pega ect 2 ie “sosen eee r.e., Evans (Filson) 
old wel aint. si2:.. 2a ean r.t., Smith (Bowler) 
Pierce miParker), lo. s/s. 4h so eee r.g., Metz 
Millmoran Gutter), c: sco ene c., Guthrie (Thomas) 
WieGo dimamnit. rors atl ei ee lL.g., Albro (Bucker) 
CaldwellSéGiles); tt.) o.. ieee eee Lt., Cobb 
Howard (Henderson)“r:e-. van. eee le., Stankard 


SOMERVILLE 


EA re a) 0 eye ata ae i > Py a q.b., S. Smith 
PCIE TT ALG LLM ces URES cia Fone Wipe 0! ore r.h.b., Barry 
(Sg Dero vive By a (avs fee an ee Lb.bawieary 
OUsetisn( Ne tetra aliens ote f.b., Sanderson 


Score—Somerville, 22; Waltham, 0. Touch- 
downs—Cousens, Ned Garland, Bob Garland (2). 
Goals from touchdowns—W oodman (2). Referee 
—Carl Marshall, of Harvard. Umpire—O’Con- 
nor, of Dartmouth. Field judge—*Pop” Kirley, 
of Brown. Time—Two 25-minute halves. 

0 8 G8 


Somerville,O; Dorchester, 0 


Somerville played Dorchester on Broadway 
field Saturday, October 30, and met with a sur- 
prise. What was conceded an easy victory turned 
out to be a hard-fought game. Dorchester’s 
heavy line held Somerville at all times. Although 
Somerville scored one touchdown, it was illegal, 
as a Somerville man was offside. The Garland 
brothers and Cousens played a fine game. In the 
first half Somerville threatened Dorchester’s goal 
several times, but did not score. In the second 
half neither goal was in danger. The line-up fol- 
lows :— 


SOMERVILLE. DORCHESTER: 
More, Levee. t.e,, rearin (Connelly, Chapin, Dike) 
MET WOL leat  e. SR IM eee weg r.t., Hodgkins 
POET CENA Ore., F spel ha ameetet eWay Fore 4. r.g., Littlefield 
WUBUNER Sere? fet. Maat i ORs ch as cy Horton 
TOS gc) Sea ear aoa: Le., Finley 
NEY SECRT D7 RS Re Blom Mea NE 2 l.t., Gleason 
PERRIN Sip Si, oe | lLe., Quilty 
eae GGL OE TADY SMe Pains frets Waele eee eae» q.b., Hoernle 
Porat Wiblof2 eee tee hac cee alee t.h.b., Abbott 
PERRI POLE FLT AD coat ovo rele ue) ate te L.h.b., La Roche 
ETT ASG 8 RR BRE OR OE ere ee a OE f.b., Fraser 





0-0: eg 


Gridiron Wotes 


Waltham venit, Waltham vidit, Waltham victus 
Bote 

“Pep” Cousens was injured in the Medford 
game so that a good many thought he would not 
play against Waltham, but “Pep” was right there 
every minute when he was called upon to carry 
the ball. 

Somerville has the greatest backfield of any 
team in Greater Boston in Dickerman, Garland, 
and Cousens. 

A great celebration took place the night of the 
game. The crowd marched all over Somerville, 
with a band leading, and ended by cheering the 
team on Central Hill. 
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Attention, English High 
Seniors ! 


Listen to the Voices of Your 
Alumni 


AtgusT 2, 190". 
J. E. Purpy & Co., 145 Tremont St., Boston, 
Mass. 

Dear Sirs: In regard to the school 
contract of the Somerville English ’UY Class, 
I am glad to be able to say that your work 
to my knowledge was entirely satisfactory- 
Many members of the class expressed them- 
selves to me as being very much pleased with 
their photographs, and personally, I consider 
your pictures both artistic and well finished. 

1am sure the name of “J. E. Purdy & 
Co.” is a sufficient recommendation, and I 
certainly feel that no class would regret 
choosing you for its photographer. 

Very respectfully yours, 

ELEzANOR Dunwnine, Sec’y, 
Somerville, Mass. 








Special rates to Somerville High and Latin Students, 
as well as to their friends, 


THE 
LITCHFIELD STUDIO 


Arlington 
ALMOST SPEAK 








PHOTOGRAPHS THAT 


Telephones Bocklet on request 





J. A. Marsh Coal Company 
No, 38-40 Park Street 


Telephone 319 Somerville, [lass. 
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Somerville High School Students 


By presenting this advertisement at 


WILLSON’S SHOE SHOP) 


323-325 Washington Street 
BOSTON, MASS. 
(Opposite Old South Church and Milk St. Tunnel Station) 


will receive a discount of 


10 ON SHOES and 
ON RUBBERS 


(Except at Mark Down Sale) 


WILLSON’S SPECIALS, 
ALL AMERICA, MAYFAIR and EDUCATOR 
Prices: $250. $3.00, $3 50, $4.50, $5.00, $5.50 


EDWARDS 





e x 


DRUVUGGIST 


25 UNION SQUARE 








College Clothes 
Cleverly designed, splendidJy tailored in our own shops, 


made from absolutely all-wool fabrics. The newest plain, 
refined styles for youths and young men at reasonable 


prices. 


yee 





COAL PAE 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 
but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 
orpen. Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square Hello 54 and 55 





OS'V$ 





The College Man’s Shoe. 
UP-TO-DATE FOOTWEAR 
Our Pointed Toes and Wide Swing Lasts 
Hold Their Shape 


40 West Street Boston 





FRANCIS M. WILSON & 
Undertaker 


Telephone 330 103 Cross Street 


_ Mattresses and Cushions Renovated 


| ae. Somerville Furniture Repairers . . 
James Harper & Co. 
. UPHOLSTERING 


Carpets Cleaned, Fitted and Laid 


79 —81 Bow Street 


Re Pletcher s Studio 


4 | 394 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 
_ PHOTOGRAPHS 


TELEPHONE 


Somerville, fiass, 


- 186-2 





paper halk io 
B6T Washington Stdoston fe 
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Original Special Designs Furnished for Medals, ven bit Claas 
Pins, etc, All rights rosorved to manufacture these ‘desi igns 


JOHN HARRIOTT oo 9 © 6 won: Ac STREET, 


MASS. 
Est. 1860 No connection with Harriott Co. 


Moving Pictures - Illustrated Songs 
| At Odd Fellows Hall 
Broadway and Marshall St., Winter Hill 


SPECIAL, 
Matinee Every Saturday 3 P. M. 


CHILDREN 5c. ADULTS 10c. 


Every Evening at 8 o’clock with entire change of Pro- 
gram Monday, Wednesday, and Friday Evenings. 


We carry a full line of drugs for our prescrip- 
tion department 


Russell Chocolates 


With 


Bell's r lead Sweets 


comprise our candy assortment, also stationery, toilet 
articles, etc. Our cold cream made on the premises we 
guarantee to stand all climatic changes; contains no lard; 
excellent for the skin. 


YOUNG & SMALL 


Teele Square West Somerville 


JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 
w UNDERTAKERS 
Telephone 123-2. 353 Medford St. 
GEORGE L. JANVRIN 
JEWELER 


60 Cross Street, 


Somerville, Mass, 


1852 1909 | 


TUFTS. COLLEGE 


Accepted by the Carnegie Foundation 


FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, D. D., LL. D., President 


DEPARTMENTS © 
The School of Liberal Arts 
The Engineering School 
The Graduate School 
The Crane Theological School 
The Medical School 
The Dental School 


nn ne en! 


The Certificate of the Principal of Somerville Latin or English High School is 
accepted for admission 


For Catalogue Address 


Philip M. Hayden, Secretary, Tufts College, Mass. 
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Wellington-Wild Coal Company 


COAL 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES 
General Office, 7 Central St., Boston 


WHARVES BRANCH OFFICES 
Union Square, Somerville 
Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge Gilman Square, Somerville 


226 Maim Street, Charlestown 
511 Main Street, Charlestown 
34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown Aw Inman Street, Cambridgeport 


149 Medford Street, Charlestown 





COMPLIMENTS OF 


Water Colors and Crayons! R. H. Rhodes 
Student’s Luncheon — 


Highland Avenue, Cor. Prescott Street 


For School Use 


ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


Wadsworth Howland & Coc in 


ays ae ne f Manufacturers 
82 & 84 Washington St., 222 Clarendon St. Boston © | Sp a | d in g in the World or 
Trade-Mark!  QFPICIAL 


Dieges and Clust 


FOR ALL 

_ ATHLETIC 
SPORTS AND 
PASTIMES 





IF WE MADE IT IVs RIGHT | \\epy 
Class Pins Fraternity Pins is known throushout 
Medals, Cups 


MAKERS S. F. H. S. PINS 
Winter Street, Boston, 129 Tremont Sirest 


Guarantee of | 
- Quality 


logue. It'sa obinnlete 





sent free on request, 


141 FEDERAL ST., BOSTON. 
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(A. 6. SPALDING & BROS. 


are the Largest — 


EQUIPMENT 


are inter. , 
ested in Ath- © 
erie Ear rs 
have a copy of the Spalding “Catan mee 
encyclo, 7 
of What's New im Sport and is ‘Same 


A. G. Spalding & Bros. | 
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Be sure to get a copy of the Radiator every month, It contains 
everything of interest to the schools. 


Copies of the frontispiece may be had at the low price of ten cents 
by leaving order with your class editors, 





Suburban Coal Compa ny 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


COMPLIMENTS OF ALL-RAIL COAL 322 WOOD and HAY 


We deal extensively in all grades of COKE 


JZObn MM. Tloods A Oke Deveret Prom 


H. A. CRAWFORD - . - Manager 
—_O—__ 


29 DANE ST., SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


TELEPHONE 320 SOMERVILLE 





HON. JOHN M. WOODS, 


Recently Re-elected Mayor of Somerville. 
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left with any of the editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the Latin High School. In contributing, write on one side of the 
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Christmas 


That beautiful season, Christmas, with its glad 
here. How 
cheerily we shall greet dear old Santa Claus again! 


At the mere mention of his name, 


tidings and mysterious charm, is 
one sees in- 


stantly bundles, glittering candles, and 
squeals of delight. 

Many and varied are the thoughts that the ap- 
proach of Christmas arouses. 


complete this Yuletide? 


Is our home circle 
The answer will brighten 
or sadden the rich and humble alike. Christmas 


to the wanderer brings thoughts of home, for 


from his childhood days these two words have 
been linked in fond association. It is the season 
If the circle be complete, all 
but if it be not, 


missed more. 


of family reunions. 


is well, never is the absent one 


“Give” is the password, and our Christmas 
spirit suggests presents and surprises. | What 
pleasure is greater than that of giving joy to 


others? 

Little children (and big ones) hang up their 
stockings, for with the feeling of anticipation goes 
the sense of profound mystery. Father Christmas 
happiness for his people, but he has his 
own peculiar way of dispensing it to them. 


wishes 


Little Freddie realizes the need of being espe- 
cially good at this time, and perhaps some of his 
older sisters and brothers are 
uplifting influence. 

Santa Claus is real to every stout Christian, for 
he is impersonated in the Christmas spirit. The 
happiest, merriest family arer those min 
which in Santa and the older 
“spréetendin: .” 


susceptible to this 


groups 
the children believe 
people delight in 
So here’s to the home circle, to the joys of giv- 
the anticipation, mystery, and all that 
Rich or poor, 
let us cherish this ideal, and join Tiny Tim in say- 
ing: “God bless us every one!” Ie 


the 
makes the true Christmas spirit! 


ing, 


i DITORIALS 


hears 


Football 


The result of the Rindge game was a great dis- 
appointment to a large number of people. The 
papers said that Rindge was disappointed in fail- 
ing to run up a large score.. This is hard to be- 
lieve, but that the disappointment of the Somer- 
ville supporters was sincere there can be no doubt. 
They were disappointed, not so much that Somer- 
ville was forced to be contented with an 0-0 score 
—for all agree that the wearers of the Red and 
Blue played their best possible game—but chiefly 
that Somerville failed to gain the championship of 
the Interscholastic League. 

Does the Rindge game offer another 
where Somerville failed to come up to expecta- 
We do not think so. Neither do we 
agree with those who declare indiscriminately that 


Somerville ought to have beaten Rindge. 3ut 


Case 


tions? 


we do believe that Somerville ought to have won 
the Interscholastic League championship for 1909. 
Why, then, with first-class material, 
ing, 


good coach- 
and good support, did our team, 
failp The answer is found in a 


Overconfidence. 


this year 
above all others, 
single word: 


Few people, after seeing Somerville wade 
through the: much-vaunted Waltham team, 


dreamed that the same eleven, a week later, would 
be held to a scoreless tie by the comparatively 
Yet this is what did hap- 
pen, and it was unquestionably the result of over- 
confidence, acquired from the easy victory over 
Waltham. Thus, much as we would have liked to 
beat Rindge, it is well to remember that it was 
really Somerville’s failure to win from Dorchester 
that lost her the championship of the Inter- 
scholastic League. 

We go to press too soon to learn the result of 
Somerville’s protest of the Rindge game, but it 
no way 


weak Dorchester team. 


can in change the lesson to be derived 


from the effects of overconfidence as shown above. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


The cheering at the R. M. T. S. game, from a 
Somerville standpoint, was a dismal failure. Our 
cheer leaders apparently tried hard to arouse en- 
thusiasm, but their efforts met with so little re- 
sponse. that. they finally gave up in disgust. 
There were flashes of enthusiasm, but for the most 
part the cheering was disorganized, and contrasted 
poorly with the well-executed cheers from the 
Rindge stands. The trouble seemed to be that 
sections E, F, G, and H, the original cheering 
sections, were filled largely by older people and 
by women, the undergraduates being so few and 
far between that their efforts at united cheering 
were wasted. Perhaps in the future it would be 
a good plan to sell tickets for the cheering sec- 
tions to undergraduates only, each undergraduate 
being limited to one ticket. This would insure a 
solid mass of rooters, and would make the cheer 
leaders’ task a much easier one. 


enRprnem eZ 


The post-season game with Everett proved to 
be one of the most thrilling contests ever seen on 
‘Broadway Field—a contest in which the spec- 
tator was kept in suspense as to the final result 
until the very last second of play. It was a hard 
game for Everett to lose, but a glorious game for 
Somerville to win, for although she was outrushed, 
her quickness to take advantage of her opponent’s 
mistakes and her magnificent defence in the very 
shadow of her own goal-line were worthy of 
victory. 

Everett High undergraduates turned out in 
large numbers, and they gave the greatest ex- 
hibition of organized cheering ever heard in this 
city. The mighty ovations which they tendered 
their two star players, Sawyer and Captain Brick- 
ley, after each had made a touchdown, were good 
to hear. 

The Everett game was a fitting climax to a sea- 
son of surprises and disappointments. The. sea- 
son was really one of the most successful Somer- 
ville ever had, for although she lost the Inter- 
‘scholastic League was un- 
beaten, and on the face of this record rightfully de- 
serves the championship of Greater Boston, if not 
of Massachusetts. 


championship, she 
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Winter Sports 

With the close of the football season, followers 
of Somerville High sports are not left stranded, 
by any means, as the High School is represented 
this winter in two branches of athletics, basket ball 
and hockey. 

Although a comparatively new sport in high 
school circles, basket ball is fast coming into favor, 
and by many is considered even more exciting 
than football. Last year was Somerville’s initial 
appearance on the basket ball court, but the sea- 
son proved a brilliant success, the Red and Blue 
winding up with a post-season victory over Mel- 
rose High, which gave them the championship of 
Greater Boston. The prospects for another win- 
ning team this year are very bright. Three of 


_last year’s championship five are still in school, and 


there is also much promising material in the foot- 
ball squad. The home games will be played in the 
Y. M. C. A. hall, and the majority will be held in 
the evening. Like every other sport, basket ball 
must be supported. Manager Greenwood has 
been to considerable trouble and expense in se- 
curing a suitable hall, and he tells us that unless 
the games are well attended, basket ball as a 
school sport will not be authorized another year. 
To insure the continuance of the game, it’s up to 
the student body to show some school spirit by 
turning out regularly to all contests played on the 
home floor. 

Hockey has had a rather broken existence in 
the annals of Somerville High School athletics, 
but Manager Davis and Captain Donahue will en- 
deavor to place the sport on a permanent basis 
this year. Captain Donahue has a good nucleus 
from last year’s team, and his chief trouble will be 
to find two good players available for forward 
positions. Practice will be held regularly as soon 
as the first ice appears, and we understand that 
the home games will be played either on Broad- 
way Field or the clay pits, according to the con- 
dition of the ice. Manager Davis has arranged 
an unusually attractive schedule, including a game 
with Pomfret at Pomfret; Ct. There will be no 
admission fee to the home games, and the team 
should never lack a goodly number of loyal 


rooters. 
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fn Search of Santa Claus 


By Margaret Lincoln, W., 711 


OHNNY had come to the conclusion 
that something must be done. His 
mother had said that there wasn’t 
much money, and that there couldn’t 
be any Christmas tree, and then she 
had cried, so Johnny began to think 

up a scheme by which mother Rouldnit have to 

work, and there would be plenty of money for a 

Christmas tree, and presents, and all sorts of 

beautiful things. 

It was the day before Christmas, and just as 
soon as his mother was safely out of the house, 
Johnny put on his hat and coat and mittens, and 
strutted out of the house on his mysterious er- 
rand. He had told her that there would be a 
“s’prise” for her before night, so he must be very 
careful not to let her guess his wonderful plan. 

Johnny walked down in the direction of Fifth 
avenue, where Susan, a little twelve-year-old girl 
in the next apartment, who sometimes took him 
out to walk, had told him that all the “grand” 
people lived. As he walked, he eagerly scanned 
the faces of the passers-by, for Johnny was look- 
ing for no less a personage than Santa Claus; for 
his plan was to meet that gentleman and to ask 
him for some money, perhaps about $50, he 
thought, and then mother wouldn’t ever have to 
work again or cry, and there’d be Christmas trees 
on Christmas eve every year for ever and ever. 

However, as Johnny wandered on he didn't 
seem to recognize the genial face of Santa Claus 
among the throngs of people, so he concluded to 
inquire his way. Just then he saw a newsboy, so 
he stopped him and gravely asked if he could tell 
him where Mr. Santa Claus could be found. The 
newsboy stared blankly for a moment, and then 
winked knowingly. 

“Say, kiddo,” he remarked confidentially, “it’s 

a dead secret, an’ I ain’t s’posed to give it away, 

but if you'll never let on I told—well, he lives right 

up there in that house!” 

Johnny gasped with surprise and delight, stam- 
mered his thanks, and bolted for the house, even 
forgetting to be 
euarded the doors, so great was his haste, and de- 
manded to see Mr. Santa Claus. 

For once in the long history of his service the 
butler who opened the door was completely taken 





afraid of the huge lions that’ 


by surprise, and so far unbent his frigid dignity as 
to roar with laughter. Such an extraordinary 
proceeding on the part of an old and trusted ser- 
vant brought. to the door a gentleman who was 
passing through the hall. Then, after various 
questions, explanations, and on Johnny’s part 
some tears, which he tried very manfully to con- 
trol, that young man found himself being helped 
off with his coat and offered a chair before the big 
open fire, quite as if he were a big man, instead 

of a very little youngster of five. 

Then the gentleman spoke. “Now, sonny,” he 
said, va las awfully sorry I’m not the gentleman 
you're looking for, but I’m not, nor any relation 
to him, but maybe I could help you, if you'd just 
tell me your woes. What’s your name, young 
man?” 

“Johnny's my name,’ said the young man. 
“My really truly name’s fone but they all call me 
Johnny. = 

“T see,” said his new friend gravely. “Well, 
Johnny, my name’s Whitney, James Whitney.” 
Suddenly it occurred to him that Johnny might 
he lost. “What’s your mother’s name?” "he 
asked. 

“Muvver’s name?” 
never thought about “muvver’s” 
“Why, it’s jus’ ‘Muvver,’ I guess,” he said finally. 

“T see,’ said Mr. Whitney again, this time a 
little more gravely than before. “How about 
your father?” 

“T haven’t any favver. Muvver says I had one 
once, but he went away to heaven long time ago 
when we lived in Boston.” 

“T used to live in Boston,” said Mr. Whitney. 
“It’s a pretty nice old town. You don’t know 


He had 
having a name. 


Johnny pondered. 


your father’s name, do you? Perhaps I knew 
him.” 

- “Course I know his name,” said Johnny 
proudly. “It’s same as mine. His name was 


33 


John Lawrence Hamilton, an’-—— 

Mr. Whitney jumped out of his chair so sud- 
denly that Johnny was frightened. 

“What did you say your father’ Ss name was?” he 
said sharply. “I—I think I’ve heard that name 
before.” 

Just then the butler appeared. 


| “A lady, sir,” 
he announced. 
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“A lady? What’s her name, Giles?” limousine, which spun them from store to store, 
“She wouldn’t give “er name, sir,” said Giles, and the wreaths, the candy, and the flowers, and 
“but she says as ’ow a newsboy told ’er that ’e the mysterious packages that were huddled into 








saw a little boy going in here, and she thinks * that automobile! And then, back again; but 
‘“T'll see her,” interrupted Mr. Whitney. instead of going home to the dingy apartment 
Sut she says, sir ” began Giles. house, it was back t to Mr. Whitney’s home. And 
“Never mind what she says,” thundered Mr. what an evening! Was there ever such a 
Whitney. He grasped Johnny by the hand, Christmas tree, or such presents? Oh, it was 
pushed the bewildered Giles aside, and hurried fairyland! 
into the hall. Then came the next day, Christmas Day. More 
He looked and Johnny looked, and then Johnny good times, more presents, and then, after the 
cast himself upon his mother. But for once most remarkable dinner that Johnny had ever 
mother didn’t respond to her son’s embraces. eaten in his short life, they went back before the 
She, too, was looking at Mr. Whitney. Then Mr. big open fire and talked it all over. © Mother 


Whitney said “Mary!” and held out his arms, and looked so beautiful that Johnny hardly knew her, 
Johnny stared in amazement at the curious spec- and Mr. Whitney beamed till he could beam no 
tacle of his mother and an utterly strange old more, and then Johnny, sitting in his lap, made an 
gentleman laughing, and crying, and talking all at important discovery. 
once in each other’s arms, and Giles the butler “Just fink!” he announced. “If I hadn’t runned 
suddenly developed a bad cold in his head, and away and tried to find Santa Claus yesterday, we 
hurried down stairs to tell the servants that “Miss  wouldn’t any of us free people be laughing an’ 
Mary has came back!” having Merry Christmas now. An’ if I hadn’t 
And then, in all Johnny’s short life there was runned away and come down here, I never would 
never such a wonderful afternoon. The big have a really truly drandpa!” 
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Che Christmas Spirit 
By Mabel F. Grant, £., 710 


Once again we hail the season 
Ot ihe Christ-child’s birth, 

When the shepherds bowed most lowly 
To the anthem, ‘Peace on earth.” 


‘Tis the time when thoughts of others 
Enter e’en the humblest breast ; 

The Christmas spirit all hearts filling, 
Selfish thoughts are laid to rest. 


All around us souls are singing, 
Heavy cares are laid aside; 

‘Neath the clear moon, anthems ringing, 
Tell the tale of Christmastide. 


“Holy Child,” we raise petition, 
“Help us in this busy world 

To remember Thee more often, 
To keep Thy banner e’er unfurled. 


“May we have unselfish motives 
On this day of Thine own birth; 
Give us ever Thy sweet spirit, 
As we pray for ‘peace on earth.’ ” 
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Wt the Football Game 


By Agnes Peterson, E., 10 


T was an ideal day for a football game, 
as the sky was somewhat overcast, 
and no wind was blowing to hinder 
the players. 

To me, however, the outlook was 
not so promising. I was a freshman 

University, and was anxious to attend 

University with my chum at 

school. But fate was against me. Molly, my 

sister, just turned sixteen, had nearly coaxed me 
to death for the past few weeks to take her to the 
game. At last I had been forced to consent. 

It was twelve o'clock, and the game was 
scheduled at three. I had been discussing the 
chances of our winning with Bob, my chum, and 
had just returned home for dinner. I had no 
sooner entered the dining-room, when in walked 
Molly, all togged out in her best clothes, her 
Gainsborough on her head, and half a dozen sleeve 
bands, pins, and banners of M University fas- 
tened upon her. 

“Aren’t you ready, Art? Why, we'll never get 
there! I always like to see the beginning of any- 
thing, or I don’t know what the end of it is about. 
Do hurry, or we'll surely be late!” was her 
pleading. 

I could not keep from laughing. Wasn't it just 
like a girl to get ready three hours before an event 
took place? I assured her we had plenty of time, 
but I had hardly eaten a mouthful when Molly 
left the house. She was too impatient to wait any 
longer, so I had to hurry after her, and together 
we walked to the field. 

Arrived at the field, the first thing Molly did 
was to see if there were any more Gainsboroughs 
and what the styles were. Just like a girl again! 
Molly, seeing a woman with a fur coat, thought 
of her own, and nothing would suffice but that I 
should procure it. (Luckily for me we lived near 
the field.) 

Now the game had commenced. The quarter- 
back, Ostend by name, made a wonderful run, and 
gained quite a few yards for us. Of course Molly 
didn’t care about that. All she knew was that 





in M 


the game with C 











Ostend was a dark-haired chap, well built, and 
rather good looking. Molly was fair, and, believ- 
ing in the theory of opposites, was attracted 
towards Ostend at the very start. Anything that 
happened she thought took place because of him. 

“Oh, Art! Look at ‘Shorty!’ (meaning Os- 
tend). Fhe dear!’ Can't he run,, though?) | 
never thought any one could run like that! 
Aren't they mean? They tripped him on purpose. 
Oh, they are sitting on him now! What a wicked 
shame!” These were Mollie’s ejaculations on the 
first touchdown. Molly wanted to go under the 
sideline ropes and be a champion to Ostend’s 
cause, but I held her back and tried to explain that 
it was only part of the game to have the other 
fellows fall upon him, and that he wasn’t injured 
in the least. 

We had hardly become settled again before 
another touchdown was made. From my explana- 
tions I thought Molly would have understood the 
game by this time, but instead she burst forth: 
“Wasn’t that dreadful, Art? Ostend is down 
again with the football!’ What’s the use of tell- 
ing a girl anything about football? 

The first half was now over, the score being 
11-0, in our favor. The interval was spent in ex- 
plaining further points of the game to Molly, and 
then the second half commenced. 

Another touchdown was made, this time by the 
right tackle, Clarkson. .He dragged half a dozen ™ 
OL University players over the goal line, and 
was loudly cheered. What Molly thought was 
that she would be glad to marry a man as strong 
as he. Once again the spirit of a girl! 

No more scoring was done, and M Univer- 
sity was the victor. The players retired from the 
field wrapped in red blankets. Here Molly again 
broke in: “Aren't those quilts cute! Rather 
bright, but the color effect is good. I suppose the 
‘couch, or coach, or whatever you call him, 
doesn’t want them to catch cold.” 

No remark by me. My patience was exhausted. 
I was only too glad to take Molly home, and, once 
there, I vowed: “Never again!” 
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Che Homecoming 


By Deonard 


(62H, HE cold Nebraska sun had just sunk 
beneath the horizon, leaving the 
patch of sky on the mountain sky- 
line, a bright, glowing crimson, when 
a man, tramping through the deep 
snow of the path leading to his 
cabin, with a heavy pack of skins on his back, sud- 
denly stopped, and cried out, as if at a sudden 
thought: “My God! it is—to-morrow 1s 
Christmas!” As he trudged on again, his 
shoulders and his whole body shook as with sobs. 

He turned a bend in the road and came in sight 
of his cabin, a low, roughly-built log structure, 
situated in the wild forests of Nebraska. He 
swung open the door of the cabin and entered. 
The little shelter contained but one room, which 
served as sleeping room, dining-room, and kitchen 
in one. At the farthest side of the cabin from the 
door was an open fireplace, with a long, black 
crane swinging over the irons. This fireplace was 
the trapper’s only comfort in his lonely home. 

The trapper threw his pack into one corner, and 
lighted the fire in the fireplace, removed his fur 
hat and his heavy sweater, stood his rifle in the 
corner, and finally dropped upon the settle in front 
of the fire. He buried his head in his hands, deep 
in thought. 

Was it only one year ago to-night that he had 
sat upon this same settle with his wife beside him? 
And was it but a year ago that they had laughed 
like little children and hung up their stockings 
over this same fireplace? Was it only a year ago 
that he had trudged to the village and received 
the box of presents for his wife that had come 
from the city, and had sneaked them into the 
house like a child? Then, during the month be- 
fore Christmas, whenever he had come into the 
house, she would be smuggling something away 
underneath her apron. And then, finally, 
Christmas. Oh, what a beautiful day that had 
been for them! 





They had a Christmas tree which. 


A. Rice, L., 12 


he had cut in the forest, and on it Christmas 
morning he had found ‘a heavy, warm, woollen 
sweater, the very one that he was wearing to-day. 

And then, oh, God! and then that smooth- 
tongued stranger had come to their door, half- 
frozen, and had asked admittance. They had 
given him of their Christmas cheer, and he had 
stayed for a week. Then, on getting up one morn- 
ing, the trapper had found a note on the table say- 
ing that his wife had gone off with the stranger. 
And now—now he would have to spend _ his 
Christmas alone—alone! 


oe of k 4 *k * 


It began to get dark presently, and the trapper 
threw more wood on the fire, the flames sending 
a dull glow through the room. Darker and 
darker grew the night, the wind howled weirdly, 
and inside the cabin the trapper still sat upon the 
settle, with his head in his hands. The little clock 
on the mantelpiece registered midnight, and still 
the trapper pondered. Once he fancied he heard 
sleighbells, but he thought that he must be mis- 
taken, for no one would venture out on such a 
night. 

It was 12.30 by the kttle clock when the trapper 
heard a noise at the door. He arose from the 
settle, walked to the door, and threw it open. A 
woman was standing outside dressed from head to 
foot in furs. The light from the fire was very dim, 
and the trapper could not see her face, but never- 
theless he asked her to enter. She entered, and, 
walking across the room, stood in front of the fire, 
with her back to him. Then suddenly she turned, 
and, “Jack! she cried, and in a moment she was 
in his arms. 

%* * * of * * 


The Christmas morning sun rose over the 
mountains, and as it rose it saw a trapper with an 
axe over his shoulder walking swiftly along, hunt- 
ing for the finest tree in the forest. 


“Aq DP 
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Douise “Morton’s Christmas 


By Marion F. Dondale, E Seto 


N a tiny, cheerless room on the sixth 


a woman sat shivering by a bed on 
which lay a child. An old Jamp ona 
table near by threw a dingy glare 
over his pale face. He had been 
tossing about all night, but now, as the clocks of 
the city were about to strike the hour of midnight, 
he was falling into a heavier slumber. 

They were not watching for Santa Claus, or 
dreaming of the pleasures and the féast of the 
coming day. The child had no memory of 
Christmas gifts and Christmas joys, but the 
mother, as she sat there alone, thought of her own 
childhood and of each merry Christmas which she, 
as a child, had spent in her father’s cheérful home. 
A few years later they had spoken of her, Louise 
Morton, as the most beautiful debutante of the 
season, and the next year, as the charming wife 
of Winton Holworthy, the wealthy and _ brilliant 
leader of the younger set. It was quietly whis- 
pered, too, that Holworthy seemed a trifle fast and 
wild, and that he lost large sums of money. 

“However,” they had said, “these slight faults 
can easily be overlooked; they belong to his youth, 
and then, the Holworthys are very aristocratic, 
and Winton already has a fair fortune in his own 
right. Perhaps the Mortons and the Holworthys 
will be better friends now than in the past. Truly, 
Louise Morton is very fortunate. Think of her 
social position now!” 

As Louise heard these words again in her 
thought, she smiled bitterly. Her social position, 
indeed! Where was it now? Six years had been 
sufficient time for these “slight, youthful faults,” 
encouraged and fostered as they were, to become 
alarming, and as luck always seemed to be against 
her husband, it was not long before his fortune 
was in the hands of other men. And now their 
names were never mentioned, very few knew of 
them, and those who did know mentioned them 
only as a warning to their own sons. Louise never 
heard of her own family, except from one of the 
old servants, who visited her occasionally, for her 
father had bitterly opposed her marriage with 
Holworthy. 

Matters had gone from bad to worse until 





floor of a New York tenement house 


month ago Winton Holworthy had died in this 
room, leaving his wife with barely enough money 
to bury him, and none to pay the rent of ‘the dingy 
little room for more than a few weeks. ‘Louise’ Ss 
pale face became even whiter, and tears came to 
her eyes as she thought that the approaching 
morning might bring the agent for the rent, and 
she would be turned out of even this room, which 
at least furnished shelter for her sick child. 

For a week he had been ill, and deep in her 
heart the mother could not even hope to see him 
well again. As she thought of her loneliness, 
were he to be taken from her, she dropped on her 
knees by the bedside, and as he stirred drew him 
close to her, listening for every breath and every 
heart-beat. 

Just as that icy, gray morning broke in the east, 
and the distant sound of reviving life from far 
below in the street began to rise to her ears, the 
child stirred and opened his eves. “Mamma,” 
was all he whispered, and he smiled faintly. Then 
he closed his eyes, and all was still in the room. 
Even the mother’s heart stopped for a moment, 

and then again she felt it throb with pain. 


*k * *k sk *k *k 


Mr. Morton and his wife had been unusually sad 
and depressed this Christmas Day, as they thought 
of the one who always in the past had made the 
day such a happy one. A strange premonition of 
evil seemed to fill them as they lingered at the 
table after the Christmas dinner was over. 

The text, so often repeated, which they had 
heard that morning, “Peace on earth, good will 
toward men, ” came back again and again to their 
minds. “Good will toward. men. Suddenly Mr. 
Morton broke the silence. “I wonder where she 
s,” he said. 

“T overheard Nora speaking of her this morn- 
ing; I believe she knows,” his wife replied. 

“It seems scarcely right to wait longer. We've 
suffered enough, surely, and perhaps she has. 
She was foolish, but perhaps we shouldn’t have 
expected anything better of her,” he said, adding, 
with a smile, “you were very foolish, too, my 
deat 

Not long after, the ragged urchins of A—— 
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street were surprised to see a large motor car 
driven swiftly around the corner and stopped be- 
fore the worst building of all. 

“Ts it possible that Louise lives here?” Mrs. 
Morton thought, as she climbed the narrow, dark 
stairway covered with mud from scores of boots. 
She weuld be glad when Louise went down for the 
last time. 

On they climbed, until at the top of the fifth 
flight of stairs they found themselves in a dingy 
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hallway. Tracing it through numerous windings, 
they reached a door and rapped. No answer 
came. After knocking several times, Mr. Morton 
put his hand on the knob. The door was un- 
locked. He pushed it open a little way. 

A dingy lamp, whose light had gone out, stood 
by the bedside, but now a single sunbeam fell over 
the golden hair of a woman kneeling by the bed, 
and rested warm and bright on the cold, white face 
of a fair-haired child. 
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W Peculiar Christmas Gift 


By Carl W. Miller, D., 11 


T was the last day of school previous to 
the Christmas vacation, and the mas- 
ter was giving his final instructions. 
“To me,” he was saying, “these pro- 
longed vacations at Christmastide 
have always seemed unnecessary 

loafing times for young and vigorous people whose 

only troubles and cares are such as collect in our 
schoolroom. I have made several attempts to 
shorten this period without success, owing to the 
misdirected concern for your health on the part of 
the school board. The only definite result which 

I can see in this forced idleness is a lessening of 

discipline from which it takes several weeks for you 

to recover, and a loss of much knowledge which I 

have painstakingly instilled in your minds through 

many a dreary week. In order to lessen as much 
as possible these disastrous results, I shall give you 

a moderately hard task to accomplish during your 

long rest. The next 100 lines of Virgil are com- 

paratively easy, and you may take them for your 
next lesson. You are dismissed.” 

Imagine the storm of indignation that arose 
from the scholars when once they had passed be- 
yond the keen ears and sharp eyes of the master! 
“T say, fellows, it’s a shame to soak us with such a 
lesson, when we should be enjoying ourselves,” 
said Walter Sharpe, with a disgusted shake of his 
head. “Isn’t there some way we can get even?” 

“Get even with him!” ejaculated his chum, Al- 
bert Stone, “did you ever see any one get even with 
him without getting himself into a peck of trouble 
in the bargain?” 





“Well, I think we might find some way if we try 
hard enough,” concluded Walter, after a moment’s 
pause. “Be thinking of it, anyhow.” 

Hereupon the boys separated, each going to his 
own home and toa night of wakefulness, while 
pranning all manner of revenge on the tyrant. 
The next day they met, and Walter unfolded a 
scheme which had taken form in his brain during 
the night. “You know that ugly bull-pup which 
my uncle gave me a few months ago? He’s get- 
ting crosser and crosser every day, and father says 
I must get rid of him somehow. Nobody will take 
him, and [ hate to kill the poor animal. What do 
you say to presenting him to old Job?” 

“How?” “When?” “Who'll do it?” were a few 
of the questions which were poured on the young 
schemer after he had made this astonishing pro- 
posal. He answered all with a knowing wink, and 
invited them to be present Christmas eve, when he 
would take on himself the delivery of the gift. 
The schoolhouse was named as the rendezvous, 
and on the evening before Christmas there might 
be seen ten or a dozen closely-muffled. forms 
silently making their way from the schoolhouse to 
the teacher’s residence. One of them carried in 
his arms a still more closely-muffled dog, with a 
Christmas card tied to his collar, bearing this in- 
scription: “A Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year to Mr. Job Hamilton from his friends.” 
The dog was duly deposited on Mr. Hamilton’s 
doorstep, and the bell rung. The boys scattered 
in all directions, leaving Walter the difficult task of 
keeping the dog quiet until the right moment. 
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That moment was not long in coming, and Walter 
had scarcely time to dodge behind the steps, when 
the door was thrown open and a gruff voice in- 
quired whom he had the honor of receiving at that 
unseasonable hour. The dog was cold, and took 
this inquiry as an invitation to enter, and accord- 
ingly sneaked in between the legs of the astonished 
pedagogue. Job Hamilton was not quite sure 
what kind of an animal had invaded his sanctum, 
but nevertheless thought it wise to venture a kick 
at the hapless brute. The kick was well aimed, but 
his judgment was poor, for an ugly bull-pup is the 
last thing in the world to take such an insult with 
equanimity, and the tussle which ensued was one 
such as Job Hamilton’s rheumatic frame had not 
engaged in for many a long day. But if the dog 
was fierce, the man was still angrier, and the 
struggle could have but one result—defeat for the 
poor pup—and he was finally lifted bodily from 
the floor by his legs and thrown into a closet for 
the night. The mixup ended as disastrously for 
the schoolmaster’s temper as for his trousers, 
which had been sadly mutilated in the encounter, 
and after he had scrutinized the Christmas card, 
which now for the first time he discovered around 
the dog’s neck, his rage knew. no bounds. He 
soon after retired, vowing vengeance on the un- 
fortunate dog and the hapless mortals who had 
presented him. For atime he could not sleep, but 
after laying plans for the destruction of the dog 
and the punishment of his pupils, he dropped into 
a self-satisfied slumber. 

He woke some time later with a start. A low 
whine reached his ears. Then he remembered the 
dog, and turned grimly to get some more sleep. 
But the whine haunted him. He heard it again 
and again, and finally in desperation he leaped 
from his bed and went to the closet to quiet the 
pup. The animal was curled up in a corner, whin- 
ing pitifully, homesick and lonesome, a sight that 
would inspire compassion in any heart. Even Job 
Hamilton, so unused to the gentler emotion, could 
not help feeling touched. At sight of him, the dog 
leaped up, wagging his tail and giving short yelps 
to show his satisfaction at the attention showed 
him. The schoolmaster was a man more respected 
than loved, by animals as well as men, and the con- 
fidence shown in him by the little animal shamed 
him when he thought of his determination to put 
him out of the way in the morning. ‘Then, for the 
first time in his memory when he “had paid any at- 
tention to an animal other than by a kick or a 
poke, he stooped and petted the puppy. 
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But he was still tired out, and after quieting the 
dog, he went back to his chamber, and, to his own 
surprise, permitted the dog to accompany him and 
to spend the night on his “bed. When he awoke 
the next morning, it was with a feeling that the 
affair was not quite so bad as it had at first 
seemed, and he no longer felt so angry toward the 
boys. Still more surprising, he had a feeling, 
though he would not admit it even to himself, of 
something like affection for the dog at his feet. 
At any rate, he decided not to put him out of the 
way that day, and as the time passed all desire of 
the kind passed from his mind. Strange to say, 
the dog returned the affection he had inspired in 
the man, and athough previously noted for his ill- 
temper, he no longer showed it except on certain 
dark, cold nights, when, approaching his new 


‘home, he would often growl and bark, as if he re- 


meinbered the circumstances of his first coming. 
* *k ok k *k K 

It was the second day of January, and the first 
session of school after the Christmas vacation had 
drawn to aclose. The master arose from his seat, 
and said with a significant glance that he would be 
very much pleased to have the company of Walter 
Sharpe for a few minutes after school. The rest 
might consider themselves excused. Walter, who 
had spent the day with a rather guilty feeling deep 
in his heart, presented himself at the master’s desk 
after the others had withdrawn, with no great de- 
gree of calmness. 

“Sharpe, you have a dog, have you not?” 
rogated the master. 
*Well—er—no. 

get rid of him.” 

“Oh, yes, I see. Would you mind telling me 
how you got rid of him?” 

“Why, I—ér—gave him to a friend.” 

“I -see,” said the teacher, witha suspicious 
twinkle in his eye. “I suppose I am too inquisi-> 
tive; anyway, I have recently become the pos- 
sessor of a dog, and, knowing that you had kept 
one, I thought that [ would inquire a little about 
the license, which I suppose is necessary, and the 
best food to give him. I have had so little to do 


inter- 


I did have one, but I had to 


with dog's that I know practically nothing 
about it.’ 
Walter’s jaw dropped for an instant, but his 


equanimity soon returned, and after giving the re- 
quired information, he left the building with some- 
what of a feeling that either the professor or he 
himself had been most decidedly “sold.’ Which 
it really was, he has never been able to decide. 
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(Neimories 


By Enlab Stas, 


It is dusk, and the dreary rain beats against the 
windows of a beautiful mansion, situated on the 
top of one of New Hampshire’s hills. It stands 
alone, and apart from any other house, a place in 
which no one would care to live unless it should be 
an old person, whose years of neighborly feeling 
have long since departed. 

An old gentleman, whose military stature is very 
apparent, is seated in front of a fireplace, where the 
embers are glowing brightly. Time seems to have 
laid her share of wrinkles on his noble face, and his 
dejected attitude at once suggests some romance 
of by-gone years. 

He rises, and from an old-fashioned desk he 
takes a yellow letter written in faded ink, so faded, 
in fact, that one can hardly read the words, except, 
perhaps, one who knows its contents by heart, with 
every detail written in letters of red on his soul. 
He returns to his chair, to read, perhaps for the 
last time :— 

“Dear Jim: Perhaps you wonder why I broke 
my word, and I can see your noble frame cringe 
under those cruel words in the paper. 

“T feel no explanation can quite make clear what 
my heart suggests. When I told you I would 
marry you after your deed of great valor, I meant 
it from the innermost depths ‘of my heart; sae we 





0-9-0: @-6--o-0 


Tee O 


can dwell no more on that. I returned home 
to view the depths of poverty under which my five 
sisters and my sickly mother were striving to live 

Another vision floats before my eyes, which 
even your face cannot blur. That is the vision of 
Jack Gray, repulsive to me, but able to give com- 
fort to my sisters and perhaps health to my 
mother. I think of his carefully groomed figure, 
and stylish manner, and compare them with yours, 
dear old Jim. What an impression that compari- 
son makes upon me! An impression to live for- 
ever burned upon the depths of my soul! 

“My mind is made up, Jim. You know the 
proverb, ‘Beggars should not be choosers.’ This 
accounts for my marriage with Jack. It hurts, oh, 
how it hurts to say this! 

“Good-by, Jim, 
“Mercia.” 


He reads the letter and from the envelope he 





takes a little paper clipping: “Burial of Mrs. Jack 
Cray, at her beautiful home, —Street, New 


Vorketityain aac 
back. 

“IT know I will see her soon,” he says, and his 
head falls forward on his breast; but the smile on 
his lips gives proof that this is the happiest 
moment of his life since the writing of that letter. 


The paper is dated two days 





Impressions of the Germinal 
By F. Courtney Standish, DL., 10 


How busy and intensely bewildering does the 
Sullivan Square Elevated station appear to one 
who looks upon it for the first time! The rush of 
the crowd, men and women running this way and 
that, unmindful of their neighbors and thinking 
only of themselves! Trains rumble in, and, with 


a hissing of the air-brakes, come to a stop. The 
brakeman gives his never changing cry, “Sullivan 


Square, all out of the side doors,” and the already 
large crowd waiting for surface cars is augmented 
by a mob of tired, impatient men and women, re- 
turning from their work. 

Several girls are kept constantly busy at the 


news stands and the soda fountains, attending to 
the demands of the hurrying public. 

Officials of the road, their clerks and stenog- 
raphers, are busily at work nearby, unconscious of 
the hurry-scurry about them. Occasionally the 
monotony of the place is broken by a breakdown, 
an arrest, or even by a band of jubilant college 
boys, who are putting some Freshies through a 
course of stunts. As a rule, however, there is no 
break in the order of things during the whole day. 
The crowds come and go, as do the noisy elevated 
trains; the ding-ding of the surface cars is heard 
far into the night, and still the office clerks work 
placidly. on, oblivious to all. 
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Che Valiant Captain 


By Marguerite Stevens, L., 710 


A tale I'll tell of long ago, 

The moral of which will plainly show; 
If you listen well, ['ll warrant you 

Will agree that men like Judd are few. 


In seventeen hundred and epee three 

Good Captain Judd sailed the Spanish sea, 
With a cargo of butter, and eges, and cheese 
For the folks in Spain who had none of these. 
As he sailed along on a warm spring day, 

He spied a vessel not far away ; 

Alert and startled, he looked abaft, 

And Said to himselig “1t’s a: pirate craft |” 
He called his men—a cowardly crew— 

And told them what he already knew; 

The ship with its inky flag on high 

Was all too swiftly drawing nigh. 

Their fear and alarm to panie turned, 





They murmured the prayers in childhood learned, 


For they only numbered twenty-four, 

And the other ship held many more. 

In the rush of wind and rattle of ropes, 

In the dashing waters, they drowned their hopes. 
As they saw the robber’ vessel near, 

They thought of home and loved ones dear. 
But Captain Judd was a valiant man, 

And shrewd withal—for he began 

To quiet their terror with words, indeed, 
Which showed them how they might proceed. 
“Come, lads!” he cried, “come quick below! 
For I’ve a scheme I now will show 

By which we'll fool the fighting men, 
Though they outnumber us one to ten. 

Take up the butter, fresh and sweet,— 
’Twill trap the pirates’ unwary feet; 

We'll smear the deck from stern to bow, 
And prove our British wit, Vl vow. 

And when they board the Nancy Jane, 
They'll find their loss instead of gain. 
Enough, my hearties, swift to work! 

Never a man of us must shirk !”’ 

“Ay! ay!” they cried, “we'll do your will, 
We'll show them England’s living still.” 


¢ 


The tubs of butter, yellow, gleaming, 

On burning decks were melted, streaming. 

As every minute fled apace, 

They smeared another shining place. 

And none too soon the deed was done; 

The pirates came,—and then the fun. 

As each one tried to board the boat, 

A rush, a splash, a man afloat! 

For as he’d try to leap the railing, 

He'd join his comrades, madly wailing. 

The rail with grease was polished well: 

He barely touched ji nereihectell: 

Though some there were who leaped it quickly, 
On striking deck, they struck it thickly. 

The pirate captain cursed and swore 

(A habit we must all deplore), 
But such a trick aroused his ire 
So hurled he imprecations dire, 
Until good Captain Judd cried: 
If I do not make out too bold, 
You came this way to rob and pillage 
Our dairy stores from Durham Village, 
And though we have the laugh on you, 


“Hold! 


~We now demand some money, too. 


This butter was meant for sale in Spain, 
And not for defence upon the main, 

So, if you please,—now don’t refuse,— 

I want its value, our just dues. 

And since we've welcomed you this way, 
I trust you won't forget this day.” 

Then Captain Pirate stroked his chin, 
And said: “Audacity, you win; 

Your daring to address me so 

Proves you to be a worthy foe. 

I’ll pay your price, whate’er it be, 

You might have done the same for me.” 


I'll write no more, my story’s done, 
You'll guess the rest ere set of sun. 
My moral—well, just look and find it, 





For stupid folks I’ve emphasized it. 
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10 
Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 
Stuart B. Foster, Assistant. 


Miss M—r—an has reached the height of her 
ambition, B in Latin (quoted directly). 


The IV. Latin students are exceedingly brilliant. 
For example, Miss M—r—n (translating): “Cum 
sit unus Pompeius.” “Since Pompey is only one.” 

Every one leaves the building at 2 o’clock Mon- 
days. They cannot help it; the Glee Club re- 
hearses at this time. 

Gladys is the shining light in IV. Physical Geog- 
raphy. 

Do you belong to the Debating Club? 
does. 

The Girls’ Glee Club, 1910, is ready for engage- 
ments. 


Gordon 


We hope to welcome more to the “big four” 
(four Senior rooms) soon. 

What’s the matter with the poets of our class? 

Freshie: “Where is that Senior going with the 
dress suit case?” 

Wise Soph.: “Oh, he’s on his way to book- 
keeping, that’s all.” 

Miss Aker leads the Glee Club, and Miss Porter 
is the secretary and treasurer. 
A stands for Ahern, our president grave, 
B stands for Barlow, who cannot behave. 
C stands for Copithorne, who physics has had, 
D stands for Duncan, who’s left us, too bad! 
F stands for Forg, of football fame, 
G stands for Gordon, who isn’t so tame. 
H stands for Handley, who deals out the knocks, 
J stands for Jones, who always talks. 
K stands for Knight, who’s just made his “S,” 
L stands for Lounsbury, plays football, I guess. 
M stands for Marchant, of dimensions large, 


P stands for Pike, of the baseball barge. 

R stands for Rodway, of bookkeeping note, 

S stands for Scott, height six feet two, you note. 
T stands tor Trahey, who studied all night (?), 
W stands for Wilkins, who just loves to fight! 


I love my football, but O U basket ball! 


ee 


Did you see the “< 
Is Somerville popular? 
| 


It is not quantity, but quality, that counts. A 
bottle of black ink and a bottle of red ink stood 
side by side on the desk. 

“Tam more important than you are,” remarked 
the black ink to the red. ‘‘They don’t use half as 
much of you as they do of me.” 

“Oh, that’s all right,” said the red ink in reply, 
“but just think what it means when I go on a re- 
port card!” 


s” on the elevated trains? 


Well, football is over, and—well, you all know. 


Do you realize that 1910 will soon be here, and 
do you realize what it means? Haven’t we been 
saying 1910 for almost four years? And not in 
vain, for here it is in its fullest meaning. 

Notes passed to the class editor or his assistant 
must be signed (for reference only). Andrew F. 
Handléy, Room 29, class editor; Stuart B. Foster, 
Room 21, assistant. Notes must be in by the 
fifth of each month. 

The rush on the library is in full sway now. 

No wonder the boys don't have their history les- 
sons! How can they get books? (Shelves three 
deep with girls.) 

Have you noticed :— 

McCarthy’s countenance in physics? 

Gordon’s grave accent? 

Miss Tweedie’s gentle voice? 

Barlow's haircut? 

Cooper’s short steps? 

Miss Aker’s singing? 

Merry Christmas! \ 


SOMA eis AGE 


"11 
Arthur W. Leighton, Class Editor. 
Wilfred W. Chandler, Assistant. 


In English :— 

Teacher: “What does ‘conspicuous’ mean?” 

Cold {too piles 

In History A. :— 

“The Romans were always open to bribery.” 

“What means of improvement has America un- 
known to Rome?” 

“Moving pictures.” 

“Octavius had no charity of heart. 
villain.” 

A Deutsch ‘translation: “The maiden asked 
Arnold whom he had toasted, and he said _ his 
mother.” 

Miss “Die 
gebellt und geheult.” 
howled.” 

The following have been suggested as suitable 
presents for certain of us :— 

“Kid” Cutler—a tin horn. 

“Serious” Cole—a dictionary. 

“Frenchy” Farrow—German fairy tales. 

“Cute” Cushing-—a Jack-in-the-box. 

“Fine” Artz-—a cravat crocheted by Miss 

“Delightful” Dunton—a toy battleship. 

“Coughing” Clarke—cough medicine. 

Leighton and Chandler—books on good jokes. 

The class extends the best wishes to Miss 
Fannie Weinberg, who has recently left Somerville 
for the West. 

Teacher (in chemistry): “Give the name and 
symbol of some salt.” 

Pierce > Common salt ssynibol\S’ 

How much time is wasted in this world! It is 
rumored that Regan spent nine minutes on his 
history recently. ; 





He was a 





Hunde, die kurzvorher 


“The dogs, who roared and 











We wish to express our thanks to Cole for his 
contributions this month. Cole is quite “chesty” 
now, having been in the Senior column twice, al- 
though Cole is modest, so he says. 

The audience in 13 X was stirred when Miss 
S—n—n wildly shouted: “Give me liberty, or give 
me death!” 

Teacher: 
Caesar,’ 

Gl—v—tr (hesitatingly) : 
YT don’t know the rest.” 


“Gl—v—r, tell all you know about 


“Caesar—er—I guess 


SCHOOIS sh AD At Oe 


Miss C—tl—r is trying to make the girls believe 
that Ernest is her brother. Is it true, Ernest? 


Wz 


Andrew D. Little, Class Editor. 
Chauncey Cosgrove, Assistant. 


A certain Sophomore in Room 30 asks if the D 


in Andrew D. Little’s name stands for ‘‘Dear”’ or 
“Darling” 


Who is the celebrated Frenchman in III. French 
Be Churchill, “of\course. 


II. History B is in tears over the departure of 
“Jakey’’ Weinberg for Wisconsin. 
Wanted! An interpreter for Hunt in history. 


Why does Schaffer always blush at the sound 
of “B”? 
Who was your friend at the Rindge game? 


Cann’s favorite answer in geometry: “All right 
anoles are-equal.; = Good! boy, ota. 


Weinberg has deserted us for the West. Don’t 
forget to come back, ‘‘Jake,’’ and collect those 
1894 pennies. 

“Let’s make a see-saw,” sdid Joy to Grief. 


“All right,” replied the latter. “Find’a’ Latin 


scholar,” 


If the orchestra is in need of another instru- 
ment, we can furnish a Hawn. 


How forcibly do passing events admonish us of 
the flight of time! The football has collapsed, the 
turkey has gone to roost, and Santa Claus with 
his pranks and benedictions will soon be only a 
memory. 


“There's very little difference between us,”’ said 
the Greek history to the novel. 
“Oh, yes, there is,” replied the latter. “We are 


both fabricators, to be sure, but I am proud of it.” 


Teacher: “Does the gown look fine or does it 
look finely?” 

Ke—d—ll (awaking): 
lovely.” 


“Oh t—er—er—it looks 


A few possibilities :-— 
Libbey—To begin studying Latin. 
Nelson—To be a football player. 
Doane—Taking “Pep’s” place. 
Carpenter—To saw wood. 
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Sumner A. Mead, Class Editor. 
Alice M. Baxter, Assistant. 


Too bad! 
Miss B——t,. looking at her. report card, said: 
saliis is stoosmuch; Ge expected more,’ 
Backward, O Time, your footsteps delay, 
Make me a Junior just for to-day. 
Teacher: “Cousens, come and see me 
school.” 
Cousens: Cand, Lm engaged” 
Who is she, “Pep’’? 
© tempora! O-mores! In the old days they 
used to go months without a single absence. 
B—y—t is growing polite. The other day he 
got up and gave his seat to four ladies in a street 
car. 


Everybody thought that a new bell had been 
installed in the building until it was announced 
that the bell was a relic of the Revolution. 

S——n, the Mellin’s Food baby and Grape-Nuts 
fiend, recently displayed his strength by breaking 
a window cord. 


Doyle can’t help it! 


after 


Killam has been making a big hit lately as an 
oratoriole. 


M 1 is thinking of becoming an agent for 
Spearmint gum. 





The German scholars are to have a first-class’ 


German Christmas celebration. The various 
committees have been appointed, and are zeal- 
ously at work. It is reported that the faculty is 
also to help. German grub will be served, and the 
real German spirit will be there. 

When it was announced that S n was.at the 
Rindge game, every one wanted to know who was 
with him. 


One of the teachers said that Division I had 
the makings of several illustrious men. You 








should have seen D- 
word “makings.” 
i PEND sa Te Ee LUNCH. CO RING E Ra 

Merrill was getting on the outside of his usual 
noonday lunch, and “Brute” Woodman was look- 
ing on in mixed wonder and admiration. “How 
many oi those have you had, anyway?” queried 
Woodman, as a “dog” was seen to disappear 
through Bertie’s spacious face. Whereat our 
honored classmate, with true poetic fervor, re- 
plied> “Htetn,-Brute.” 

Better get that new leaf ready to turn. over. 
New Year’s will soon be here. 


s prick up his ears at the 


This is a specimen of D——e’s poetry :— 
“Study your best 
iullthere s need sot a rést. 
Let this motto always be thine: 
[needa rest all the time:”’ 
The whole “poem” is very pathetic. 
Several members of IV. Geometry 1 are plan- 
ning to become bank messengers. 
Here are two of Davis’s classi(c) renderings :— 
“The far-thunder Zeus went home to his beer.” 


“Hephaestus built a house for each of them, - 
lame in both legs.” 


eal 

M: J. Messer, Jr., Class Editor. 

Edward M. Robinson, Assistant. 
_ Poe didn’t mention the latest species of bells in 
(Lier Reais Omen — Lhe Bells 

Some of the girls think that physics is very nice, 

since mirrors are considered a requisite by the 
teacher. 
machine: Miss 


Aa ssnonyin tor s.a 


talking 
L—c—n, 

N—w—1 dieted on apple cores for two weeks 
before Thanksgiving to make room for “that 
dinner.” 
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“Miss Cummings, please—— 

“T wasn’t whispering.” 

“Put the last example on the board.” 

Who is the artist in 25? 

Division | tried to have Aeneas build a bridge 
to Africa. 

Dire disaster averted. The 
chairs in 26 have been removed. 

The editor would be “dee-lighted’” to receive 
notes from other divisions besides those repre- 
sented by him and his assistant. Juniors, turn to 
and fill this column with real klass notes. 

Q.: “Why didn’t you get your Latin, Haskell?” 

H.: “I didn’t get home last night.” 

You are beginning young, “Pop.” 

Time to start crocheting those Christmas neck- 
ties, girls. 


One of C—g—’s near originals :— 


self-collapsing 


’ 


Giles’ socks are pretty, 
Giles’ socks are nice; 

But when it comes to neckties, 
Messer’s cut the ice. 


“Amans tam erat.” 

My Kid Brother:. “Huh! 
man’s tame rat. Any more to do? 
it was hard!” 

Mary had a little goat; 
This goatie was all but(t), 
’Twas given her by Little Jeff, 
And also a guy named Mut(t). 
You've all read about “The Three Guardsmen,” 

Also “The Three Musketeers” ; 

You recall the Three Fates, the Three Graces, 

And you’ve heard football fans give “three 

cheers,” 
But of all the freak threes (so they tell us) 

Ever heard of since history begins, 

The three to make past ages jealous 
Are the Latin High-Hi-Hi “Three Twins.” 


al 


Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 


Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 
? > 


Lats heasivcsen re. 
And you said 


Come and hear the debates in Room 13 during 
the last period Wednesdays. 

Hanlon (translating): “Twenty soldiers 
shot on the right wing.” 


were 


Miss Gwendolyn Lay, who has removed to 
Lebanon, N. H., has our very best wishes. We 
shall all miss her. 


All are invited to attend the daily performances 
of Professor Phillips and Rice in Room 13 at fe- 
cess. Rice takes the part of Professor Phillips’ 
trained dog. Bring a large supply of popcorn. 

I like my ma, but oh, you gram-mar (Latin)! 

Dardis has requested that his name appear in 
the Rapratror this month; so here it is. 

You're out, Miss Cragin, but that was one beau- 
tiful slide. 

Has anybody seen Palmer’s lunch box? 

II. English 1 has a new member. Welcome to 
our city, Blumsach. 

Cohen (translating) : 
through the park.” 

Before He—m—n got a new suit with long 
pants he used to sing “Gee, I Wish That I Had a 
Girl”; now it’s: “I*Love a Lassie.” 

That Kedian is a classy boy. 

Make a New Year’s resolution to contribute 
matter to the RADIATOR. 

Olsen stood upon the track, 
The train was coming fast ; 

Olsen calmly stepped aside, 
And let the train fly past. 

Here goes for a Happy Christmas and a jolly: 
vacation ! 


“And the river flew 


9 W553 
Stanley V. Lane, Class Editor. 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 

Now! Notes! 

That is the thing that counts. 

Yesterday has gone—(no notes)—to-morrow 
has not arrived—(notes coming)—but now is here 
—(hand them over). 

Don't be a “used-to-be” or a “going-to-be”—be 
an “am-now” individual. This is a little advice for | 
all. 

We wonder if Sh—t—k’s curling-iron is worn 
out yet. 

Lewis is a somnambulist. He walks in his 
sleep, eats in his sleep, comes to school in his 
sleep, looks in his sleep, sees ghosts in his sleep, 
and sleeps in his sleep. He must go see the doc- 
tor in sleep about his sleep. 

All jewelry (especially watches, clocks, ete.) re- 
paired at moderate prices. _Wr—ht, room 32. 

Who will take care of the Anderson boys? 


Room (?) contains quite a number of three- 
year-old baby boys. Soon they will be four years. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Have you noticed the five girls practicing for 
the baseball team at recess? Some class to 
them, eh? 


Teacher: “Are you sure that example is right?” 
High, feeble voice: “Quite positive.” 


Division V. takes its morning nap during the 


Latin lesson. 
Lo—ey (in English): “The man had a Roman 
nose in the middle of his face.” 


Echoes from Room 382 :— 
W is for Walter (Sweet), 
A swell-headed bloke, 
Who is always laughing 
At his own little joke. 


C is for Clifford (Seale), 
Our baby so cute; 

Some day he'll be five years, 
Without a dispute. 


H stands for Harry (Richmond), 
With hair so long; 
He plays the piano 
To any old song. 
T stands for Tufts; 
Now, don’t get confused ; 
It stands for a girl. 
Now, aren’t you amused? 
(To be continued in our next.) 


Teacher (reading from “As You Like It”): 


“Took who comes here!” 
Pupil (as a boy comes into the room): “Rice.” 
Where did you get the S, Miss Ma—on? 
Why does W—l—n blush when Mr. S—r—g—e 
speaks to him? 
A girl in Room 34 is going to ask one of the 


teachers for information as to how to skip study 
periods. 


Division V. invents its history. 


All girls who are bashful may give class notes to. 


Miss iyeaes who will be charmed to hand them to 
L—ne, the editor: 

“What have is worth having,” 
What’s that? 

Wh—te and Sha—uck are learning a trade, map 
drawing. 


tein 





quotes B 


Teacher (after taking a newspaper away from a 
pupil): “Wasn’t it you that I took a paper away 
from a few days ago?” 

Pupil (thinking) : : “I don’t think it was you,’ 


One of the teachers advises the use of boxing 
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gloves between two boys in Room 31, to settle 
their little difficulties. 

Vaudeville show, first recess daily in Room (?). 
Leading characters, Sha—uck, Bra—gan, Wh—te, 
Sha—key, and Li—le. 

Who is your Junior friend, Miss Rob—s—? 

Miss F—t—h is getting desperate in her en- 
deavor to find out which is Ned and which is Bob 
Garland. 


W-—son, don’t get angry. 





Teacher: “Now if there are any children in this 
room, they may be excused and recite after 
school.” 

Voice from the rear: “He—ick, you’re ex- 
cused.” 

Reading, “Lady ofthe Lake. ” .According to 
Scotts. ss oheltertior (hy Bonny Bride.” | Ac- 
cording “A Shelter for Thy Boney 
Bride.” 


——_—_—_—_——_—+0-- -0-@-0-@.e- ——_- —___-- —_- 


English Wotes—Continued 
“13 

Thomas F. Bishop, Class Editor. 

G. Carlton Wiswell, 


Don’t those Rah! Rah! boys look cute! 

The other day Cr—n—n lost his hold and slid 
down so far that his chin knocked some of the 
varnish off the desk cover. 

Freshmen, Freshmen, 
Do wake up, 

And help our column 
Take the cup. 

Barbour has the smile that won’t come off. 

Miss R——d is surely a star in German. 

Stop! Listen! 
PAD Ge 

Johnson says he likes’ being 
where does the money come in? 

The boy who studies three hours on history and 


then does not-know his lesson either doesn’t know 
how to tell time, or is extremely stupid. 


Assistant. 


Look! before you whisper in 


treasurer, but 


Teacher: “Who can tell me about the battle of 
Marathon?” 
Wilson: “I can. .A man ran a hundred and fifty 


miles to Athens and won it.” 


The Freshman football team defeated the Bos- 
ton English High Freshmen, 27 to 5. 


Here’s wishing: you all a Merry Christmas and 
Happy New Year. 
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~ Alumni Notes 


Henry Parker Lowell, Latin, ’06, now in North- 
western University, Evanston, Ill, is president of 
the Senior class. He is also associate editor of 
the Northwestern, member of the Senior honor- 


ary society, and ¥/président jor. the college 
RAV CAS 

Bergen Reynolds, Latin, ’06, is a member of 
the institute committee of the Senior class of 
RVisetlerel! 


Ethel Wheeler, English, ’00, was married De- 
cember 1 to Harold Meyer, of Somerville. 

Edna Porter, English, ’00, is mail clerk in the 
Royal Arcanum Lodge, Boston. 

John H. Savage, English, ’02, is assistant head 
bookkeeper at Hornblower & Weeks’s, bankers 
and brokers, Boston. 

Charlotte A. Norton, Latin, ’06, is a senior at 

soston University. 

John R. Wedgwood and Herbert S. Sanborn, 
both of the class of 1906, Latin School, are Seniors 
at Harvard. 

Kkatherine J. Scott, Latin, °06, is a member of 
the Senior class at Wellesley. 

Ira Glassman, English, ’05, was married Octo- 
ber 12 to Martha Wingersky, English, ’04. 

Aaron Noyes, English, ’05, Tufts, 710, has left 
college, and is employed by the Charles River 
Basin Commission, now engaged in constructing 
the Charles River Dam, near Craigie Bridge. 


Frank Bradford, English, ’05,.is a Senior at 
Princeton. 
Lucy A. Kramer and Bertha Stone, both of 


Latin, 08, are Sophomores at Radcliffe. 

Isabelle “H Hallettiatin#. 0%. is-ay Junior av 
Boston University. 

Grace M. Burt, Latin, 07, is a Sophomore at 
Boston University. 

Everett W. Ireland, English, ’07, the star centre 
of the Tufts College football eleven, has received 
the scholarship prize of 1882, which is given an- 
nually to the member of the college who best ex- 
emplifies ability in athletics and excellence of 
scholarship. Ireland is worthy of the scholarship 
on both counts, and will be well remembered for 
his good work when on the eleven at High School. 


Leonard Libbey, english, ’05, is a reporter on 
the Boston Journal. Mr. Libbey has charge of 
the police news. 

Fred Cook; English, ’05, is manager of the Cook 
Iron Works in Rochester, N. Y. 

Chester Dawes, English, ’05, is an instructor in 
Massachusetts Institute of Technology. 


Eva Marshall, English, ’08, is now employed as 
stenographer in the Hutchins, Cummings law 
offices. 

Max Waterman, Latin, ’07, after waiting two 
years to reach the age required for admission to 
the Massachusetts Institute of Technology, en- 
tered the Freshman class in September. 


Ona A. Evans, Latin, ’07,'is a member of the 
class of 1911 at Radcliffe. 

Portia Clough, Latin, ’09, is attending the High 
School of Practical Arts, Boston. 


Helen Smith, Lavinia Ware, and Helen Keeler, 
all of the class of 1909, Latin School, are members, 
of the Freshman class at Wellesley. 

Myrtle Lunt, Latin, ’05, Tufts College, ’09, is 
teaching school in Hardwick, Vt. 

Tenney L. Davis, Latin, ’07, is specializing in 
chemistry at M. I. T. 

Senekerim Dohanian, English, ’09, is in the 


Freshman class at Massachusetts Agricultural 
College. 
Invitations were issued to the wedding, on 


November 17, of Miss Graee-Carver Arnold of 
Northampton and Clifford Benson Lewis, English, 
701, Amherst, ’05. The ceremony took place , 
in the First Church of Christ, Northampton. 
Ralph Atwater, English, ’09, Tufts, 7138, made 
the ’Varsity cross-country team. 
On the Tufts ’Varsity football team of 1909 


were four former Somerville High athletes: 
Everett Ireland, English, ’07, centre; Allen 
Hooper, Latin, ’08, leit end; “Dick” Merrill, 


Latin, ’08, left tackle; and “Cy” Russell, English, 
09, right guard. Ireland, after having completed 
three years’ work on the team, has been unani- 
mously elected captain for next year. 

Stella M. Shepard, Latin, 709, is a member of 
Mt. Ida School, Newton. 
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A splendid school annual, the Wa-Wa, is pub- 
lished by the Junior class of the Wenatchee High 


School, Washington. Every department is com- 
plete, and the book is splendidly illustrated. The 
staff artist is very talented, and his drawings can- 
not be too highly praised. The literary depart- 
ment, too, deserves credit. 


School Life, Melrose, contains a very amusing 
personal column, which brightens the paper much. 


Teetho, achere, pulli, falsum—Ex. 


The Dome would be much improved by more 
stories. Can’t you brighten up your paper a 
little? There is so little of general interest in it. 


The Tuftonian contains a bright story called 
me nesCo-ed. Hater: 


An original translation: “Et puis Aenean per 
noctem multa volvens.” “And pious Aeneas roll- 
ing Over many times in the night.’’—Ex. 


The cover design of the October Spectator 
could be improved. What does the design repre- 
sent? The paper is complete in its departments, 
but the print is poor. 





e-o@: 


“Arma virum que cano.” “A man armed with 
weeaters 

The cover design of the High School Panorama 
is suggestive. 

The “Locals” in the Hamilton Review would be 
improved by the omission of the numerous 
“poems.” ae 

The Red and Black has two good stories, “A 
Memory” and “A Slight Misunderstanding.” 

The cover design of the Echo is very artistic. 

The editorials of the Dean Megaphone are 
good. The story, “In the Depths of the Ruby 
Ring,’ shows thought and care, but seems a little 
overdrawn. 

The Oracle needs narration. 
appears in the October number. 


Only one story 


The exchange column of the November Argo- 
naut is a little slighted. Criticisms are always an 
aid, and a good exchange column would be a 
great improvement. : 


The man who has no head for figures doesn’t 
count in this world—Boston Transcript. 





THE NEW CLUB: 


Pepe ViTenG A ROP AINE Vol G RAK EL 
WHAT Is IT? 
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Che FreshmanzeFunior Reception 


The annual meeting of the parents and teachers 
of the members ot the Freshman and Junior 
classes was held in the English School Wednes- 
day evening, November 17, from 8 to 10 o’clock. 

Previously this reception has included only the 
members of the Freshman class, but this year it 
was increased to include the Junior class, also. It 
was thought that, as the Juniors meet so many 
teachers new to them the third year, it would be 
helpful for the parents and the teachers of that 
class to meet. 

A large number attended, each teacher being 
surrounded nearly the whole evening by pupils 
anxious to introduce their parents or guardians. 

The orchestra, under the leadership of Charles 
Berg, English, 710, did excellent work, and at- 
tracted a large number to the hall during the even- 
ing. Although the Freshmen predominated, a 
goodly number of Juniors were present, and the 
evening proved to be a pleasant and profitable one 
to teachers, parents, and pupils alike. 

wily Sp 
igh School Concert Club 

A highly successful concert was given, under the 
auspices of the High School Concert Club, at H. 
M. Moore Hall, Y. M. C. A. Building, November 
11. Miss Katharine Kelley, reader, Miss Marion 
Bunker, soprano, William Parks, baritone, and 
Otis Mason, monologist, were assisted by pupils 
of the Cambridge Conservatory of Music and 
Claraden Orchestra. The club is to give a New 
Year’s party January 4, 1910, at Newtowne Hall, 
Cambridge. 








The Dramatic Club 


The Freshman Girls’ Dramatic Club has been 
formed, and holds its meetings the second and 
fourth Fridays of the month. The officers are: 
President, Lihan L. Barron; vice-president, 
Helen Lynch; secretary, May Harrington; treas- 
urer, Louise Starr. 


ee —+0+-o-0-@-0--@-0- 


T. B. Club 


The girls of the T. B. Club gave a dinner party 
at the home of Miss Sigrid Aker October 30. 
Mrs. Henderson and Mrs, Aker received. . The 
invited guests were: Raymond FitzGerald, Lester 
Gustin, Preston Ware, Everett Nice, Harold Tay- 
lor, Perey Whitman, John Driscoll, and Norman 
Landers. 

————-— —_ —_— +0 0-0-0. 


"05 S. LZ. S. Reunton 


A reunion of the class of 1905;*S: E. S:, will be 
held on Tuesday evening, January 4, 1910, in 
Flemming hall, 245-A Pearl street. Any member 
who has not received a notice, please communi- 
cate with Cara E. Patten, 4 Highland avenue, 
Somerville. 


2 ae —— ++ +0 @-0--@ -@-— 


Tau Upsilon Delta 


The Tau Upsilon Delta Fraternity has com- 
menced the sixth year of its existence. The mem- 
bership has been increased, and plans are being 
discussed for the coming season, and an enjoyable 
winter is being looked forward to by the members, 
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Somerville, 25; English, oO 
her old form 
against English High, and what everybody knew 
would be a win turned out to be a snap. 


Somerville returned to again 


The first score came quickly. Somerville kicked 
off, and English fumbled, Howard recovering the 


ball. Somerville fumbled, and English got the 
ball. English was penalized for being offside, but 


gained on a trick play. Then English punted to 
Somerville, and Ned Garland ‘ran the ball in 
twenty-five yards. On the next play he went 
around end for forty-five yards and a touchdown. 
Woodman kicked the goal. 

Somerville kicked off, and English gained twice 
on trick plays. A forward pass was intercepted 
by Howard. A forward pass to Forg worked suc- 
cessfully, but he fell and fumbled. English again 
tried a shift formation, and kept it up until she got 
the ball to Somerville’s thirty-yard line, when 
Goodman tried a drop for a goal, which failed. 
With thirty yards to go, “Pep” made fifteen vards, 
and then with a few seconds to play, Parks kicked 
a pretty drop between the uprights. 


The second half was all Somerville Somer- 


ville received the kickoff, and on the first play, 
aided by great interference, Forg went around end 
for eighty yards and a touchdown. Woodman 
failed to kick the goal. English took a brace, and 
many punts were exchanged. Then Cousens 
gained, and a forward pass was worked. Somer- 
ville punted, and the ball was fumbled a number 
of times by both teams, rolling all the time 
towards the English goal. An English player 
dove for it, and Parks dove at the same time, the 
Somerville quarterback getting it and rolling over 
the line for a touchdown. Wi oodman kicked the 
goal. 

English gained but two yards, and then punted. 
Forge gained ten, Cousens seven more, and then 
Forge took the ball and went around end for 
twenty vards and a touchdown. Parks punted 
out, buf the try failed. Somerville then put in a 
lot of subs, and play ended with Somerville headed 


for another touchdown. The line-up :— 

SOMERVILLE. ENGLISH. 
NS Tey Ce NMS CRP A Rae Le oe r.e., Basan: 
Old ella Umnmeiier fhe se ee ose mad ark eoPiag 
ICL Cee SION t else's hoa eh. yet c tet Tae “Todd 


72 SOMMER VIVE ait, 
Wilimmore (Giles) ico oe aerate c., Smith (keane) 
Caldwell, sr iite> Si tamttee @ ears see vant oe l.g., Hands 


Wad mann tia ae sa cette tran eet rss iteaewoche 
Howard (Henderson), r.e., 


l.e., Campbell (Steadfast) 


Parks: (Mathews), 194 (isp aie cesta ts q.b., 407, Day 

RsGarland <6 Di ce eee eee ee r.h.b., Meanie 
E. Garland (Noble), r.h.b., 

l.h.b., Janvrin (Barnard) 

(Cousens (Gane at Sees coe te eile ib: eeierce 

Score—Somerville, 25; English, 0. Touch- 


E. Garland, Parks. Goals from 
touchdowns—W oodman (2). Goal from field— 
Parks. Umpire—Scannell. Referee—Hapgood. 
Field judge—Brown. Linesman—Mains. ‘lime 
—20-minute halves. 

+0 -0-@-0--@-0- Ss 
Somerville, 16; Brockton, 0 

The Somerville-Brockton game scheduled for 
Saturday was changed to Friday, November 19, 
in order to allow the team to attend the Harvard- 
Yale game. Somerville defeated Brockton easily, 
Casey being the only man on Brockton to prove 
dangerous. 

Brockton kicked off. Forg ran the ball in sixty 
yards. On the next play Garland went to the five- 
yard line and leit his jersey distributed among the 
Brockton players. He fumbled, and Casey recov- 
ered the ball. Brockton punted, and Forg ran the 
ball in well. Ned Garland advanced the ball to 
the ten-yard line, where Dickerman went over for 
a touchdown. Ned Garland failed to kick the 
goal. 

Somerville kicked off, and after one try Brock- 
ton punted. A delayed pass failed to make any- 
thing, and then Dickerman brought the ball to the 
fifteen-yard line, and Forg went over for a touch- 
down. Brockton kicked off, and after exchanging 
punts, Ned Garland took the ball to the twenty- 
yard line. ‘Brockton then braced and held for 
downs. The half closed when Parks failed in a 
try for a drop kick. 

Brockton started in with a rush in the second 
half, and by using Casey they started for a touch- 
down. Woodman stopped Casey, and Brockton 
punted. Most of the half Brockton played a kick- 
ing game. Near the end of the game Woodman 
rushed the ball to the three-yard line on a long 





g (2), 











run, and Dickerman made the touchdown. Ned 
Garland kicked the goal. The line-up :— 

SOMERVILLE. BROCKTON. 
Fore 4 Henderson); fev ores 2 kG r.e., Dunham 
kee CULL site he ee oie ean aye & r.t., Kimball 
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Piéteé (Peberien sv. sd ao atcas ene r.g., Dunbar 
Millmore-(Guesysc. was. «sales SRE oe Ae c., Johnson 
Woodmant(Gutter), te. < yes sateen l.g., Staff 
Cal dwell muarctatpeiita.«: 2's <1. nds eure Lt., Collins 
Hendersonv( Howard), ir.e.....i..) see le., Gardner 
Parks (ative ws) sc) ie vac: anes eee q.b., Roland 
Dickernaan ish. iter. Ao 235 ts se ae r.h.b., Rapp 
N. Garland, r.h.b.....Lh.b., Kingman (Washburn) 
Raz Garand een 1s nae eee ee eee f.b., Casey 


Forg. Goals 
Umpire—W ood- 


Touchdowns—Dickerman 
from touchdown—N. Garland. 


(2), 


lock. Referee—Hapgood. Field judge—O Brien. 
Lines Edward Fitzgerald. Time—20 and 





15-minute periods. 
0 @ 0 0. @ 8 


Somerville, O; i. a. T, S., 0 

The game Thanksgiving Day was postponed 
until Saturday, and was played on a wet, slippery 
field. Somerville should have won by _ three 
touchdowns easily, but the officials could not see 
it that way, so the score was 0-0. The game was 
very disappointing on account of the poor work 
of the officials who handled the game. 

Somerville kicked off and held so that Rindge 
was forced to punt, and Somerville returned it. 
O’Brien went through for seven yards, and then’ 
Rindge punted to Parks. On the third down 
Somerville made a successful onside kick, and then 
punted. Rindge failed to gain, and punted. A 
delaved pass got fifteen yards, and Rindge braced 
and got the ball. Somerville was penalized fifteen 
y ards, but Ned Garland regained it, and then Som- 
erville punted to Rindge’s ten-yard line, where 
Howard nailed the man in his tracks. Kane 
gained twelve yards, but Rindge was penalized fif- 
teen yards and punted. On Rindge’s fifteen-yard 
line Somerville made four yards on two downs. 
A forward pass to Howard worked, and he made 
a touchdown, but the officials were asleep at the: 
switch, and the ball was brought back. The rest 
of the half the ball zigzagged back and forth, and 
the ball was Somerville’s in the middle of the field 
when the whistle blew. 

The second half started with a fumble by 
Cousens, which gave Rindge the ball on Somer- 
ville’s twenty-five-yard line. O’Brien tried a goal 
from placement, but it was blocked, and Cousens 
recovered the ball. Rindge brought the ball 
down near Somerville’s goal, and O’Brien tried 
another placement, which failed. Ned Garland 
punted, but slipped, and Rindge got the ball on 
Somerville’s twenty-yard line. O’Brien tried a 
drop, but it was blocked by Caldwell. The ball 
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was fumbled, and Metivier recovered it. For the 
fourth time O’Brien failed to kick the goal. 
Somerville then started on a parade down the 
field, and was checked by a penalty of fifteen yards. 
Garland punted to Green, who fumbled, and Parks 
fell on the ball on Rindge’s thirty-five-yard line. 
Cousens gained five yards, and Forg ten more on 
a forward pass. Parks then tried a goal from the 
field, but it was blocked. Great tackling by Hen- 
derson forced Rindge to punt, and Parks made a 
sixty-five-yard run “back to the thirty-yard line. 
A good gain by N. Garland and a forward to 
Forg put the goal in sight. A twenty-five-yard 
run by Garland put the ball behind the posts for 
a touchdown, but he had stepped offside on the 
three-yard line. The ball was brought out, and 
with three yards to go time was called, and Rindge 
received the championship. The line-up :— 


SOMERVILLE. RINDGE. 
2 U1 MEGS Pilg Re Car et oO a a r.e., Metivier 
PRLARVCLL Gite ei topa to A see ee ee ects cle ss Ft Coe 
Reesor nec. Rar. MEE et r.g., Bingham 
Blel iretcmtetee tetas ead ete se Be ads ¢. i. Swart 
Riclitel ual bs ipleg eee Pie Sante ge aera nae l.e., W. Swart 
iV) ALCYG bane Wa TS 4 Be een Oy | ea 1.t., Ambrose 
iewvatdi( Henderson)s rere. os .. Ue o's l.e., Danahy 
[SSR RES) OUR Bee ne eke ae ar q.b., Green 
Dei anG.. Dees tes cae tla Wane (Hadley ) 
ie earidngs Telia tennis ees 3 ss ih. bs, @ Bien 
er RCMGas lel) ee <A Preyer oh TE ls a os. fe, Ot, 

Umpire—Hapgood, of Brown. Referee— 


Murphy, of Harvard. Field judge—O’Connor, of 
Dartmouth. Linesman—Kirby, of Brown. Time 
—25-minute halves. 

= —__—__—-——_—--0--  0-@-0--@-e- 


Somerville, 11; Lverett, 10 

Somerville played Everett at Broadway Field in 
a post-season game. The game was exciting all 
the way through, with first one team ahead, and 
then the other, but Somerville proved strong at 
the finish. 

Somerville won the toss, Everett kicking off to 
Ned Garland, who ran the ball back six yards. 
After two attempts to gain, Dickerman punted, 
Forg and Ned Garland nailing Brickley in his 
tracks. Everett punted to Parks, who was nailed 
by Norris. Woodman gained ten yards, Cousens 
got four more, Bob Garland added two and one- 
half yards, and Ned Garland advanced the: ball to 
the eight-yard line, failing to make first down. 
Sawyer gained two yards, and then G. Brickley 
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punted outside. 
around end. 


Ned Garland gained nine yards 
On the next play Everett was off- 


side, Somerville getting five yards. Cousens 
fumbled, but Forg recovered the ball. Parks 


tried an onside kick, but it went out of bounds on 
the twenty-five-yard line. Everett’s ball. Brick- 
ley gained three yards, Harrison failed to gain, 
Sawyer made two yards more, and then Brickley 
made first down. Brickley on the next play broke 
through the line and had a clear field, but fumbled, 
and W oodman recovered the ball. Then Ned Gar- 
land, on an end-around play in the middle of the 
field, aided by splendid interference by Dickerman, 
made a touchdown. Woodman kicked the goal. 
Somerville kicked off to Brackenbush, who ran 
the ball back twenty yards. Sawyer made three 
yards more, Harrison gained one yard, and then 
C. Brickley made first down. Sawyer got away 
for a long run, and would have made a touchdow n 
but for ° ‘Pep’s s’ tackle. ‘Pep’ was injured in the 
play, and had to leave the game, Howard going in 
at end, and Ned Garland going to right halfback. 


Sawyer on the next play made twenty yards. 
With the ball on Somerville’s fifteen- yard line, 
Everett was held for downs. Dickerman made 


three yards. Somerville was offside and was penal- 
ized five yards. Then Dickerman punted, the ball 
going outside. Sawyer made four yards, being 
mented by Howard. 1: Brickley made seventeen 
yards. On the next play C. Brickley made two 
yards, and Sawyer gained eight more. Everett’s 
ball, first down. The.ball was on Somerville’s 
five-yard line, and on the next play Sawyer carried 
the ball over for a touchdown. Brickley failed to 
kick the goal. 

Everett kicked to N. Garland, who made sixteen 
yards. Somerville could not gain on the next two 
plays, and Dickerman punted to G. Brickley on 
Everett’s twenty-yard line. Everett lost fifteen 
yards on account of illegal use of hands. C. 
Brickley made eight yards. Everett punted, and 
Parks fumbled in “the centre of the field, an Ever- 
ett player recovering the ball. C. Brickley made 
ten yards on a tackle play. Sawyer gained two 
yards, and C. Brickley made first down. Sawyer 
made eight yards, and Brickley again made first 
down. Harrison and Sawyer failed to gain, and 
Brickley failed to make first down by a foot. Bob 
Garland made five yards, and Ned made five 
more. Bob Garland fumbled, and Everett recov- 
ered the ball. Charles Brickley dropped back for 
‘a goal from placement, but before the ball was 
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passed the whistle sounded for the close of the 
half. 

Woodman started the second half by kicking off 
to Brickley, who ran thirty yards through a broken 


feld. Sawyer gained six yards, but Harrison 
failed to gain. G. Brickley punted to Garland, 


who fumbled, Parks recovering it on the fifteen- 
yard line. 


Dickerman gained five yards, and Ned Garland ° 


got two more. Dickerman failed to gain, and 
Everett got the ball on downs on the twenty-yard 
line. Everett gained first down, with the ball 
within ten yards of Somerville’s goal. -On the 
next play Sawyer went over for a touchdown. 
Brickley forfeited his chance for a goal on the 
kick-out by letting the ball touch the ground. 

Woodman kicked to C. Brickley, who brought 
the ball back fifty-one yards. Sawyer gained only 
a yard, Brickley tried an end run, and Forg nailed 
him for a loss. G. Brickley kicked to Ned Gar- 
land, who fumbled, and Parks recovered. Ned 
Garland gained three yards. Dickerman got 
away a long punt, which Forg recovered. Somer- 
ville lost the ball on downs, and then C. Brickley 
made seventeen yards. Sawyer netted five yards, 
and then C. Brickley made first down. 

Sawyer got away for five yards more, with Nor- 
ris pulling him along. Sawyer gained two more, 
and put the ball on Somerville’s twenty-yard line. 
Captain Brickley dropped back for a goal from 
placement, and missed by many yards. Somer- 


ville’s ball on her own twenty-five-yard line. 
Dickerman punted to G. Brickley, who was 
downed in his tracks by Woodman. Everett was 
unable to gain, and G. Brickley punted. The 


punt was blocked by Woodman. Pierce recov- 
ered it and ran forty-five vards for a touchdown. 
Woodman failed to kick the goal. Then Everett 
got the ball to Somerville’s one-yard line, and 
Somerville held for downs. Play was called, with 
Somerville pushing the ball away from her own 
goal line. The line-up :— 


SOMERVILLE. EVERETT. 
EOro yl Ge ae ye pereetae se r.e., Johnson (Morando) 
Goldwell, dha. UA.tae tec epee ts seen ris Gurtic 
Biercey.l. cae ech ae a an cee ch he ce tori eor 
(silegaces:.. .4 eee ieee nite. Sco ns ae cx, Locke 
Caldwell r.o°% @ eanae ee caeeee. l.g., Brackenbush 
W oodimane ft epee eae erate ee l.t., Norris 
NGarland {Howardiarie so sce cee l.e., Green 
Parks,0:Di cee ee oe Care q.b., G. Brickley 


Dickérmangtisbs. 2... 0 ee r.h.b., Sawyer 
R. Garland (E. Garland), r.h.b...1.h.b., C. Brickley 
Cousens (KesGarland),. Danae ere f.b., Harrison 


Touchdowns—Sawyer (2), E. Garland, Pierce. 
Goals from touchdowns—Woodman. Field judge 
—Marshall, of Harvard. Umpire—Burleigh, of 
Harvard. Referee—Pendleton, of Bowdoin. 
Head linesman—F. J. Hoey, of Boston. Time— 


25 and 20-minute haives. 
———— 0 0 @-0--@-e- 


Gridiron Wotes 


After reading the papers, we decided that the 
following would make a good Greater Boston 
team. Many will decide otherwise, but neverthe- 
less it seems to us to be a fair choice: l.e., Stankard, 
Waltham; Lt., Coldwell, Somerville; lg., W. 
Swart, R. M. T. S.; ¢., Millmore, Somerville; r.g., 
Woodman, Somerville; r.t., Anderson, Malden: 
re; -Metivier, Ry Mi sg eee ees 
Waltham; lh.b., C. Brickley, Everett; r.h.b., 
O’Brien, R. M. T. S.; f.b., Cousens, Somerville. 
An examination of the all-intersholastic elevens 
chosen by the three leading papers of Boston, the 
Herald, Globe, and Journal, shows that Coldwell 
was selected by all three; Woodman by two} 
Forg and Pierce by one each. 


Somerville has made an enviable record this 
season. The team has played fifteen games, won 
twelve, and tied three, and has only been scored 
on three times. Therefore, with all the talk about 
championship teams, there is no team in the state 
that has played the strong teams Somerville has 
that can show as good a record. 

The hockey schedule appears in this number, 
but we are sorry to state that the basket ball 
schedule has not been fully completed. 

Some class to that Brickley boy, but not with 
Garland and Forg on the ends. The change when 
“Pep” was hurt changed the tide of the game. 


The following are the statistics of the Somer- 
ville team as they line up :-— 








Height. 

Weight. Ft. In, 

Pors.4] end Capt. \e 3c!) .2 ee ee 147 5 7 
Cold wellasly eo eee eee 168 5 11 
PLerGeh atl Camttatiss <0 ios co ee 17 6 1 
Millm@resac saul: . 7 Aa gees 166 5 74 
Caldwelltir, can.) a set eee 158 5 rg 
Woodman or tor) 55,05. se 174 5 9) 
Howard1e.ceeamats ee ae 145 5 fe. 
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hockey Schedule 





December 24—Arlington at Somerville. 


December 27—Malden at Malden. 
January 1, 1910—Open. 

January 4—Winchester at Somerville. 
January 5—Dorchester at Somerville. 
January 8—Bbrookline at Brookline. 
January 11—R. M. T.S. at Somerville. 
January 13—Open. 

January 15—Arlington at Arlington. 


January 17—St. Mark’s at Southboro. 
January 19—Cambridge Latin at Somerville. 


January 22—Everett at Somerville. 
January 26—Pomfret at Pomfret. 
January 28—Newton at Brae-bBurn. 
January 29—Malden at Somerville. 
January 31—Open. 





February 2—Milton Academy at Milton. 


February 5——Open. 
February 7—Medford at Somerville. 
February 8—Open. 


February 10—R. M. T. S. at Somerville. 
February 12—Dorchester at Somerville. 


February 14—Melrose at Melrose. 
‘February 17—Everett at Everett. 


Robert T. Davis, Manager. 
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1: ATTENTION 
Latin High Seniors! 





Hearken to the voice of Matt Duggan! 


SOMERVILLE, August 2, 1y0Y. 
J. H. Purpy & Co., 

Dear Sirs: I wish to thank you for 
the manner in which you treated our class, 
the promptness in finishing the work and the 
quality of the work. ‘The class were en- 
tirely pleased in every way at the way you 
fulfilled your contract. 

lt may interest you to know that one of 
your competitors, who resorted to very low 
business methods in order to secure a few 
members of the class, finished the pictures of 
one member about a fortnight ago, entirely 
too late for use. 

1 thank you again for the way in which 
you fulfilled your contract and am glad to 
recommend you to any school or class look- 
ing for a photographer, 

Yours sincerely, 

M. C. DuGean, Pres. 8. L. S., 709. 





Special rates to Somerville High and Latin Students, 
as well as to their friends. 


THE 
LITCHFIELD STUDIO 


Arlington 
PHOTOGRAPHS THAT ALMOST SPEAK 





Telephones Booklet on request 








J.A. Marsh Coal Company 


No, 38-40 Park Street 


Telephone 319 Somerville, Tass. 
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CLUPECO SHRUNK QUARTER SIZE 


COLLARS 


4 DISTINCTLY THE COLLAR OF } 
THE YEAR 
15 Cents— 2 for 25 Cents mi 
Cluett, penne & Co., Troy, N.Y. Bi 





Somerville High School Students 


By presenting this advertisement at 


WILLSON’S SHOE SHOP 


323=325 Washington Street 
BOSTON, MASS. 
(Opposite Old South Church and Milk St. Tunnel Station ) 


will receive a discount of 


10 ON SHOES and 
O ON RUBBERS 


(Except at Mark Down Sale) 


WILLSON’S SPECIALS, 
ALL AMERICA, MAYFAIR and EDUCATOR 
Prices: $250, $3.00 $3.50, $4.50, $5.00, $5.50 


* EDWARDS 


DRUGGI ST 
25 UNION SQUARE 





College Clothes 


Cleverly designed, splendidly tailored in our own shops, 
made from absolutely all-wool fabrics. The newest plain, 
refined styles for youths and young men at reasonable 


prices. 


Jinan 
COAL ~“TPAEE 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 
but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 





vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 


orpen. Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square Hello 54 and §5 
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ONG LIFE” 
OUR BOOTS MADE WITH A 
WATERPROOF SOLE WIDE EDGE 
KNOB TOES HEAVY SOLES FLAT LASTS 


Knickerbocker Shoe 


E. W. BURT & CO. 


40 West Street 





Boston 





FRANCIS M. WILSON « 


Undertaker 





Telephone 330 J03 Cross Street 





-. « Somerville Furniture Repairers...) 
- James Harper & Co,| “” 


UPHOLSTERING 


- Tlattresses and Cushions Renovated — 


Carpets Cleaned, Fitted and Laid 


ee 79— 81 Bow Street Somerville, lass. 


: Fletcher’s Studio 


824 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


| Of All Kinds 


TELEPHONE - 186-2 


. | Uf PL OMNICIU TU HIPAPELS fi 
\ B10 1107 USL OU COBISE SEECL MCHS- 
paper halttone culsaS a result 
of ther excellence. Es 
267 ‘Wash ington St.boston % 


/ fee 
* 








Original Special Designs Furnished for Medals, Badges, Class 
Pins, etc. Allrights reserved to manufacture these designs. 


JOHN HARRIOTT .... . ° "HXRGE STARE? 


Est. 1860 No connection with Harriott Co. 


Moving Pictures - Illustrated Songs 
- At Odd Fellows Hall 
Broadway and Marshall St., Winter Hill 


SP rRsCrtLAL. 3 
Matince Every Saturday 3 P. M. 


CHILDREN 5c. ADULTS 10c. 


Every Evening at 8 o’clock with entire change of Pro- 
gram Monday, Wednesday, and Friday Evenings. 


We carry a full line of drugs for our prescrip- 
tion. department 


Russell Chocolates 
- With ay 
Bell’s Mead Sweets 
comprise our candy assortment, also stationery, toilet 
articles, etc. Our cold cream made on the premises we 


guarantee to stand all climatic changes; contains no lard; 
excellent for the skin. 


YOUNG & SMALL 


Teele Square West Somerville 


JoHN ok eS Sons 
#& UNDERTAKERS 
353 Medford St 
_ GEORGE L. JANVRIN 
JEWELER 


60 Grade Street, 


Telephone 123-2. 





Somerville, Mass, 


1852 1909 


TUFTS COLLEGE 


| Accepted by the Carnegie Foundation 


FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, D. D., LL..D., President 


DEPARTMENTS 


The School of Liberal Arts 
The Engineering School 
The Graduate School 
The Crane Theological School 
: The Medicat School 
The Dental School 


The Certificate of the Principal of Somerville Latin or English High School is . 
accepted for admission 





For Catalogue Address 


Philip, M. Hayden, Secretary, Tufts College, Mass. 


and mention the Radiator. 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 


Water Colors and Crayons| R. H. Rhodes 


For School Use : Student’s Luncheon 


Highland Avenue, Cor. Prescott Street 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


Wadsworth, Howland & Co., Inc. A. 6. SPALDING & BROS. 


The are the Largest 


. Manufacturers 
Spalding] in the world of 
Trade-Mark 


OFFICIAL 
EQUIPMENT 


&2 & 84 Washington St., 222 Clarendon St., Beston 


Dieges and Clust 





IF WE MADE IT IT’S RIGHT At 
hai r SPORTS AND 
Class Pins Fraternity Pins ig nis gle NS PASTIMES 


the werld asa 


Medals, Cups Guarantee of 


Quality 
MAKERS S. E. H. S. PINS 
Winter Street, Boston, 129 Tremont Street 


are inter. 

ested in Ath- 

si pers 
havea Copy of the Spalding” tate 
logue. It's a complete encyclopedia 
of What's New im Spert and is 
sent free on request. 


|A. G. Spalding & Bros. 


141 FEDERAL ST., BOSTON. 
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NOTICE 


The plate of the Waltham game (reproduced in November Radiator) 
and the plate of the 1909 football team (see frontispiece), from which any 
number of half tones may be printed, will be sold to the highest bidder. 

Leave your bids with either William J. McCarthy E , ’10, or Francis 
A. [Maulsby, L , ’10. 





Suburban Coal Company 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


COMPLIMENTS OF ALL-RAIL COAL 32 WOO) and HAY 


We deal extensively in all grades of COKE 


JObn AM. Tloods A Ore ase Pron 


H. A. CRAWFORD - - - Manager 
——Oo-——_ 


29 DANE ST., SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


TELEPHONE 320 SOMERVILLE 
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Your High School course may well be likened to 
Seniors, 


the. qualifying heat of a four-lap race. 
you are on the last lap. You are fast reaching the 
final straightaway, the critical point of the race, the 
place where many a good race has been lost or 
the trained athlete lets out a_ final 


spurt and distances his exhausted opponent. If 


won, where 


you have been trailing throughout the race, make 
a spurt that will place you among the leaders; on 
the other hand, if you have held a front position 
thus far, don’t lag,—finish with flying colors. 
Moreover, don’t hold back your final effort until it 
will avail you nothing. Now is the time to dig. 
Qualify for the final heat—the college course. 
The goal is well worth fighting for. 
up to you—dig! 


Seniors, it’s 


enRpreR ® 


One of the innovations introduced by last year’s 
enterprising editor. was the Letter-Box. The 
Letter-Box offers to the students an avenue for 
their written opinions on matters of school inter- 
est, an opportunity of placing their ideas before 
their fellow students, that they may read and re- 
flect thereon. Incidentally such communications 
may do some real good. For instance, in last 
June’s Rapratror there were two contributions to 
the Letter-Box which contained suggestions con- 
cerning the Rapraror that have since proved very 
helpful to this year’s staff. 

In this number we have a communication to the 
Letter-Box which ought to prove interesting to all 
readers. Now if you don’t agree with the writer, 
don’t do a lot of idle talking, but sit down and 


write a communication in reply, in order that 
others may have a chance to see your side of the 
question. 

We believe that one reason why students are 
loth to express their opinions in the Rapravor is 
that they don’t quite know how to go about it. 
We, therefore, offer the following suggestions 
about writing a communication to the Letter-Box, 
not that we consider ourself an authority upon the 
subject, but because we think that what has proved 
beneficial in our own case may also prove helpful 
in the case of others: First of all, don’t begin by 
turning your pen around in the ink-well and look- 
ing dreamily at a piece of paper. 
come that way. 


Thoughts don’t 
Sit down in a quiet place and de- 
cide, first, what you want to say, and, second, how 
you want to sayit. Then pick out a good pen and 
a bottle of ink, and the rest is scarcely more than 
the mechanical writing. 

We are glad to receive communications upon 
any subject of school or local interest. To save: 
the department from abuse all contributions must 
be signed, but, at the writer’s request, we will 
gladly refrain from printing his name. Please 
write on one side of paper only, and pass in on or 
before the fifth of the month. 

™mReR ER 


We would call the attention of our readers to 
the report of the treasurer of the Athletic Associa- 
tion in this number. The account shows a tidy 
balance of over $3,000, which is largely due to Mr. 
Jones’s careful management. The association is 


indeed fortunate in having as capable and consci- 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


entious a worker as Mr. Jones handle its 


moneys. 


to 


ZnRR RR 

In connection with the treasurer’s report, it is 
interesting to note that practically all of the large 
. surplus is the result of football; and judging from 
other years, much of this will be consumed by the 
losses from baseball and the minor sports. The 
financial basis of athletics at Somerville High is but 
an example of the condition of athletics at other 
secondary schools and at colleges throughout the 
country. In general, football pays for itself, and 
even makes money, while baseball, basket ball, and 
other sports are invariably financial failures. Hf, 
then, as so many people at present are agitating, 
football be abolished, the question naturally arises: 
“What will become of other scholastic sports?” 
This is the question which all lovers of school and 
college athletics must consider. Its only solu- 
tion seems to lie in the substitution of some other 


‘game equally popular, but that game has yet to be 
found. 


eRreR FX 
The March Raprator, as in past years, will be 
the Alumni number. - The class notes, Exchange 


column, and athletic news department will remain 


as usual, but all stories and other literary matter 
will be contributed by alumni, and the alumni 
notes will be much more complete. We shall try 
to obtain contributions from alumni of long stand- 
ing as well as from those of recent years, thus mak- 
ing the issue representative of the whole body of 
Somerville High School graduates. We already 
have in view articles from some of our most promi- 
nent alumni, and, all in all, the number should 
prove one of the most interesting of the year, to 
graduate and undergraduate alike. Of course it 
is impossible for us to reach all the alumni, and we 
ask the co-operation of our readers in_ soliciting 
both contributions and subscriptions for this num- 
ber from their graduate friends. All contribu- 
tions should be forwarded to the editor on or be- 
fore the first of March. Alumni wishing to sub- 
scribe for one or more copies of the March Rapra- 
TOR must order in advance in order that 


be prepared to meet the demand. 


we may 
The manage- 
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ment will send a Raprtaror, postpaid, to any ad- 
dress in the United States for the regular price, 
LEMECENLS? 

Z2nRreRr eR 


In fact that Somerville won the 
basket ball championship of Greater Boston last 


view of the 


winter, it seems doubly strange that the very next 
season the game should be in danger of dying out 
through lack of interest. Things have come to a 
pretty pass when, out of over 1,800 students, there 
are but thirty or forty who feel able to spare the 
time and the fifteen cents to see a game. Where's 
the school spirit you showed in the football sea- 
son? Go to one of the games and you'll be sur- 
prised to find how much excitement the sport af- 
fords. Wake up, fellows! Are you going to al- 
low the Athletic Association to drop basket ball 
from the list of school sports owing to the lack of 
enthusiasm on YOUR part? Think it over. 
nrRrem eR 

We are glad to see that debating, which has had 
a rather broken existence here, is being renewed 
this winter with every prospect of success. The 
English High School Debating Society has been 
formed in the English School, and its membership 
to date is over forty, with many more soon to join. 
The most encouraging feature of all is that a de- 
bate with another school has 


ranged. 


been ar- 
On Friday (to-morrow) evening, January 
21, at eight o'clock, the club will debate at Malden 
with the Malden High School Literary Society on 
the question: “Resolved, That the United States 
Senators Should Be Elected Directly by the Vot- 
ers.” Somerville will uphold the affirmative, and 
will be represented by Messrs. Lipshires and Cole, 
English School, 1910 and 1911, respectively, and 
Miss R. I. Bowler, English School, 1910. Mr. 
Every student at 


Lipshires will speak in rebuttal. 
all interested in debating in either the Latin or the 


already 


English School should make it a point to be pres- 
ent, both for his own betterment and for the good 
of the cause. A silver cup, the prize to the win- 
ning club, will add excitement to the debate. 
Tickets. may be procured from members of the 
society or at the hall for the nominal price of fif- 


Leecnecenins. 
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Fitiy Wears Mago Co=Might 


By Lucy &. Hardy, 





( (A) NE summer evening, while sitting in 


Ny} my easy-chair beside my study win- 
dow, I wearily pushed my book 
aside, and, half-closing my eyes, 
dreamily gazed at the moon wading 
throughia gelouds A faint breeze 
stirred the leaves on the trees near by, and far, far 
away I heard the rumble of thunder. My 
thoughts began to wander as the breeze gently 
fanned my brow. 


An old mansion rose before my eyes, looming 


up gray and stern against the evening sky, and 
from those closed shutters no light cast a brighte en- 
ing ray across that dull and silent court. 


The moon gradually rose in the sky, but silence, 
dead silence, reigned everywhere. Even the tree- 
toads stopped their tireless croaking, and the 
bats circled noiselessly about in the sweet-scented 
air. 

Higher the moon rose, glancing down on a 
dark, overgrown court, and slowly to and fro the 
graceful vines swung and sighed in the evening 
breeze. Through the large, leafy branches the 
moon lighted up a path trodden years before by 
many a “dainty lass and pow dered-haired damsel. 
Fifty years ago to-night those closed shutters 
were opened, a clear, shining light brightening up 
the old mansion in the pennieht ait 

The wind rose; the moon was wading through 
a cloud; a shutter slammed; and the tree-toad 
began his endless croaking. 

Solléntel’ UiWihatywasetnatr ss Glance] he 
heavy iron gate that guarded the entrance to the 
mansion swung on its creaking hinges, and into 
the dark court came a coach black as night. The 
black steeds pranced along an overgrown drive- 
way straight to the main door of the old mansion. 
Coach after coach came on and on. Suddenly the 
old gate swung on its rusty hinges with another 
clang, that echoed and re-echoed in the evening 
air. 


pap ee 


The moon now shone brightly, and the oaken 
door of the mansion was left open. Strange 
forms flitted back and forth from the now opened 
windows. Lights gleamed from the open ball- 
room. Brighter the. moon shone, lighting up the 
old, chostly- looking hall, disclosing to view a 
courtly staircase. Aye, a Staircase up which many 
a dame tripped, displaying a dainty, high-heel led 
foot. 

The softening rays of the moon fell on the face 
of a stately old clock. Listen! “Tick-tock,” the 


old pendulum swung softly to and fro. “Ding- 
dong,” the half-hour to midnight rang out in the 


dusky old hall. 

Strange music floated from the half-opened 
door of the ballroom, now musty from old age. 
Many a knight led a sweet-faced lass across that 
polished floor. Merrily the music rang; sweetly 
the distant croak of the toad fell upon my ear; 
and the old clock, patiently watching all, softly 
said: “Tick-tock, all’s well.” 

A breeze stirred the trees. A cloud covered 
the moon as the hands of the old clock neared the 
point of midnight. Louder the music swelled, but 


listen! ‘*Tick-tock,” hoarsely muttered the old 
clock. “Ding-dong,’ it pealed out the hour of 
midnight. 


A resounding crash of music fell upon the air, 
and darkness, the ruler of night, inclosed the man- 
sion in gloom, as the mysterious figures returned 
in the dark coaches from whence they came. 

* * * * x re 
With a bound I jumped to my feet, shading my 
eyes with my right hand, as flash after flash of 

lightning blinded me. There was a steady down- 
pour of rain outside, and my left hand, which had 
clasped the book during my dream, was cold and 
wet. I closed the eee still clasping my book, 
and lighted the study lamp. I returned the book 
to its “place with a sigh, for it had brought back 
memories of my youthful days, pictured to me in 
this mysterious form. 


IS 


; 
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EA Stagecoach tRobbery 


By Mary G. Urmston, L., 


just know I shall be robbed, I feel it 
in my bones,” quavered Mr. V'rem- 
bles nervously. 

“Nonsense!” ejaculated the stout, 
placid-looking woman in the cor- 
ner, whose attention was divided 

between a fat poodle answering to the name of 





Violet and a parrot in a cage. “Such a thing 
couldn’t happen.” 
Sut, think of it, Mrs. Jones,” pleaded Mr. 


Trembles, “I have a hundred pounds, my entire 


fortune, in my boots.” 

“Bless your boots,” said Polly, hopping ex- 
citedly about on her perch. 

This conversation occurred in a stagecoach 


Besides the two 
three other passen- 
and 


going from London to Bristol. 
already mentioned, there were 
gers, Algernon Clancy and his wife Amelia, 
Mr. Wentworth, a clergyman. 

“Weally, there is nothing to fear, doncher 
know,” lisped Algernon Clancy, adjusting his eye- 
Sass wer Li a wobber should come, I would pwotect 
you all,” and he put the head of his cane into his 
mouth like a stopper. 

“You are so brave, Algy dear,’ 
wife ecstatically. 

“Ah-h hum!” said Mr. Wentworth, swelling out 
his expansive chest, “it is not seemly to speculate 
concerning the future, Mr. Tre mbles. One should 
always be submissive: to the dispensations of 
Providence.” 

“Hello, old bald-pate!” said a voice. 

Mr. Wentworth stared about him, frowning pro- 
digiously, to see who had addressed him so dis- 
respectiully, and Mr. Trembles leaped frantically 
from his seat, wringing his hands, and moaning: 
“Robbers!” but Mrs. Jones only said: “That 
awful Polly! poor Mr. Jones would teach her such 
shocking things before he died. If only he were 
here now, we would have nothing to fear,” and 
she wiped her eyes with her handkerchief, over- 
come by her touching memories 

“T believe that bird is inspired by the Evil One,’ 
said Mr. Wentworth, smoothing his ruffled dig- 
nity. 

“Sir!” said Mrs. Jones, “my husband taught 
Polly to talk,” and she wept afresh. 


sighed his young 


10 


At this juncture a diversion was created by the 
valiant Algy. He started to put the head of his 
cane into his mouth (its customary position), but 
the coach gave a sudden lurch, and the cane jabbed 
Mr. Wentworth viciously in the eye. At this un- 
expected assault, poor Mr. Wentworth lost his 
balance completely and fell into the lap of Mrs. 
Jones, right on top of the unfortunate Violet, who 
set up a dismal howling. Amelia clung screaming 
to the arm of the innocent cause of all this con- 
fusion, Polly shrieked maledictions on everybody, 
which spoke but ill for the character of the 
lamented Mr. Jones, and Mr. Trembles, in an 
ecstasy of terror, hopped frantically about, step- 
ping on everybody’s feet, and increasing the gen- 
eral hubbub. 

Suddenly he became transfixed with horror; he 
could only stand staring at the coach window, mur- 
murine weakly. Lhey ve come!.- Then ihe col? 
lapsed’ onto the floor. The others looked at the 
window to find out the cause of Mr. Trembles’ 
strange actions, and to their horror they beheld 
the black-masked face of a robber, who pointed 
two murderous-looking pistols at them, and de- 
manded: “Money or your life!” 

Mr. Wentworth rolled under one seat, while 
Algy, the valiant, the protector of the weak, gave 
one terrified glance at the threatening visage, and 
then dived precipitately under the other seat. 
Amid all this confusion, Mrs. Jones alone re- 
mained calm. 

“You will find all the money in this coach in the 
boots of the gentleman on the floor,” she said 
calmly. 

The robber jerked off Mr. 
took the money, and rode away. 

After the departure of the robber, frigid silence 
reigned within the coach. Mr. Wentworth and 
Algy crawled sheepishly from beneath the seats. 
where they had been reposing. At last the silence 
was broken by Polly, who said heartily: “Bless 
your boots!” 

~Ves slathink sos said Mr; 
partially recovered by this. time, 
people let the robber take my money 

“Do not murmur at Providence,” said 
Wentworth sternly. 


Trembles’ boots, 


Trembles, who had 
phy, did you 


Mr. 
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“Tt’s very well for you to talk about Provi- 
dence,” said Mr. Trembles, “but you weren’t 
robbed.” 

“Yes,” broke in Amelia indignantly, “while you 
were so frightened, Mr. Trembles, Mr. Wentworth 
and Algy were hiding under the seats, instead of 
protecting us, and Mrs. Jones told the robber 
where to find your money,” and she cast a scorn- 
ful glance at the placid Mrs. Jones, who was sooth- 
ing the offended Violet. 

“Ah-h hum!” said Mr. Wentworth with restored 
dignity, ‘‘I did not consider that it would become 
the dignity of my cloth to become embroiled with 
a common stagecoach robber.” 

“And I,” said Algy, “hid under the seat for the 
sake of the west of you. If I had allowed the 
wobber to shoot me, how could I protect you, 
doncher know?” 

These explanations being received with more or 
less credulity, all looked inquiringly at Mrs. Jones. 
Having restored Violet to some degree of calm- 
ness, Mrs. Jones, beaming on the whole company, 
said: “I suppose you all think my actions very 
strange, but if you will all come to my home to 
dinner to-morrow, I think I can explain to your 
satisfaction.” 

The next day the whole company met at the 
tavern, “The Blue Boar,” whence they intended to 
go to Mrs. Jones’ house together. “For,” said 
Mr. Wentworth, “we should have a due considera- 
tion for our safety. This woman may intend to 
rob us.” At which Mr. Trembles confided to 
Amelia that Mr. Wentworth took the greatest 
precautions to guard his own safety, such as roll- 
ing under seats at the advent of robbers. 

When the company arrived at the address which 
Mrs. Jones had given them, they were surprised 
to find a large and imposing mansion. 
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“If Mrs. Jones owns a house like that, I don’t 
see what she wanted with my hundred pounds,” 
said Mr. Trembles. 

“But you can never tell, doncher know,” said 
Algy, taking a firmer hold on his cane. 

All doubts they may have had as to the identity 
of the house were dispelled by the sight of Polly’s 
cage in the window. 

“Vd know that bird anywhere,” growled Mr. 
Wentworth, remembering past insults to his dig- 
nity. 

They were admitted by Mrs. Jones herself, with 


Violet barking excitedly about her feet. As soon 
as they had entered, Polly exclaimed: “There 


comes old bald-pate; bless your boots, come in.” 

“T think I had better set your minds at rest con- 
cerning the robbery first,’ said Mrs. Jones, “then 
we can enjoy ourselves. 

“Yesterday I was wearing a ring which I value 
not so much for its intrinsic worth as for the asso- 
ciations connected with it. It is the only memento 
I have left of my husband,” and again her tears 
threatened to overwhelm her. 

“Ah-h hum!” said Mr. Wentworth. 

“My heart would be broken if I should lose the 
ring,’ she continued, “and so when the robber 
came, I determined to save it at all costs. I hope’ 
you will forgive me for causing you so much un- 
easiness, Mr. Trembles. Of course I intended to 
restore your money to you, but I did not have 
enough with me yesterday, and so thought it best 
to wait and explain to-day.” 

So saying, she handed him a hundred pounds. 
Mr. Trembles took it thankfully, and, quickly pull- 
ing off his boots, he thrust the money into them. 

“Thete;” he said, “I won't rest: until To oet thas 
money into the bank.” 

“Bless your boots,” said Polly. 





Che Prodigal 


By hazel 1. Thompson, E., 10 


> HE heavy iron ‘gates. of ithe Mstate 

prison swung open, and a tall, un- 
couth figure slouched forth into the 
busy street. After several years’ im- 
prisonment, James Haskell was at 
last a free man. In his youth he had 
been a happy, care-free lad, but, led from the path 
of right through the influence of evil companions, 
he gradually reached the point where he lost prac- 


KK 





tically all respect for God or man. His parents, 
his home, and the friends of his youth were for- 
gotten; and as a climax to his waywardness, he 
was implicated in a serious offence against the 
law, and had been imprisoned for a long term. 
As he turned his steps away from the prison 
gate, his thoughts turned to the life before him. 
Should he return to the welcome arms of his for- 
mer companions in evil, or should he try to begin 
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life anew, only to find himself spurned by the 
world at large? These were the questions which 
surged through his distracted mind. ‘Haskell, be 
a man!” he repeated to himself; and then he 
thought of the humiliation of being turned aside 
as a jail-bird. 

As he neared the east side of the city, the large 
public library was the first familiar sight which 
met his eager gaze. <A cold, drizzling rain was 
now falling, and within the building warmth and 
dryness, at least, could be found. Here, too, was 
certainly a convenient place for contemplation. 

Doggedly Haskell joined the busy throng which 
was entering the building. As he seated himself 
at one of the long tables covered with reading 
matter, he endeavored to concentrate his mind 
upon the book before him. It was useless, how- 
ever, for his eyes roamed aimlessly about the well- 
furnished room, until suddenly they centred upon 
a quaint little painting just above the table at 
which he was seated. It was a beautiful picture, 
full of tenderness, love, and pathos, for it repre- 
sented a sweet-faced old lady seated before a 
table, on which was an open Bible, well-worn, as 
it were, from constant use. 

For a few moments Haskell’s gaze rested upon 
the painting. Then the hot tears filled his here- 
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tofore unsympathetic eyes, coursing down the 
rough cheeks, and falling upon the hands hard- 
ened by fifteen years of prison toil. Slowly the 
unkempt head sank upon his breast, until at last 
James Haskell, a man grown harsh and unfeeling 
through sin, shook and sobbed like a little child. 
Fearing to attract further attention, he made his 
way into the street. Before his misty eyes arose 
a vision of his home and his mother. He won- 
dered if she were still living, and if she would for- 
give her wayward son. 

The time had arrived for his decision, and it was 
quickly made. Yes, he would brave the sneers of 
the world. He would be a man, and begin life 
anew. Two days later he was hastening home- 
ward to the little mother who had waited so 
patiently, year after vear, for the return of her 
boy. 

* * * * ** * 

Ten years have passed since that time, and 
James Haskell is a gentleman to-day. In a 
charming little home among the hills of the 
Granite State, he and his silver-haired mother live 
in happiness and prosperity; and it is with con- 
tempt that he looks back upon the time when he 
walked in sin, and he blesses the day when the 
picture led him back to honesty and self-respect. 





Making Good 


By Frank C. Davis, L., 13 


heard his name called with an air of 
indifference. 

“Broderick,” said the city editor, 
“take the train to Albany, and report 
the Socialistic meeting. A quarter-column will be 
enough.” 

Young Broderick walked slowly out of the 





| Zs HOMAS BRODERICK, aspirant for 
Wes SY reporting. honors on the World, 
| AS 64 


building. ‘‘That’s a pretty assignment,” he mut- 
tered. “Why. don’t I get a chance to show what 


dcan.dot”’ 

At quarter past ten the accommodation train 
pulled out of the station. It consisted of three 
passenger coaches and a smoking car, besides the 
engine and tender. Thomas Broderick, in the 
third passenger coach, his chin resting in his hand, 
and an unopened newspaper on the seat beside 
him, stared moodily out of the window. He had 


chosen to lead a newspaper life, and had been 
given a week’s trial on one of the great dailies of 
the country. This was Saturday, his last chance, 
and the editor had given him the same sort of as- 
signment he had had all week—reports of un- 
important meetings, lectures, and speeches. 
Plainly there was no place for him on the World. 
The editor had no use for him. If he could only 
have done a large fire, a labor strike, a railroad 
wreck, or—but then, what was the use! “The 
kid” (the name he had received from his fellow- 
workers) settled back in his seat and dozed. 

Crash!! 

Tom Broderick opened his eyes, to find himself 
leaning affectionately against the water-cooler in 
the farther end of the car. Screams arose around 
him on all sides, and intensified as the car settled 
over on its side, precipitating the young reporter 
through the window. 
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Arising, he paid no attention to the cuts on his 
cheeks, but sized up the situation at a glance. 
Running over to the telegraph office, which fortu- 
nately was near by, he sent the following mes- 
sage :— 

“World, N. Y. 

“Train wrecked. Am on spot. Will report. 

“Broderick.” 


* * * * * * 


Three hours later Thomas Broderick staggered 
into the office of the World. Handing his copy to 
the editor, who accepted it without looking up, he 
sank into a chair. 

“You should have been here nearly an hour 
ago,’ the editor growled. ‘Even though you 
were the first on the scene, the other papers have 
got their reports already.” A moment later: 
“Why, this is pretty good stuff; I didn’t know 
you had it in you.” Then: “What is this? ‘One 
man particularly did good work. His name he re- 
fused to give. He sustained a few burns on his 
arms and shoulders.’ Didn’t you have enough 
sense to know that you should have made that 
man and what he did the star of the story? You'll 
never make a reporter!” 

As he said this, the city editor swung around in 
his chair, a look of exasperation on his face, which 
quickly changed to concern, however, as he saw 
the closed eyes and white face of the young re- 
porter. 

“Fainted, by Jove!” he whispered, as he swiftly 
unbuttoned Tom’s big overcoat. Then he started 
back in horror, for the open overcoat displayed 
the fact that the boy’s coat and shirt had been 
burnt away, and the upper part of his body was 
covered with raw burns. 

ok *% *k f 3 * 

The next day the editor told this story to a 
friend :-— 

“T got the whole story from ‘Ed’ Marks, chief 
space man on the News,” he began. “He came 
in to congratulate ‘the kid’ just as I had discov- 
ered him unconscious, and helped me to get him 
across the street to that private hospital, where 
they made him comfortable. They promised to 
send me word when he was able to talk, so I took 
‘Ed’ back to the office and made him tell me the 
story. He wasn’t sorry to, either. The story was 
something like this :— 

“Tt seems that the kid hiked back to the wreck 
after he telegraphed, and began to work as hard 
as he knew how. The wreck was caused by a 
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broken axle on the engine, which caused it to sag 
down on the ties. Just as the engineer shut off 
steam, and before he could apply the air-brakes, 
the coupler on the tender broke; therefore, the 
speed of the other cars did not diminish, and the 
tender ran into the engine, the car behind rammed 
the tender, and—well, there was a smash-up gen- 
erally. . 

““Then the first car caught fire, and the sparks 
spread to the others rapidly. The kid started a 
bucket brigade, beginning at the stream down at 
the foot of the embankment. 

“Tt was thought that everybody was out of the 
train, when suddenly a woman shrieked that her 
little boy was in the third car. This car had been 
overturned, and was blazing at the forward end, 
but the kid dropped the bucket that he had been 
using on the engine, and, seizing an axe from one 
of the train crew, smashed an entrance into the 
rear end of the car, and disappeared into it. ‘Ed’ 
said it seemed just like suicide, but inside of two 
minutes the kid appeared in the opening, with the 
youngster in his arms, and fell through, uncon- 
scious. They bathed his burns in oils, and when 
he came to the fire was out, and the worst injuries 
done to any one aside from the kid himself was 
a bump on the head of the youngster he had 
saved, where he had been knocked senseless in the 
first great jar. How the kid ever wrote the story 
and got to the office, with nothing to cover his 
burns but a borrowed overcoat, is a mystery to 
‘Ed’ and me. There, that’s the story he put into 
the lines: ‘One man particularly did good work. 
His name he refused to give. He sustained a few 
burns on the arms and shoulders.’ ” . 

“How did the child escape getting burned?” 
queried the friend, seeing that the story was 
finished. 

“He had been thrown under a seat, the top pro-. 
tecting him from the flames,” the city editor an- 
swered. 

“How did Marks know Broderick?” 

“He was there reporting for the News, and 
knew the kid by his World badge.” 

“One thing more,” requested the other. 
young Broderick get his job?” 

“What! Why, he’ll be the drawing card of the 
paper; and, besides, I owe him something for the 
injustice I was about to do him in the office yes- 
terday. I was going to haul him over the coals 
for not lauding and praising himself. Does he 
get ajob! Does he!” 

“The kid” had made good. 


“Does 
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do not hold ourselves responsible for opinions expressed. 


Editor’s Note—We are glad to print communications on any subject of school interest, but we 


All communications must be signed, al- 


though the writer's name may be withheld from publication at his request. | 


A Plea fora Banquet to the Somerville Football Team of 1909 


Mr. Jones, the treasurer of our Athletic Associa- 
tion, has recently published in one of the Somer- 
ville papers his report of the financial standing of 
that association. We express our gratitude to a 
financier who began the school year with $27, and 
at the end of December finds $3,000 in his treas- 
ury; and just at this point of financial success we 
would like to ask, where is the banquet for the best 
football team in the state, the team which won the 
state championship for 1909, beat Waltham, 
Everett, and tied Rindge, and suffered not one de- 
feat for the year? 

All the other teams went home limp and. stiff 
and defeated (yes, some of them several times de- 
feated) to a rousing banquet, and do the state 
champions get nothing? No acknowledgment of 
their prowess on the field? Why, yes; they received 
sweaters at the end of the year, and probably felt 
a few thrills of glory at the end of each game, but 
why not a banquet such as the other teams en- 
joyed? Did they not earn money enough? 
Haven't we just seen from Mr. Jones’s report 
that there is a balance of $3,000 to the credit of 
the Athletic Association? And why couldn’t a 
small portion of this standing credit be used to 
give our winners a glorious spread? There were 





Dbigh School Concert Club Dance 

The High School Concert Club gave a success- 
ful New Year’s. party at Newtowne Hall, Cam- 
bridge, Tuesday evening, January 4. On account 
of the extreme cold the attendance was somewhat 
smaller than usual, but those who braved the ele- 
ments had a thoroughly good time. The party 
was in charge of Miss Katharene Kelley and Ed- 
win Garland, of the club. The patronesses were 
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certainly three banquets in this state, one at Ever- 
ett, one at Waltham, one at Cambridge; each of 
these for a defeated team that hadn’t gained half 
the honor of ours. Are we so tame and ungrate- 
ful as to let our victors limp wearily homeward 
with never a cheer for their victories? 

How much would such a banquet cost? There 
would be the two teams, twenty-two members, the 
coach, probably the president and treasurer of the 
association, the mayor, and a few guests of honor, 
in all fifty or sixty; $250 or $300 ought to be suffi- 
cient. Isn’t that little forthcoming? And if not, 
why not? We wanta bounteous spread for our 
heroes! 

Oh, yes! And couldn’t we have the expenses 
for a band from this money for each important 
game hereafter, without the trouble of soliciting 
funds from individual pupils? Not that the pupils 
have shown so much unwillingness in contributing, 
but on account of the trouble to solicitors, the delay 
and the uncertainty of obtaining the required sum 
promptly, and having it on hand at the stated time. 
And so we ask of the Athletic Association if we 
may not have these small appropriations out of the 
accumulated sum in the Somerville Trust Com- 
pany. An Inquirer. 





Mrs. Kelley and Mrs. Breed. Grotty’s orchestra 


furnished the music. 


1910 aD. tb. 

The 1910 M. H. is a recently-organized club of 
Senior girls from the English School. The mem- 
bers are: Hazel I. Thompson (president), Grace 
M. Hickey (secretary), Eva E. Sprague, Helen M. 
Higgins, Marion A. Moore, Alice C. Jones, Nellie 
F. Black. 
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"10 
Sumner A. Mead, Class Editor. 
Alice M. Baxter, Assistant. 

The German Christmas celebration was a grand 
success. Several of the teachers were present 
and assisted in the entertainment, to the enjoy- 
ment of all. The Greek scholars showed marked 
ability in consuming ice cream and cake. It was 
the regret of all that Mrs. Gilbert and Dr. Baxter 
were unable to be present. 


Lives there a lad with soul so dead 

Who never to himself hath said, 

As o’er his bed crept the morning light, 

“T wish the old schoolhouse had burned last 
night” ? 

Well, the Christmas vacation is over, and we 
have all come back again to—work? Oh, no, 
nothing like that. 

“Hire a hall” is good. 

G—l—d was a cheerful guy, 
He chased all pain and sorrow; 
He also was a lazy guy, 
And left things for the morrow; 
Once more, he was a crumby guy, 
And always liked to borrow; 
Although he was a clever guy, 
They said his head was hollow; 
Yet everywhere that G—Il—d went, 
The girls were sure to follow. 

1910 is now here. Whether we are glad or 
sorry depends upon whether we have done our 
work conscientiously or not. 

O 
BOB D——2S> SPORTING s CHerh, 


“Every knock is a boost.” 








“Every lift is a jolly.” 
“Apple-top’”’ W—— and “Bunny” T 
going out for the cross-country team, 
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[ail Arthur S and Boiler-maker B are 
matched for a twenty-round bout, to be held some 
time in the spring. Both are in good condition. 

Merrill is training for the ping-pong team by 
slinging baggage for the American Express Com- 
pany. 








oe 


Skirrum” will give exhibitions of 
any time and any place. 


gymnastics 





O 

Too bad some of the hot air in 22 couldn’t be 
bottled up and taken to some of the cold rooms 
in the building. 


Wi denies that he’s a lady’s man. 
For the latest political news, see B——+t. 


Something serious is the matter with the poets 
in our class. They should be stopped in their 
mad career before it is too late. 

B t again. He says he has a new watch and 
that it works all right, except that the mainspring 
is broken. 


Miss H s says she does not wish to be called 
“Bright Eyes.” 














Heard in the corridor :-— 
First Senior: “I heard a song in the moving 
picture show last night that reminded me of 


Doyle.” 


Second Senior: “You did? How’s that?” 


First" Senior: “It ‘was’ called “’Scuse Me; 
Teachers pJusttor.] a-day. 
The following conversation took place in a 


nearby bake-shope recently :— 

Bryant: “How much are these rolls, pleaser” 

Clerk: “Six4or frye:”” ) 

_Bryant (to himself): “Six for five, five for four, 
four for three, three for two, two for one, one for 
nothing. I'll take one.” (Takes one and 
beats it.) 

The baker is still hunting for “Frisky.” 
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Melvin J. Messer, Jr., Editor. 
Edward M. Robinson, Assistant. 
It is a well-known fact that Miss S—g—t is to 
be a schoo! teacher; you can always see the pupils 
in her eyes. 
“What studies will your hopeful take?” 
Said Miss W. to Mrs. E.; 

“IT don’t know, but there’s physics, of course, 
You know he’s to be an M. D.” 

Miss P—r—s must have been out the night be- 


.fore, by the following translation: “The wounds 
of the soldier dressed someone.” 


A New Year’s present from Mr. Clark—two_ 


days’ vacation because of the rain. 


Ph—I—ps got touched the other day, that is, his 
ears, by the frost. 

How about those resolutions? 
have you broken yet? 

Horses are very fond of oats, 
3ut M—s—r seems to live on notes; 

Some horses find their oats but few,— 

Same here with notes; it’s up to you. 

It is rumored that the Bingville Bugle is to have 
class editors after February 1. Here is a chance 
for those who have gained experience on the 
RADIATOR. 

It isn’t true that Newhall and Miller are having 
their voices cultivated. 

No, Jerry, you can’t study in 35. 

Literature is booming in English 2. 

Avoid trouble; don’t say dolls to the Eleven 
Club. 

The morning sermon in 25 is generally worth 
listening to. 


How 


It’s probably an exception, Miss Cummings. 

We wish we had some one to take our books 
home, Miss Gardner. 

Funny so many Juniors frequent the top floor 
at recess. 

Oratory is one of the features of the Greek 2 
recitations. 

No, Miss Brown, no one becomes insane by 
sleeping under a crazy quilt. 


Maybe M—d—mas got his boxing practice 
licking stamps. 
According to Y o, the Athenians had 





twenty-five land forces at the beginning of the 
Peloponnesian war. No wonder they lost! 


many 
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Botany class in Room 25. 

In history: “Nicias was supposed to reinforce 
Demosthenes at Pylos, but he let Cleon do it.” 
Heard from the rear: “Let George do it.” 

Room 14 is bare of pictures. Some of its occu- 
pants realize this wretched state of affairs, and are 
trying to remedy it by beautifying the walls with 
their own productions. 

2 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 
Of all the bad boys in our class, 
That Hanlon boy’s the worst; 


And if the “bad man” came around, 
He’d take that Hanlon first. 


Of all our boys, both great and small, 
Young Mitchell's most polite ; 

He always keeps his seat in class, 
Tojletethécirls recite, 

Our class has two good representatives on the 
hockey team, Garland and Whittaker; and three 
on the basket ball team, Parks, Caldwell, and 
Dickerman. 

Carpenter (reciting in English): “Friends, 
Romans, countrymen, lend me my ears.” 

Nine of the Sophomore girls have formed a. 
new! club, Epsilon: Epsilon. The officers « are: 


President, Margaret Cragin; vice-president, 
Dorothy Chequer; secretary, Louise Bowen; 


treasurer, Marion Coogan. The others members 
are: Ruth MHarrington, Ruth Frazee, Marvel 
Martin, Marguerite Coker, and Velma Zeigler. 
Here’s wishing all kinds of success to the club. 

Teacher: “There is no rule without an excep— 
tion.” 

Pupils" Yes; thereus| 
while he is being shaved.” 


A man must be present: 


Giles and Lamont are promising quarter-mile 
runners. Watch them taking their daily jog at 
recess. 


Has Bob Garland a bone head? Look at Whit- 


taker’s chin. 

The Sophomores had a celebration of the Ger- 
man Christmas on December 22. 

THE WONDERER’S COLUMN. 

I wonder what ‘Epsilon Epsilon” means. 

I wonder who those two runners are. 

I wonder how many wives Julius Caesar had. 

I wonder if Holden’s Grammar will ever appear. 





(Latin Notes concluded on page 92.) 
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Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 
Stuart B. Foster, Assistant. 
1910—1910—1910. 
Did you ever hear that before? 
Burns had the common instincts and habits of 
dumb animals, according to Co—n. 


They say Marchant is quite a chemist. Is that 
right, Harry? . 

Did you see Hodgdon’s invisible tie? 

Why so absent-minded, Miss Saw—er? 

Any one wishing to know the exact location of 
San Juan, apply to Miss Hen—sen for informa- 
tion. 

Barlow says the density of Cooper is 1,000,000,- 
000,000,000,000,000,000. One,—well, we'll let you 
read it yourself. 

Hopkins will answer questions pertaining to his- 
tory. Room 29. Office hours, 3 to 2. 

Seniors! join the Debating Society and sharpen 
your wits. The membership has increased greatly 
this year. Come all, and‘don’t be at all backward 
in coming. 

S stands for Sleepy Smith. 

You who think office holding easy, come and see 
the exchange editor mailing exchanges. 

There is always an argument when the Senior 
Techs get together. 

Come, girls, hurry up and join the Senior Glee 
Club. Don’t wait for a written invitation, but 
give your names to Miss Aker, Room 29. 

sarlow declares that mathematics are a snare 
and a delusion. We heartily agree with him. 

Arnold says that he is suffering from a broken 
rib. This is hard to believe, however. 








Horrors! A Senior was heard talking to him- 
self during a Freshman recitation. Poor boy! 

Hopkins refuses to reveal the source of all those 
class pins, stick pins, and lockets. 

Some of the Seniors in the four Senior rooms 
wish there was not so much time between now and 
the last of June. Some Seniors in Junior rooms 
wish it was farther away. 

It may be truly said that because one sits in a 
Senior room he will graduate. You never can 
tell, you know. 

Wilkins is the same little boy he used to be. 

McGinn still sits in 31. This is mentioned for 
the benefit of himself, lest he might forget. 

Arnold makes a good photographer. 

Hodgdon? Oh, yes, he’s still here. Can’t you 
see that smile down the other end of the corridor? 

Did you go on a sleighride January 4, 1910? 

Franklin, where did you get those shoes? 

Fran—s, are your ears cold? 

The physics class are happier now that they are 
using practical engines in experiments. 

Heard in the dressing room of Room 27 :— 

“Gee whiz! those steam pipes are cold!” 

Our class is Mr. Avery’s first. Let us make it 
his best, both in knowledge and regard. 

Higgins says it was forty-two degrees in the 
shade in 27 Tuesday, January 4, 1910, A: D. 

As Mr. Avery remarked: “Let’ the rest of the 
year be eventful.” 

Miss B—t—l— 
RADTATOR) : 
Haron?” 

Any one willing to give free information will 
find her in Room 20. 


(reading last month’s 
“What kind of an instrument is a 
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pul 
Arthur W. Leighton, Class Editor. 
Wilfred W. Chandler, Assistant. 
In [V.-IIL. German (2) :— 
Miss A r (translating): 
was her son-in-law’s joy.” 


Ber—ist wishes the class to know that he is not 
“susceptible,” but what that is he does not know. 
Poor John! 


In Physics :— 





“And Mrs. Manon 





Teacher: “Where is the centre of gravity of a 
doughnut?” 

MacDougal: “The hole.” 

Latest in excuses :— 

Boothby: “It’s too hot here. I can’t think.” 

Cam n (in history): “I think it takes a 


greater man to preserve order in his own family 
Piano cidm tome POverme tome-at, the timeé: of 
Claudius.” 

F d (aside): 
perience.” 

M——1 evidently got stuck during the vacation, 
as he is now working for a glue company. 

It is rumored that our president, 
practicing in secret for the Junior dance. 

The T. I. P. Club, composed mostly of young 
ladies of our class, wishes to call attention to the 
dance to be given on February 1. 

We furnish a “klassy” trio to the basket ball 
team in Fisher, Blackett, and Pierce. 








“Cam n speaks from ex- 





Fisher, is 


New Year’s resolutions :— 
Bernson—To be good. 
Berquist—To know. 
Blackett—Not to giggle. 
Cole—To win that Malden debate. 
Cutler—To make no more noise. 
Dunton—To keep still. 
Farrow—To love German. 
Field—To be happy. 

Fisher—To dance. 

Heath—To let nothing worry him. 
Morrison—To know, too. 
Rich—To be jolly. 

A. Waldron—Not to be silly. 


Just thirteen, and they have all been broken! 

Heard in III. History H:— 

“Edward IV. and Henry Tudor had a veers 
at Bosworth Field.” How tame! 

Berry in bookkeeping says it doesn’t make any 
difference about the date of a transaction. 
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‘Teacher: 7k , your recitation was the best 
that I have heard in six weeks.” 

Sn 5-Mine:came next<didn’'tit?” 

Boothby threatens to hurt any one who puts 
anything about his recitations in the RaApraTor. 
No fear, Boothby, we value our lives. 

In History H.:— 

“The battle of Crecy proved that gunpowder 
was better than muscle.” 

“England was in a state of social conditions.” 

Teacher] wavy hat English 
weapon?” 

Pupil: “Bow and arrow.” 

A. Sullivan (in Deutsch) :— 

ee starb schon—.” “He almost died of star- 
vation.” 

A. Waldron: “Have you seen Algy?” 

Dunton: “What Algy?’ 

A, Waldron: “Why, Algebra.” 

(Waldron was sorry for this later.) 

Miss L. Ba—er informs us that she was so 
fortunate as to be one of the attendants of Henry 
[Sathissdeathwe How’ sad! 


fz 
Andrew D. Little, Class Editor. 
Chauncey Cosgrove, Assistant. 
Just look at those Christmas ties! 
OQu—-—by is still with us, 
present lunch box. 
Merrill (in French): “Thou used to spoke.” 


(Isn’t it awful to have to remember the English at 
the same time?) 


was the favorite 


catrying the ever- 


New books by famous men:—_ 

“What I Don’t Know About Elocution” 
volumes), Atwater. 

“What I Should Know About Psycho-Physical 
Torture, bhalpin: 

“January Joke Book,’ Anderson. 

It is with great regret that we announce the 
departure of Miss Shap! eigh for the South. She 
has many friends in school who will always re- 
member her for a sunny disposition.and winning 
ways. 


(six 


A—d—s—n is greatly impressed by the story 
of the treasures a Persian is said to have thrown 
into a river. lLet’s organize a searching party, 
Frank. 

Our classmate and assistant editor, Chauncey 
Cosgrove, has left us, and this accounts for the 
scarcity of notes this month. 
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Thomas F. Bishop, Class Editor. 
G. Carlton Wiswell, Assistant. 
‘Teacher: “When were you born?” 
Miss Gil—n: “In 1492.” 
Miss Genecco interrupted Division I[. several 
minutes the other day trying to explain why she 
brought that book to school. 
Put your chair down, N—a—y. 





Miss Blaisdell is learning to be a reporter. We 
hope she will succeed. 

A.: “My, what a draught!” 

Bx Oh; that's W t reciting.” 

Our vice-president is making a_ study of 





Hop——s and Tr 
tory. 


y in the biological labora- 


When you see a ( on your card, you wish it 
were in the sea. .. How about the D’s? 

“Who is that classy fellow?” 

“Oh, that is Barlow.” 

The girls in 4 X the first period Thursday are 
quite amusing (according to their idea). 

We are sorry to see that L——+, alias “Little 
Jeff,” has left us. 

McKinnon used to say that each. week was his 
last. That week has come, and we wish him good 
duck. 

Heard in mechanical drawing :— 

Teacher (to the class): ‘‘Make two squares two 
and one-half inches long.” 

Pa——r: “How high is it?” 

For expressive phrases consult Miss York. 

For a budget of news consult Miss Fil e in 
4X. 

G—u—t received quite an encore in I. Eng- 
lish C, 

Did you see the new floor in 1 X? 

Fuller (while studying ancient history): ‘Did 
women vote in that time?” 

What has happened to Pease? 

———_—____—+0-$-0-@-0-@ 0. —___ Lee eases 
Datin totes — Concluded 
abs 
Stanley V. Lane, Class Editor. 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 

Le—I—d (in English): ‘““He was with his son, 
Rebecca.” 

Miss H—t—n has decided, after repeated at- 
tempts to wear stiff collars, that her neck is not 
rubber like Miss G—b—g’s. 
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Miss H—lt—n certainly is a good talker, but 
when it comes to Latin, mum is the word. 

Teacher: “What did Codrus do that benefited 
his country?” 

Bright Pupil: “O-—er 





he died.” 

It must have been hunger that prompted Miss 
Gr—mb—i—ge to adopt the quickest method of 
getting down the steps, for she did it very success- 
fully. 

Apply to Merrill for a free lunch. 

R—b—n— has started in business. 
M—r—y was the first to buy his goods. 


Mr. 


Mr. M—r-—y was given a surprise party on the 
morning of December 16, consisting of four girls 
and two boys. 


RuTh St. Onge. 
Helena Trolsaas. 
MadEline Nickerson. 


JameS Branagan. 
Mary Welch. 
HArold Glines. 
HaRold Lewis. 
RuTh Cambridge. 


Chester Ames. 
MabE! Clough. 
EdiTh Bakin. 


pe pee 
SHAVINGS FROM ROOM 32. 


P stands for Phoebe (Underhill), 
With cheeks like a cherry; 
Although she is fat, 
I vow she is merry. 


T is for Thomas (West), 
Who always is jolly; 

Tempting the others 
Off of their trolley. 


S stands for Smith, 

Whose front name is Vera; 
Oh, what a wonder 

It doesn’t queer her! 


C is for Clark (Shattuck), 
Who talks often in school; 
He's not very short, 
Nor is he a fool. 


R is for Ruth (Woodward), 
That studious lass; 
She’s somewhat old-maidish, but 
We'll let it pass. 
(To be continued.) 
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Theodore M. Dillaway, Latin, °92, Massachu- 
setts Normal Art School, 97, has been appointed 
director and supervisor of art, drawing, and 
manual training in the Boston schools. After 
graduating from the Normal Art School, he took 
a special course in the Delacluse Art School in 
Paris. Mr. Dillaway is a member of the Council 
of Supervisors and the Eastern Art and Manual 
Training Association. He was one of the teach- 
ers chosen by the Mosely commission to inspect 
drawing and art in the schools of England. 


Ella F. Murdock, Latin, ’98, is employed by the 
Thompson Norris Company, of Allston. 


Fred Flint, English, ’09, is a Freshman at Tutts. 
He played left tackle on the 1913 football team in 
its game with the Sophomores. Hunnewell, 
Latin, 09, played right tackle, making the touch- 
down on a pretty forward pass. 

Margaret Cogan, English, ’06, is now employed 
as stenographer in the office of the Boston 
American. 

Everett Ralston and Jasper Lane, English, ‘07, 
are employed in the Stock Exchange Building, 
Boston. 

The engagement of Margaret W. Harper to 
Robert C. Smith, English, ’08, is announced. 

Margaret Greenwood, Latin, ‘08, has entered 
the Currie School of Expression. 

Frederick E. Skilton, Latin, ’08, is in the Sopho- 
more class at Lowell Textile School. 

Marion Corliss, Helen Smith, Lavinia Ware, 
and Helen Keeler, all of the class of 1909, Latin 
School, are Freshmen at Wellesley. 

Portia Clough, Latin, 09, is attending the High 
School of Practical Arts, Boston. 

Isabelle Owler and Alma Wiley, both Latin, ’09, 
entered Tufts this fall. 

Alice Duncan, English, 09, is a stenographer 
with Houghton & Dutton, Boston. 

F. Edward Kaula, Latin, ’00, is the office man- 
ager of the educational department of D. Apple- 
ton & Co., publishers in New York. 


sertha M. Boyd, English, ’09, is at work in the 
water department, City Hall, Somerville. 

The engagement is announced of Esther Shea, 
formerly of the class of ’10, English, to Frank 
Van Ummerson, English, ’09. 

Florence L. Briggs, English, ’09, is stenog- 
rapher for the W. F. Powers Company, printers 
and lithographers, High street, Boston. 

Elsie M. Clark, English, ’09, is employed as 
stenographer for the C. M. Clark Publishing 
Company. 

Gertrude M. Trickey, English, ’09, is stenog- 

rapher for the Merrill Piano Manufacturing Com- 
pany, Columbus avenue, Boston. 
_Henry T. Chickering and Charles L. Me- 
Crossan, both Latin, ’03, Harvard, ’07, members 
of Harvard Medical School, have been awarded 
Joseph Eveleth scholarships. 

Gertrude Baxter, Latin, ’05, is now teaching in 
Southboro, Mass. 

‘Bob? Kaisht. Latin, “06,15: a. senior at» latts 
this year. He recently won the college tennis 
championship. “Bob” will soon be heard from 
on the ’Varsity basket ball and baseball teams. 

Carrie Nelson, English, ’09, is assistant stenog- 
rapherwiorauast. babi & Cov, bederaly street, 
soston. 

Annie J. Burns, English, ’09, is stenographer for 
Gunn, Richards & Co., production engineers and 
public accountants, Tremont Building, Boston. 

Irma Haynes, English, ’09, is employed as type- 
writer for Herman Goldberger, magazine agent, 
Winthrop square, Boston. 

Robert Crenner, A. D. Healey, and W. H. 
Nolan, all of the Latin School, are Freshmen at 
Dartmouth. Crenner recently made the Chi Phi 
Fraternity, Healey the Sigma Alpha Epsilon, 
Nolan the Alpha Delta Phi. 

“Dick” Merrill and “Bill” Maulsby, both Latin, 
708, are captain and manager, respectively, of the 
Tufts, ’12, basket ball team. Allen Hooper, also 
Latin, ’08, plays a forward position on the same 
team. 
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Exchange Notes 


Great improvement is being shown in the ex- 
changes. 

The High School Beacon contains a column, 
“Contributions from the Faculty.” The introduc- 
tion of this column is a bright idea. It contains 
queer statements made by pupils, contributed to 
the paper by the faculty. 

The Stylus comes to us with a very attractive 
cover. 

The Spectator is brimful of stories. Although 
many of them are short, so many contributions 
show good spirit. The: cover" design 1s “very 
pretty. 

Did the author of “The Eternal Feminine Play 
Football,” in the Gleaner, ever see girls take part 
in any athletic contest? We hope the story is not 
founded on fact, although it is amusing. 

The cover design of the Megunticook is excel- 
lent. The design is always good, but the Decem- 
ber number is especially attractive. 

The December -Sagamore “is 
arranged paper. 

The exchange column of the December Pinker- 
ton Critic is thoughtfully written. 


a very neatly- 


The print in the Dome is good. ‘More stories 
are needed, however. 

A good suggestion was recently made by the 
exchange editor of the Dean Megaphone, which is 
here quoted: “It does not seem fair that a school 
paper should exchange with other papers, and be 
benefited by the advice and criticisms of their ex- 
changes, and make no effort to return the favor.” 
The Dean Megaphone contains a sweet story, 
 Lraunrereig, 

The cover design of the Tripod is very interest- 
ing, and the photographs are good. 

“The Completion of the ‘Merchant of Venice,’ ” 
in School Life, is indeed well written. 

Why not appoint a staff artist for the Golden 
Rod? Your paper is surely worthy of better illus- 
trations. 

Blue Owl, your inquiry as to the thinness of 
our Rapraror deserves an answer. Even if our 
paper does look “thin,” in comparison with that of 
former years, “there’s a reason.” The RapIaTor 
has been in debt, and so found it necessary to 


make the paper less elaborate, but it is now on a 
firm foundation and is making money. 


Whatever a man seweth that also will he rip.— 
Ex, 
Willie with a lighted taper 
Conflagrated grandpa’s paper. 
Grandpa jumped a foot or higher, 
Dropped the sheet and-shouted: “Fire!” 
Willie in calm contemplation 
Viewed this scene of conflagration. 
“This,” said he, “confirms my notion, 
Heat creates both hght and motion.” 
—Ex. 

Hotel Clerk: “I found that “Not to be used ex- 
cept in case of fire’ placard those college boys 
stole out of the hall.” 

Manager: “Where?” 

Clerk: “They nailed it over the coal bin.” 

A little girl was greatly interested in watching 
the men in her grandfather’s orchard putting 
bands of tar around the fruit trees, and asked a 
great many questions. Some weeks later, when in 
the city with her mother, she noticed a gentleman 
with a mourning band around his sleeve. 

“Mamma,” she asked, “what’s to keep them 
from crawling up his other arm?”—Ex. 


Plistory pee pil) eel life of 
Caesarea 

Librarian: “I am sorry, but Brutus is ahead of 
you. ’—Ex. 

“Why did you place such tough fowl before 
me?’ asked the indignant lady patron in a down- 
town restaurant. 

“Age before beauty, always, you know, madam,” 
was the gallant reply.— Ex. 


want the Julius 


Pupil (reading Homer) : ““*Then—I put—my arm 
around—her waist. . . . Then—I—put my—arm 
around her waist. ... Then I put my arm— 
around her waist. Well, that’s as far as I got.”— 
Bees 

Grammar school teacher (giving first lesson in 
subtraction): “Now, in order to subtract, things 
must be always of the same denomination. For 
instance, we could not take three apples from four 
pears or six horses from nine dogs.” 

Pupil: “ Can’t you take four quarts of milk from 
three cows?”—Ex. 
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Cerman Festival 

Wednesday evening, December 22, the German 
divisions of the Senior class of the Latin School 
held a German festival in the Latin School hall. 
The Senior Greek divisions were the guests, and 
the total .attendance was nearly a _ hundred. 
Messrs. Hawes, Sprague, and Hosmer, and Misses 
Smith, Sprague, and Perkins, of the faculty, were 
present; also Miss Hall, who taught here last 
year. 

The first part of the evening was taken up with 
a reception, in which the teachers received. A 
puzzle cbntest was next in order, and the prize, a 
toy automobile, was won by Miss Ruth Haskell. 
Miss Marie Johnston then sang two solos 1n a very 
pleasing manner, and she was followed by Mr. 
Hawes, who recited an amusing piece of his boy- 
hood days. Mr. Sprague and Miss Smith followed 
suit, and each added to the evening’s merriment. 
The lights were then turned out, and the audience 
was startled at theappearance of dwarf-like figures, 
grotesquely dressed, who danced weirdly around 
the room to the tune of mystic music. Refresh- 
ments, including German cakes and cookies, were 
next served, and dancing concluded the evening’s 
entertainment. Music throughout the evening 
was furnished by the Berg brothers, who played in 
a highly acceptable manner. In the course of the 
evening President Robert T. Davis, of the Senior 
class, made a speech, thanking the German divi- 
sions for the excellent entertainment they had 
given the Greeks, and expressing his own pleasure 
at the opportunity of becoming more thoroughly 
acquainted with the members of the class, 
“Greeks” and “Germans” alike. 

+9-@-0-@-0--@-e-— —______—- — 


09, S. LD. S., Reunion 


An exceptionally well attended reunion of the 
class of 09, S. L. S., was held Tuesday evening, 
December 28, at Riverbank court, Cambridge. 
President Duggan opened the meeting by briefly 
welcoming the class. Then followed a short en- 
tertainment. Miss Vivian Beers rendered two 
piano selections. Several lively pieces were sung 


by what was styled the “Apology quartette,”’ con- 
sisting of Messrs. MacLean, Slater, Newton, and 


Henderson. Miss Katharene Kelley, of the pres- 
ent Sophomore class of the Latin School, who had 
kindly consented to aid in the entertainment, 
amused the audience with several humorous read- 
ines. After the entertainment a class meeting was 
held, in which the same officers were unanimously 
re-elected: President, Matthew Duggan; vice- 
president, Richard Bennett; secretary, Miss Hazel 
Cushing. Dancing was then in order the rest of 
the evening. Refreshments were served after the 
second dance. The meeting broke up with cheers 
for 09, and for Mr. Baxter’ and Miss Hall, the 
latter of whom was, unfortunately, the only 
teacher able to be present. 

©--@ 0-0 oe 

SO eons; SIRE UUILLON 

The class of 1905, Somerville Latin School, held 
its first reunion at Flemming Hall on Tuesday 
evening, January 4. Censidering that the mem- 
bers have been separated for nearly five years, the 
reunion was a decided success, there being about 
twenty couples present. After a social hour, an 
excellent entertainment was given by class talent, 
consisting of a piano duet by Miss Ethel L. Mul- 
liken and Miss Cara Patten; a violin solo by Miss 
Mae Sargent; and a piano solo by Miss Patten. 
The class was honored by the presence of Dr. 
George L. Baxter, the beloved master of the 
school, who showed his remarkable memory in 
several instances. 

The entertainment was followed by dancing, 
with Miss Mamie Conner at the piano, rendering 
excellent music. The success of the reunion was 
due to the work of a committee, consisting of Miss 
Ethel L. Mulliken, Miss A. Myrtle Merrill, and 
Miss Cara Patten, who took it upon themselves to 
bring the members of the class together. It is 
hoped that another reunion will be held next year, 
and that there will be a larger number present. 

“Bob” Burns, president of the class, who was 
unable to be present, sent his best wishes in the 
form of a telegram. 
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SOMCIVULC 22 ei. Cnet, 20. 

Somerville played its opening game against 
Boston College Freshmen at the Somerville 
Y. M. C. A. on the evening of December 8, 1909, 
and won by a score of 22 to’20. The game was 
fast and clean throughout. At the end of the first 
half Somerville led. The second half was very 
fast, and when the whistle blew Somerville just 
led. Duggan excelled for Boston College, ’13, and 
Blackett and Forg for Somerville. The line-up :— 


BOSTON COLELGE: SOMERVILEE, 
Dugeane ttn oer l.b., Fisher (Matthews) 
Prt ze er ald Mateceeg eemeE pyaar: Hatter ToD w oes 
C)XSOHNOT ACerS emer ett bir ste Mee COTE eEce 
VA Orbitio ate |. Dom apr sew sce vies oor r.f., Blackett 
MacDoneglder'D iemaane. | TRS Soh aoa. l.f., Parks 

Score—Somerville. 22; Boston College, 20. 


Goals from floor—Blackett (4), Parks (2), Fisher 


(2), Duggan (7), O’Connor, Hortingan. Goals 
from fouls—Parks (4), Duggan (2). . Referee— 


McCarty. Timer—Garland. Scorer—Cousens. 
Time—20 and 15-minute periods. 
—________—-e- @-e-@-e-@-e 
Somerville, 28; Tufts Sopbomores, 14 
Somerville played Tufts Sophomores and de- 
feated them at the Somerville Y. M. C. A. At 
the end of the first half Somerville led by a big 


score. In the second half Somerville put in a lot 
of subs, and Tufts scored quite a few points. The 
line-up :-— 

TUFTS. SOMERVILLE. 
Limcli jr ieee L.b., Forg (Martin, Dickerman) 
Mackin, Li....... r.b., Park (Caldwell, Woodman) 
Merrill -C(Maulsby)) 6:8 ue ae suerte tea cs # Pierce 
Maulsby (Miermill), Dimi. = ten hee tubs /blackett 


Fairbank, r.b....1.f., Matthews (Fisher, Howard) 


1909, and played St. John’s Preparatory. 


Score—Somerville, 28; Tufts Sophomores, 14. 
Goals from floor—Matthews (5), Blackett (2), 
Pierce (2), Parks (3), Caldwell, Woodman, Lynch, 
Fairbank, Merrill (3). Goals from fouls—Mer- 
rill (4). Referee—McCarty. | Timer—Garland. 
Scorer—Cousens. Time—15-minute halves. 
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St.jFobn’s Prep., 20; Somerville, 17 


Somerville went to Danvers on December 18, 
In the 
first four minutes of play Somerville made seven 
points. At the end of the first half the score was 
9-9. In the second half Somerville was defeated 
in the last few minutes of play. Blackett excelled 
for Somerville. The line-up :— 


SOME RW TLE. ST. JOHN'S, 


Matthews; 1:52.62. epee ees L.b.; Street 
BlACkGti Nhe 2.35. Sot age eee r.b., McGraffrey 
PierGes GLEE. diced Rr ee alaae Gin’ Vraele 
Pore (Caldwell). Dit eam anes eee 1.f., Smith 


Pats Dy test pany 60 oe eee r.f., McLaughlin 
~~ 0-0 0 


Somerville, 12; Weslevan, 5 


On New Year’s eve Somerville defeated Wes-. 
leyan, 12 to 5, in a hard-fought game. Blackett 
shot a goal from the floor and two fouls in the 


first half. In the second half Somerville rolled up 
eight more points. The line-up :— 

WESLEYAN. SOMERVILLE. 
Pickles ior Peet. ole erest hres BP eth L.b., Forge 
MeKengiet tt: 622. se were oe ee tb.) Parke 
Lathe ices ice ats wh ene poles. et, iekermean 
Dunston et Daesseie tee Lf., Fisher (Matthews) 
Green cih eta se ete nea ee ie atts, ae Ceene 
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Timer— 
Scorer—Cousens. 


Score—Somerville, 12; Wesleyan, 5. 
Garland. Referee—McCarty. 
Time—20-minute halves. 
~ +0 © 0-0 @ 02 

UWlinchester, 2; Somerville, o 

Winchester High defeated the strong Somer- 
ville hockey team, 2 to 0, at Broadway Field in a 
close game. Somerville showed a fine defensive 
game, but the offence was poor. The line-up — 











WINCHESTER. SOMERVILLE: 
PLS ees | toe yee oe Liu f., Garland 
et ieee Ape tae Oe het ee fo LOVE 
CR CRCV RS YIM Sis NAS ia re a a a ae f., Dickson 
ec (st BS yen es oe ae Partie oe f., Doe 
Eee CxO C)s Pers. ett, esas ek f., Whitaker 
“SAREE | alte 3 Spice Ne ne eine ce ae c.p., Barton 
5) Th Gls EPL G 0 pa ne ee ge p., Hamilton 
cays haley NN Pca A a 2 ei Se Ree Oi an g., Kiflain 

Score—Winchester, 2; Somerville, 0. Goals— 
By Small, Hurd. Referee—Hilton. Umpires— 
Marshall and Smith. Trmer—Davis.. Time— 


20-minute halves. 
0--o-0'@-0-4- 
Doings in Athletics 

The following is the basket ball schedule :— 

January 14—M. I. T., 713 (night). 

January 22—Alumni. 

January 27—Open. ~ 

February 5—M. I. T., 712. 

February 10—Newton. 

February 18—Winchester at Winchester. 

February 26—Rock Ridge. 

March 4—St. John’s Preparatory (night). 

March 11—Winthrop (night). 

March 17—Winchester (pending). 

March 24—Melrose (pending). 

Somerville this year is represented by a strong 
hockey team. Although having a little hard luck, 
the boys are playing a good game, and Captain 
Donahue is working earnestly to get them into 
shape. Now the rest is up to the ‘school, and 
spirit ought to be shown by attending the game. 
The admission to the games is free. 

Basket ball is not attended by the school as it 
should be. The team is playing a hard, fast 
game, and encouragement should be given to 
them by the student body attending. This is 
meant for the young ladies, as well as the boys. 
The games are played at the Y. M. C. A. 

“Matt” Duggan is helping coach the basket 
ball team, and Mr. Crozier, athletic instructor at 
the Y. M.-C. A., is assisting in coaching the 
hockey team. 
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Jootball Captain 


At a recent meeting of the “S” men of the 1909 
football squad, Charles Dickerman, Latin, 12, was 
elected captain of next year’s team. Dickerman 
has played halfback on the team three seasons, 
and has made a reputation for himself as a fine de- 
fensive and interfering back. He is seventeen 
years old, five feet nine inches in height, and 
weighs 166 pounds. Dickerman was opposed by 
Millmore, R. Garland, and Coldwell. 

0+ -0-D-0--o-0 


Resolutions 
Whereas, by the divine will of God, May 
Flaherty has been bereaved of her beloved father, 
beat 
Resolved, that we, the class of 1910 of English 
High School, tender her our most heartfelt sym- 
pathy. 
Pranks Leo ahem, President: 
Eva Sprague, Secretary. 
O 
Whereas, by the divine will of our Father im 
Heaven, Chester Marshall has been bereaved of 
his beloved father ; be it 
Resolved, that we, the class of 1910 of English 
High School, extend to him our most heartfelt 
sympathy. 








Prank Loy Anern, President. 
Eva Sprague, Secretary. 
SSS 
Whereas, by the will of our Heavenly Father, 
Thomas Dewire has been bereaved of his brother ; 
Deyit 
Resolved, that we, the class of 1910 of the Eng- 
lish High School, tender him our heartfelt sym- 
pathy. 





Frank L. Ahern, President. 
Eva Sprague, Secretary. 
Oa 
Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Dorothy Morgan, has been bereaved of her 
beloved mother; be it 
Resolved, that we, the members of the class of 
1911 of Somerville English High School, tender to 
her our heartfelt sympathy. 
Ernest M. Fisher, President. 
John W. Laurie, Secretary. 
Re be eS 0-9 -0'D-0-o-0 
Tau Upsilon Delta 
The Tau Upsilon Delta Fraternity will hold its 
annual dancing party, February 24, 1910, at An- 
thoine’s Academy. Tickets may be obtained from 
Sumner A. Mead, L., 710, or Otis L. Mason, E 
710; also from any of the members. 
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Tau Pbt Sigma 
On December 27 a meeting of Chapter B of this 
fraternity was held. Wayne Hodgdon and 
Frederick Maguire were admitted, business was 
transacted, and plans were made for a successful 
social season. 





— —:0+- +000: 


L. hb. T. Club 
Eleven of the girls of the Freshman class of the 
Latin school formed a club early in the school 
year, calling it the L. H. T. Club. The members 
are Gladys Parker (president), Editha Sharkey 
(secretary), Helen Hilton (treasurer), Ethel Lord, 


Alma. Porter, Helen McCarthy, Hazel Field, 
Bessie McGray,.. Margery Robinson, . Hazel 


O’Brion, and Marion Flagg. The girls expect to 
have many jolly times during this and the remain- 
ing years of their High School course. 
10-90: 0-4-0: 
Delta Pst 

The Delta Psi: Fraternity will hold a_ private 
dancing party at Riverbank. court, Cambridge, on 
February 1. On March 17 -the. fraternity. will 
have a dance‘at Anthoine’s Academy, tickets for 
which may be obtained from any of the members 
in either school. 

a ee — 10+ > 0-0 o-e (a we Rey 
Pro Tempore Club 

The Pro Tempore Club is composed of several 
of the members of the English High School. The 
purposes are social-and intellectual. The mem- 
bers are: Miss Eliza. Welch; Miss Mildred Torrey, 
Miss Ella Sullivan, Miss Helen Lynch, Miss Jane 
Thomas, Miss~ Gertrude Teakles, Miss Annie 
Walsh, and Miss::May Nangle. Officers are: 
President, Miss Welch; vice-president, Miss Tor- 
rey; treasurer, Miss Walsh; and secretary, Miss 
Teakles. 








0+ -0:-@-0---0- 

The names of Mary Cutler and Ruth Donnelly 
were omitted from the list of the members of the 
“Kemah Klub” in the November Raprator. 
Miss Donnelly is vice-president of the “Klub.” 
-0:-@-0:@-0--@-0 
Jootball Statistics 

SEASON 1909. 











Attendance "sire ee ek Gee” bah 24,497 
Gross. Teceiphe eta 2 ete ee $11,346.10 
PONCO7 vgch. oe Oe wre eee Soe Pees 443.00 
Hieldd. ts sns eek een ae eee 245.00 
Officials...) nave hikes eet eae 410.00 
PHBting per ern cake eae ae ae ts a 151.50 
Supplies e227 oat oe eae a eee te 128.75 


Miscellaneoussexpenses.-..). take ane 364.27 
Visiting teams, receipts and expenses.. 4,892.35 
Somervillé’st receipts... a. sie healt aes 4,801.23 


Total receipts at Broadway Field... $11,346.10 

———-—______.0-@ -e-@-0-@-0 
Treasurer’s Report 

Somerville high School Athletic Asso= 








ciation 
1908-1909. 

RECEIPTS 
Salance June SOV PODS tee. sac tee eee $110.18 
Pootballcreceigts "5. eee ore ae eee 2,598.04 
Baseball: regents :..2 cee ean ae 390.99 
Basket ball receipts. c0% wainwe aie eee 53.30 
$3,152.51 

EXPENSES. 
oaotballegiices «ck Wee bi eo coe cee $1,793.19 
SaSEDallipviers ow aes Sat mre eee 1,017.45 
Baskett all oo cee mene ae ec ene ee 167.01 
PLOGK ey atts oe er er eee ee eee 47.64 
Treasurer Sosalary yn ciaewes ata 100.00 
$3,125.29 
Balance 3|ume:30 210000... star eninae sae 27.22 

1909. 

RECEIPTS. 
Balance June sc0 009 (eee sae tee 2 $27.22 
Football; receipts i) :ss ae nas okies amt a 4,801.23 
Membership: <4i...0.t/)a) fe pie, Sei 85.50 
$4,913.95 

EXPENSES. 
Football: 2 2:5kds sii ee oe eee $1,909.64 
Balance December 31,°1909.. 4.273720 $3,004.31 


H. L. JONES, 


THEO 
LITCHFIELD STUDIO 


Arlington 
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TUFTS COLLEGE 


Accepted by the Carnegie Foundation 


FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, D_ D., LL. D., President 
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The School of Liberal Arts |The Crane Theological School 
The Engineering School The [ledical School 
The Graduate School The Dental School 
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The Certificate of the Principal of Somerville Latin or English High School is 
accepted for admission 
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Philip M. Hayden, Secretary, Tufts College, Mass. 
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J.A. Marsh Coal Company 
No. 38-40 Park Street 
lass. 


Telephone 3!9 Somerville, 





CLUPECO SHRUNK QUARTER SIZE 


COLLARS 


| DISTINCTLY THE COLLAR or Bf 
THE YEAR 
15 Cents— ? for 25 Cents 


Cluett, Peabody & Co., Troy, N.Y. § 





yomerville High School Students 


By presenting this advertisement at 


WILLSON’S SHOE SHOP 


323-325 Washington Street 
BOSTON, MASS. 
(Opposite Old South Church and Milk St. Tunnel Station) 


will receive a discount of 


10 %, ON SHOES and | 
O ON RUBBERS 


(Except at Mark Down Sale ) 


WILLSON’S SPECIALS, 
ALL AMERICA, MAYFAIR and ELUCATOR 
Prices: $2 50, $3.00. $3.50, $4.50, $5.00, $5.50 


* EDWARDS & 


DRUGGI ST 
25 UNION SQUARE 








College Clothes 


Cleverly designed, splendidJy tailored in our own shops, 
made from absolutely all-wool fabrics. The newest plain, 
refined styles for youths and young men at reasonable 


COAL PAgzr 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 





but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 
Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square Hello 54 and §5 


or pen. 





ETO SAIS FOR YOU. 


Ir surprises the uninitiated to learn 
how sharply Boston business men are 
scrutinizing their employees—looking for 
those who merit promotion to positions 
of trust and responsibility. 

The average stenographer gets ahead 
slowly, if at all. He is not equipped for 
rapid advancement. Often he cannot 
even perform his regular duties satis- 
factorily. 

But young men or women who are 
trained to do th ngs as they should be 
done, who can write shorthand rapidly 
and typewrite accurately—these are 
eagerly sought for and win their way to 
the highest success. 

Ambition, hard work and the right 
training lead to substantial success. The 
first is yours, you are capable of the 
second and we will supply the third. 

We teach shorthand as no other school in Boston teaches it. 

We fit our students for the best paving places in the City. 

Our prospectus will tell you about it. 


THE CUTTER SCHOOL OF SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING 


100 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON 
TELEPHONE, OXFORD 1387 


FRANCIS M. WILSON # 


Undertaker 


103 Cross Street 
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-[lattresses and Cushions Renovated 
Carpets Cleaned, Fitted and Laid | ———____________ 
' 79—81 Bow Street Somerville, Mass, Moving Pictures o Illustrated Songs 
At Odd Fellows Halli 
Broadway and Marshall St., Winter Hill — 


Fletcher’s Studio SPECIAL, 


324 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL Matinee Every Saturday 3 P. M. 

: | CHILDREN 5c. ADULTS 10c. 

PHOTO GRAPHS Every Evening at 8 o’cleck with entire change of Pro- 
gram Monday, Wednesday, and Friday Evenings. 

Of All Kinds We carry a full line of drugs for our prescrip- 


tion department 


Russell Chocolates 


With 


Belle [lead Sweets 


comprise our candy assortment, also stationery, toilet 
articles, etc. Our cold cream made on the premises we 
guarantee to stand all climatic changes; contains no lard; 


TELEPHONE - 186-2 


YOUNG & SMALL 


JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 
2 UNDERTAKERS w 
Telephone 123-2. 353 Medford St. 
“GEORGE L. JANVRIN, 


JEWELER 


60 Cross Street, Somerville, Mass. 





“1 4 UNDREDS of men have failed simply because 
' © they did not understand how to keep accounts 
correctly. No matter what it costs, it will be the 
best investment any young man can make, if he ever 
expects to superintend his own personal affairs. So, 
if he pays a hundred or two hundred dollars for a 
commercial education, he is abundantly sure. of 
getting it back and ten times over, should he live to 
be fifty years old.—Chancellor James Kent. 


A Somerville Boy—one year out of High earning 
$7.00.a week —decided to study at* WINTER HILL 
BUSINESS COLLEGE”—completed the combined 
Business and Shorthand Courses—and was placed 
with the._R. R., at $12.00 a week. One year out 
of school and he is now getting $100.00 a month, or. 
$1,200.00 a year. Did it pay? (Letter on file.) 
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A coming event at which every loyal son of Somerville High should 
be present : — 
State Football Champions’ Banquet, March 8, 
Get your tickets from Mr. Jones of the English School or from Wood- 
man, Latin School, 1910. Price, $1.50. 
Business suits will be worn. For details see page 120. 
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WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


COMPLIMENTS OF ALL-RAIL COAL WOOD and HAY 


We deal extensively in all grades of COKE 


50 bn qn. U1oods oy pacts cee Promptly 


H. A. CRAWFORD . - - Manager 
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29 DANE ST., SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


TELEPHONE 320 SOMERVILLE 














WINNERS OVER MALDEN IN JOINT DEBATE, (Photo by Purdy.) 
GOLDEN, LIPSHIRES. 
MISS BOWLER. COLE, 
(For complete account of debate, see page 117.) 
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The well-earned victory gained by the English 


High School Debating Society in its recent joint 
debate with Malden High is one of the best things 
that has happened to Somerville in a long time. 
Somerville has always been synonymous with all 
that is best in athletics, but it was not until this de- 
bate that she has shown any well-directed activi- 
ties in literary lines. Aside from the four de- 
baters themselves, much of the credit of the vic- 
tory is due Miss Teele, head of the Latin depart- 
ment of the English School, who by her untiring 
efforts has not only instituted the debating move- 
ment, but has followed it through to success. 
The debaters are also much indebted to Messrs. 
Bennett, Hatch, and Wright, who gave them many 
valuable points in the preparation and presenta- 


Nn 


tion of their speeches. 


% 


eR FF 

Perhaps the one thing most noticeably lacking 
to-day in the Somerville High Schools is so- 
ciability. It is not to be expected that “school 
life,” as found in seminaries, academies, and other 
private institutions, can be duplicated in a large 
city high school, but sociability, in its ‘simple 
could and should be more encouraged 


meaning, 


here. Under existing conditions, the average 
student goes through school without becoming 
really acquainted with the members of his own 
class. To be sure, he knows most of them by 
sight, but his speaking acquaintances are usually 
limited to the members of his division, and of 
these he enjoys true friendship with very few. 
The reason for all this is a scarcity of social gath- 


erings of an inclusive sort. The informal enter- 









RIAL 


tainments recently interchanged by the Senior 
Greek and German divisions of the Latin School 
were steps in the right direction; their example 
could be followed with advantage by other classes 
in both schools. Officially, however, there are 
but three times during its entire course when a 
class meets for social purposes :-The Junior dance, 
the Senior soiree, and the Class Day exercises,—in 
the Latin School the last-named. coinciding with 
Dr. Baxter’s reception. 
portant that the student make every effort to be 


It is, therefore, very im- 


present at these occasions. 

The Junior dance this year does not take place 
until May, but it is none too soon now to form 
plans for going. To make it a thorough success, 
every Junior should attend. 

The Senior soiree is scheduled for March 29, 
scarcely more than a month away. Seniors, -this 
dance marks the beginning of the end of your 
High School course. It is the last time that you 
will be called upon to show your class spirit by 
You can’t afford to 
Buy a ticket and invite “her” NOW! 

mH Rm ® 


supporting a class enterprise. 
miss it. 


A feature at the Malden debate was the excel- 
lent singing by the English High Schgol Girls’ 
Glee Club. 
get-Me-Not” won much favor, while the original 


The “Greeting Song” and the “For- 


song, “A la Merry Life,” composed especially 
for the occasion by Cecil Barlow, ’10, was most 
charming, and was enthusiastically received. 

The with 
Miss Sigrid Aker as the director, and Miss Louise 


club numbers thirty-six members, 


Hollis, pianist. 
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The English boys have organized a glee club, 
because they “don’t intend to let the girls get 
ahead of them.” There are forty members, with 
Harry Marchant, “10, leader. Here is good luck 
to them, ani may they do as well as the girls 
have dotic: | 

2 Rm R 


We intimated last month that the March Alumni 
Rapiator would be an unusually good number. 
We announce now positively that it will prove one 
| We 


have been fortunate in securing contributions 


of the most interesting issues on record. 


from representative alumni, and the number will 
give. an excellent idea of the Somérville High 
School graduate’s place in the world of to-day. 
Among those contributing there will be at least 
three former editors, including William E. Brig- 
ham, founder of the Rapraror, and now Washing- 
ton correspondent to the Boston Transcript; 
Professor Wade, of Tufts College, who sends a 
most interesting account of his travels in Asia 
Minor through the plains of Troy; Frank Hadley, 
English, 08, who tells of his work as wireless 
operator on a Boston-Savannah steamship line; 
and Ordway Tead, Latin, 08, Amherst, ’12, who 
contributes an exceptionally enthralling story. 
The frontispiece will contain a portrait of the 
most celebrated High, 


Hon. Frank H. Hitchcock, Postmaster-general of 


alumnus of Somerville 


the United States. There is a bare possibility 
that Mr. Hitchcock 
number. 

No student in either school can afford to miss 


It will be of extra size, but will cost 


will also contribute to the 


this issue. 
the usual price, ten cents. 
en RMR ® 
The name of Miss Kaan, of the Latin School 
faculty, was omitted from the list in the January 
Rapraror of teachers present at the German fes- 
tival. 
e Rm FF 
The Raprator ts indebted to Mr. Golden, of the 
Senior class of the English School, for the excel- 
lent account of the Somerville-Malden debate, ap- 
pearing in the Public Occurrences columns of this 


issue. 
90 


We are glad to see that some one had enough 
“sumption” to answer the Letter-Box communi- 
cation of last month. Thank you, Mr. “Smith.” 

RR eR 

The Rapratror staff welcomes Harold M. Shaf- 
fer, English School, 712, as assistant class editor, 
in place of Chauncey Cosgrove, who has left 


school. 
ey FR RP 


A word to the wise—join a debating club. 
RR ® 


Are you going to the football banquet? 


-e 0-2. 6 


Sonnet to 1410 
By Olive LB. DeMaris, L., 710 


Ah, when we think for what we’ve waited long, 
We gasp to think that now, indeed, ‘tis come, 
In truth, the very best of all for some, 

The cherished year to which our hopes belong. 

We would that we might burst forth into song, 
Rejoicing that at last we’ve reached the dome 
Of Aspiration, and the time has come 

In which we celebrate, one hundred strong. 

Then rouse ye, classmates, and your tribute bring ; 
At this the culmination of these years, 

Put on the armor of the brave and bold, 

And, shouting, make the very heavens ring! 
Though oft beset by many doubts and fears, 

This year has now the ending in its hold. 
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Che Recuperation of UWdilson 


By Charles Waranow, E., 710 


7 


ns) ILSON, the left halfback, again start- 


ue 


ing on an end run, slipped; the 
tacklers were instantly upon him. 
\\ When he was lifted from beneath the 

human mass, he was unconscious; 
his leg was broken. It was three 
weeks before the big game. 

When he awoke and became accustomed to his 
surroundings, he found himself lying on a little 
bed in a small room, and with a start he realized 
that his foot was in a cast. Wilson groaned. 
Then the nurse came in. She was very young, 
and trim, and beautiful. Of course Wilson noticed 
all that, but he only scowled. 

“How long before that’s going to come off?” he 
asked, pointing in the direction of his injured foot. 

“Oh, not very long,” she replied. 

“How long’s that?” 

Nurse did not answer. She just smiled sweetly, 
and ended his questioning by pointing towards the 
flowers, and saying: “Don’t you want to look at 
these? Shall I read the cards for you?” 

Wilson, without a word, turned his face away. 
Then the doctor came in, and the nurse went out. 

“Say, is there any chance of my playing, doc- 
tor?’ he questioned eagerly, but not too pleas- 
antly. 

“Well, I should hope not,” replied that indig- 
nant official. 

“But I’ve got to play. The team’s in a bad way 
a5 Tit) .45- ane. then he added as an after- 
thought—“and this is my last year.” 

The doctor smiled. “Well, I’m sorry for you, 
my boy,” he said. “I know the way you boys feel 
about it. Used to play myself—not so very long 
ago.’ Then he took on a’ more dignified air. 
“But, as your foot is in that cast for—oh, for some 
forty-odd days, your wishes in the matter seem 
very unreasonable. The best possible good you 
can do yourself is to be perfectly quiet, and not 
get excited. Most of you fellows are pretty in- 
solent when you're in here—want to blame doc- 
tors and nurses for the accidents. We'll make it 
very comfortable for you, and you must not be im- 
pertinent to any of the attendants. I noticed vou 
were to Miss Armstrong as I camein. She’s new 
to the place and new to the work, and we should 


~ 











make it as pleasant as possible for her.’ The doc- 
tor didn’t like to lecture, so he tried to appear 
more friendly and humor his patient. “She’s very 
pretty,” he observed. 

Wilson feigned that he had not heard. 

_“She’s very pretty, isn’t she?” the doctor per- 
sisted. 

Wilson wanted to frown, but he had to smile. 
“Yes, and then some,” he answered, and the doc- 
tor went out. 

For days Wilson lay there, and many times he 
sighed and groaned—not because of any pain to 
his injured member, but from the unbearable 
monotony, and from a desire to get out of bed, 
plaster cast and ali, and again enter practice. 
When Miss Armstrong came into the room on 
these occasions, she always found him very sulky, 
for he would turn his head away in the opposite 
direction, and keep it there until she went away. 
But at other times—and these were most frequent 
Se would smile, and quickly apologize for any 
previous misconduct, and she would smile pret- 
tily in return, and tell him that she was very cer- 
tain that his team would win the big game. While 
she re-arranged the flowers, he would stare in- 
tently at her, and admire the delicate figure; and 
when she was in profile, he would eaze at her 
pretty face and think that it was the most beauti- 
ful and the most cheerful that he had ever seen: 
and that her fine light hair, beneath the little white 
cap,—-but by this time, becoming annoyed at his 
continued staring, she would blush very prettily 
(although trying very hard not to), and then leave. 
the room. 

Very often a team-mate came to visit him, and 
then Wilson bemoaned his fate, and would accept 
no consolation, but always reminding the speaker 
that the team was not up to former standards and 
that it was also his last year, he would implore his 
visitor to “beat them.” The player would go 
back and tell his team-mates that ‘““Wilson’s taking 
it very much to heart,” and that “he’s got a peach 
of a nurse.” 

The day of the game arrived, and Wilson was 
more depressed than ever. He called for the 
papers, and rapidly devoured all news pertaining 
to the great game. He read the statistics of the 
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individual players, the last words of coaches and 
captains, noticed that the betting was 5 to 3, 
against his team, looked at the group pictures of 
the teains, glanced at the list of “notables” whe 
were to be present, and then saw a paragraph con- 
cerning himself. It read: “While the two great 
rivals are battling for honors in their annual game 
to-day, Robert Wilson, the star left halfback, les 
at the hospital, his right foot encased in a cast, the 
result of the injury sustained three weeks ago. 
It was a very unfortunate accident, that will pre- 
vent his presence in the game to-day, and he has 
the good wishes of the entire student body fot 
his recuperation.” 

At half-past eleven his captain called, just for a 
few final words. “Do cheer up, Wilson,’ said 
Stewart. “The manager has arranged to let you 
know the score directly at the end of the halves. 
‘That's the best the hospital officials would allow 


you. Said it inconvenienced them to do even 
that.” He noticed the utter hopelessness in the 
other’s face. “Say, you oughtn’t to be lonesome 


in here, huh?” and he winked significantly. ““The 
fellows are all saying you’re in luck, old man.” 
Then he took the patient’s hands in his two big 
ones and gripped them hard. “So long, Bob; 
hope to see you to-morrow. I think we’re going 
to win.” 


And Wilson appealed for the last time: “Beat 
them, Jack!” 
Later Miss Armstrong entered with flowers. 


‘There had been a constant supply of them from 
the day that he entered, but to-day his room re- 
sembled a miniature florist’s shop. 

“Your friends haven’t forgotten 
they?” she asked. 

“The whole thing looks like a funeral, and that’s 
the way I feel, too,” he answered, and she nodded 
sympathizinely. 

“Who's talking about funerals? Feeling des- 
perate to-day, are you?’ asked Dr. Morrison, 
standing in the door. 

“Unluckily—or should I say luckily?—the win- 
dows are too far from the ground. Besides, I’m 
tied down.” 

Poigeiaertetty touch on you, isn't it? But 
I’m going to the game myself—don’t get the 
chance very often, and don’t want to miss this— 
and I'll give you the details as they seem to an old 
player fie myself. As for the result—well, you 
needn't worry about that at all. We’re going to 
win, that’s all.” 

The hands of the clock quickly turned around to 


you, lave 
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the time of play, and Wilson felt a great lump ris- 
ing in his throat. The day he had looked forward 
to for so long, and he not there—not there on the 
day of days! And this year, the last that he would 
ever be able to represent his college! Not there 
to behold the gay stands, nor to receive with his 
team-mates the plaudits of thousands, nor to hear 
the singing from thousands of lusty throats! Not 
there when he was needed so much! He grit his 
teeth. The possibility of a victory seemed very 
smali (why, the betting was 5 to 3 against them, 
and bets are made only after careful deliberation). 
Maybe the players were just being slaughtered, 
and maybe Stewart, or Gray, or somebody was 
being carried off the field with a broken leg or 
rib. His lips compressed the tighter. He did not 
know that before the game commenced his cheer- 
ing section had risen as one and given him a rous- 
ing cheer, a cheer from their hearts, and one that 
they wished to be carried in echo to his room in 
the hospital. He was alone, far from the scene of 
battle, and of gayety, and of the singing and 
cheering, and he was very lonesome, and sick at 
heart, and—well, Wilson was crying ! 

Miss Armstrong entered his room. “Oh, I’m 
so sorry, Mr. Wilson!” she murmured so earn- 
estly that Wilson was alarmed. 

“What’s the score?” he asked quickly. 

“There’s no score-yet. Aren't you glad?” 

Wilson gave a slight sigh of relief. “I’m glad 
enough, but worried,” he said. “It’s a trick of 
this rival of ours to come back strongly in the 
second half. They’ve done it in every game this 
year.’ 

The nurse seated herself. “Dr. 
quested me to take good care 
afraid I’ve been negligent.” 

Wilson was grateful for her company, but he 
became just a bit red in the face as he said: “I 
don’t know what you thought of me as-you came 
in, practicing a woman’s art.” 

3ut she only said: “You must not become ex- 
cited.” 

He lay back, very still, his face pale, his jaws 
set, and lips compressed, and for some time was 
silent. Then he turned his head and gazed at the 
young girl before him so admiringly that she was 
annoyed. 

A thought struck him. “Have you told me the 
truth about the first half?” he asked. “Are you 
sure there has been no score?” 

There was just a slight arching of her eyebrows 
and a faint flush on her face. 





Morrison re- 
of you, but I’m 
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“Oh, I say, Miss Armstrong,” he quickly cor- 
rected, “I dont doubt your word Inthis.? Dutton 


thought it might have also been Dr. Morrison’s 
orders not to let me know the true score in case 
it was against us.” 

“It’s the score that was sent from the field and 
given me by the operator in the office. And oh!” 
she went on hastily, beamingly, “I forgot to tell 
you what came in the same message. [Before the 
game commenced, your entire cheering section 
rose and gave you a rousing cheer. Feel better?” 

Wilson smiled. “It was awfully good of them 
to remember me,” he said. Then he remained 
silent again, and thought very hard, and once in a 
while slowly shook Hist head or glanced at her. 

“It's terrible to be sick,” he observed. 

“The chances are that you'll be well ever after,” 
she said. “You're not going to play football any 
more, you know.” 

“Oh, football’s all right,” he said earnestly. 
“Accidents will happen anywhere—but in case I’m 
ill again, I ” He leit the sentence unfinished. 

Wilson was very tired. The day had been a 
great strain on his nerves. He began to mumble 
silently, inarticulately. A few of his mutterings 
were recognizable. He once mentioned ‘Stewart, 
old boy,” and “Beat them, fellows!” and “Never 
say die!” and something that sounded very much 
like “Betty,” which is a contraction of Elizabeth, 
the name to which Miss Armstrong answered. 

She glanced at her watch, and said: “I think 
the game must be over.’ She smiled, a smile that 
asked for courage, and left the room. 

Wilson’s heart sank as he was about to learn 
the final score. His teeth clicked together, and 
his jaws again became hard, and he slowly shut his 
eyes and Waited. It seemed almost an age before 
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he heard her steps again. She came running in, 
her face flushed and laughing. 

“We win!’ she cried, “5 to 0!” 

His set features relaxed in an instant. He 
swung his arms over his head and let loose a great 

“Hooray! 1”? 

She clapped a dainty little hand over his mouth, 
and cried: “Quiet, now, you mustn’t disturb the 
others.” 

But he took the little hand in his two big palms 
and squeezed it very hard, and just laughed, and 
kissed it, and laughed again, and continued to 
shout “Hooray!” at the top of his voice, until 
nurses, orderlies, and doctors came running in and 
demanded that the shouts of joy cease. One 
bright young man suggested that they put a gag 


in his mouth, so he promised to be quiet. He lay 
back, very tired. 
“Dear Alma Mater,” he murmured, and fell 
asleep. 
os % * * * % 


Stewart, the captain, limping badly, and bearing 
slight marks of the battle on his face, entered the 
hospital, and encountered Dr. Morrison. 

‘Hello! Stewart,” cried the doctor, as he 
grasped his hand, “‘that was a great game you 
played, my boy,” and he clapped him on the back. 

“Going to see Wilson? Or maybe you want per- 
sonal treatment? No? Well, come on, then.” 

SHiow Ms He mdoctor: 

“Oh, all right. .He’ll be about in a few weeks. 
But, between you and me,” and here he winked 
knowingly, “I doubt if he ever completes his col- 
lege course.” 

And Stewart, understanding, said: 
ube does... 


“He’s a fool 
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of Eagleburst 


By tkhatberine Gritfin, L., 711 


IGH on a hill the huge gray stone 
mansion stood, towering toward the 
sky, a seeming mass of turrets that 
looked as if the place had been 
transported from the mother coun- 
try across the water. Yet it was no 

family that owned the beautiful estate; 

true, away back in olden times the family had 
come from England, but since those days every 





English 


one of the Aldrich stock had been true and loyal 
Americans. 

This mansion-castle, known to the country 
round by the name Eaglehurst, had been built 
centuries before the oldest man in the region had 
learned to walk. And now, in the latter part of 
the nineteenth century, only a bachelor brother 
and his sister ruled over its time-aged walls. 

Of stern Puritan stock were these Aldriches ; 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


“blue-blooded” aristocrats they had always been 
and they would always be. But in the town 
below the hill—it was called Aldrich Hill—the 
years had wrought changes, and what once had 
been the most aristocratic of towns had become 
the home of the middle class, with a scarcely per- 
ceptible sprinkling of the “old people,” but with a 
large colony of mill hands. 

in these davs Mr. Charles and Miss Leslie 
Aldrich lived by means of a system. There was 
always a morning gallop for both, and it is not to 
be doubted that on these horseback rides were 
spent the most pleasant moments of their days. 
Then in the afternoon the brother and sister took 
sarriage rides through what was left of the pret- 
tiest parts of the town, and perhaps made a call 
ou one or the old people,” 

Miss Leslie was a little over five and thirty 
when Brother Charles became ill, and before 
another year had passed, Miss Leslie found herself 
sole owner of the large estate of Eaglehurst. 

She loved every inch of the eround her fathers 
had owned, and she was not sorry to be the owner 
of it all, but in losing the close companionship of 
her brother she felt like a little rose vine, the sup- 
port of which had fallen away. She had always 
relied so much on Charles. 

Such were Miss Leslie’s thoughts one evening, 
as she realized that the last of the Aldriches had 
passed away. She sighed. The long race would 
no longer be numbered among the living; they 
would be forgotten soon, perhaps even before she 
herself should die. What could a woman do to 
maintain the family name her forefathers had 
borne? If only Charles had married! Perhaps 
then there would have been another generation of 
Aldriches. 

Little by 
the world. 


little Miss Leslie drifted away from 
Her intimate friends were few, and 
before her year of deep mourning had passed she 
had become quite used to being alone. Gradu- 
ally she felt, or thought she felt, contented, living 
alone, and rejoicing in her quaint garden and in 
her long horseback rides—lonely ones now. 

Down below, in the town, the people forgot all 
about the pretty mistress of FEaglehurst. To 


these new people, who could not fathom the 
depths of her family pride, and who therefore 
could not understand her, she seemed to act 


ae 


Many a child had said, in his ques- 
“Mother, who lives up there?” 
answer: ‘Oh, I don’t 


stuck-up.’ 
tioning little voice: 
and had received as an 
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know—some old hermit, I guess,” and the child, 
appearing satished, would run off to his play. 
One day a valiant, curious little lad determined 
to brave the “stormy heights” and find out who 
lived in the big gray house. It was Billy Douglas 
who was the valiant knight, but Billy’s sturdy little 
legs felt rather weary when he reached the top. 


Gosh!” he ejaculated heatedly, “I never 
knowed it was ’s big ’s this. Gee! but that’s a 


whopper of a house!” 

Yet its size did not keep Billy from finding out 
what he wanted. He explored the grounds to 
some extent, and then, sitting down wearily in a 
little stmmer house, too tired to walk, he was 
forced to be content to rest a while. He heard 
the soft fall of a lady’s footsteps on the grass, and 
his large gray eyes opened wide, that they might 
better see, if possible, the mistress of Eaglehurst. 

She, on her part, was much surprised to see a 
dirty-faced, tousled-haired, hot-looking little boy 
seated in her summer house. Not accustomed to 


children, she felt as embarrassed as her un- 
expected visitor. 
“Hello!” he answered blithely to her prim 


Then he sat tracing a crack 
shoe, his eyes 


“Good afternoon.” 
in the floor with his broad-toed 
downceast. 

“Where do you live, little boy?” she asked. 

“Down ’ere,” was his answer, given with a nod 
of his head toward the town. 

“Were you out walking?” 
be sociable 

“Nesm “ts.a loneywalk up here, so, [ came 
here to rest,” he added, apologizing, seemingly, 
for his intrusion in her summer house. 

Miss Leslie decided that a glass of milk would 
be refreshing to the small traveler, so she led him 
to the house and put him in charge of the old 
cook, Agnes. Then she fled. So much for being 
unaccustomed to children. Sometime later she 
saw his sturdy little figure trudging down the hill 
road again. “He walks somewhat like an Ald- 
rich,” she murmured, then reproached herself for 
likening one of the common people to an Aldrich. 
These old Puritans were mighty proud people as 
regards family! 

When voung Billy informed his mother of his 
journey, he was immediately forbidden to climb 
the hill again. And so he forgot in time the 
pretty lady, and the years rolled swiftly on. 

To Miss Leslie, however, the days were long 
and lonesome. The picture of that sturdy little 


she asked, trying to 


110 SOM Hiv US tre HisE 


figure going down her hill often came to her 
mind, and sometimes it stayed there for minutes— 
even hours. And one day she went down to the 
town, in the hope of seeing the same big eyes and 
tousled yellow hair. -She did not remember how 
the years had flown, and finally she started home, 
aiter a irwitléss ‘search: 

Not many weeks later Miss Leslie determined 
to see some of the world in which she lived, and 
one November morning she arose, determined to 
go to the city and see if in the great metropolis 
she could find some one to care for the Aldrich 
mansion for a few months, perhaps years, and to 
also find, if possible, a traveling companion. 

“Life isn’t worth living here,’ she had said 
mournfully. “No one to love, no one to speak to, 
. only empty halls and dreary rooms.” 

She was a thorough aristocrat, even in appear- 
ance, from the curling plume of her black hat to 
the toes of her small and dainty shoes. She took 
a car to cross the city. It hdd been long since she 
had been in one, and she felt decidedly lonely 
among the many passengers. It was dusk when 
she had arranged matters to her satisfaction, and 
once again was seated in a car to go to her sta- 
tion. There were few vacant seats in the car, and 
presently a tired little “newsy” dropped into the 
seat beside her. She had taken no notice of him 
at first, but presently she felt a weight on her arm, 
and, looking down, saw the little fellow’s head 
pressed against her broadcloth sleeve. For a 
moment she felt annoyed. Then she decided that 
the little fellow was uncomfortable, and gently she 
slipped her arm about him, and he cuddled down 
contentedly. The; passengers estared, pbiuteahe 
haughty lady in the broadcloth suit raised her 
patrician nose in the air and thought nothing 
about them. 
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The little fellow woke up suddenly, astonished 
at the arm around him. He looked up hastily, 
and the; face above him similed. shew merely 
rubbed his coat sleeve across his eyes quickly. 

“Guess you must like boys. No one ever done 
that before to me. I’m sorry to have bothered 
you,” he stammered. 

Miss Leslie still smiled at him. He was such a 
little fellow, with deep blue eyes, and a mass of 
black hair. She saw him in her mind’s eve revel- 
ing in the halls of Eaglehurst. She did not allow 
herself to be reproached, she only questioned the 
lad, and—oh, well, that truth is stranger than fic- 
tion is no doubt true. 

Miss Leslie did not return to Aldrich Hill that 
night. Neither did she tour the continent. She 
stayed in Boston for some days, and signed sevy- 
eral papers before leaving the city. This time she 
did not go home alone, for by the hand she led a 
blue-eyed little fellow, resplendent in a new suit 
of clothes, and proud in a soit felt hat. He was 
an attractive little chap, in whom no one would 
have recognized the little orphan newsboy. 

Miss Leslie had no misgivings as to his “‘class.” 
No matter what he had been, he would grow up 
to be an Aldrich. She knew, because she believed 
and trusted him. Thus Philip Aldrich, the lad, 
grew up, and finally brought to Eaglehurst a_ 
pretty, winsome bride. It was Thanksgiving Day 
some two years later when Miss Leslie held a soft 
little bundle in her arms. 

“Dear God,” she whispered fervently, the 
baby’s little hand clinging to her fingers, “I know 
now that all men should be free and equal. I 
thank Thee, Father, for Philip and Dorothy, and 
this precious Christmas gift, . little Lester, but 
most of all I thank Thee for showing me the way 
to life.” 





Mn Ostrich Farm 


By Clarence M. Mixer, L., 10 


HE largest ostrich farm in the United 
States lies in a beautiful valley be- 
tween Los Angeles and Pasadena. 
The farm consists of twenty acres, 
enclosed with high wooden fences. 

Here, seated on rustic benches be- 
neath spreading live oaks and California palms, 
one may watch the gambols and antics, the feeding 
and domestic habits of 150 adult ostriches. As 





one passes through the farm, he may notice the 
different names of the mated ostriches, such as 
President and Mrs: Taft, ex-President William 
McKinley and Mrs. McKinley, and King Edward 
and wife. 

The birds are raised both by natural process 
and by huge incubators. In the breeding season 
the male hollows a nest in the sand. The eggs 
are then brooded over by him from sunset to 
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dawn, the female taking charge over them during 
the daytime. The eggs, of ivory color, are some- 
what smaller than a football, and sometimes weigh 
three pounds; they give no suggestion of the 
plumage which is to bloom forth, nevertheless in 
six months’ time after the “chick” has emerged 
from its shell, it is full-grown. 
sible to imagine that the largest bird on earth, 
even including those of pre-historic times, can lift 
its head from the egg to a height of eight feet in 
six months. In nine months from egg-setting the 
plumes are ready for the factory. 

The average life of the ostrich is from forty to 
fifty years, while some have been known to reach 
the century mark. The “chick” itself is about the 
size of a hen. After coming into the world,, it 
appears to rest for four days; then it begins to 
devour gravel, building a constitution so strong as 
to enable its body to grow at the rate of a foot a 
month. It feeds upon alfalfa, a staple diet, grain, 
vegetables, oranges, and pebbles; the pebbles aid 
digestion, but despite the ostrich’s reported habit 
of swallowing all kinds of metals, diamonds, etc., 
as a matter of fact much care is taken in selecting 
its foods for plumage development. To scientific 
breeding, to feeding, and to the uniform climate 


Resolutions 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, James Wood, has been bereaved of his be- 
loved father; be it 

Resolved, that we, the members of the class of 
1911 of the English High School, tender to him 
our heartfelt sympathy. 

Ernest M. Fisher, President. 
John W. Laurie, Secretary. 

Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, John Glover, has been bereaved of his be- 
loved father; be it 

Resolved, that we, the members of the class of 
1911 of the English High School, tender to him 
our heartfelt sympathy. 

Ernest M. Fisher, President. 
John W. Laurie, Secretary. 


Whereas, we, the class of 1913, learn with grief 
of the death of our classmate, Miss Mildred 
Knight; and 

Whereas, the class is deeply bereaved in the 
loss of one whose gentle and lovable character 
had greatly endeared her to her associates, 


It seems 1mpos-’ 
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of southern California is due the luxuriant 
plumage of the bird. 

The public clipping of the birds is a heralded 
event, and affords a scene of great local interest. 
The magnificent plumes are seen in all their glory 
on the wings of the birds as they display them- 
seives.’ The male is driven into an angle of the 
fence. <A hood is slipped over its head, rendering 
it docile. While one man holds the bird, another 
clips all the plumes close to the flesh. This opera- 
tion is painless. The plumes are then put through 
the process of washing, dipping, curling, and mak- 
ing up for market. They never become too old 
to be made over by experts, but last a lifetime. 

The ostrich is a queer looking creature, and its 
unaccountable actions afford great amusement. 
[ts single stride, when in a hurry, is twenty-two 
feet. To see a flock of these birds traveling at 
top speed is a sight both wonderful and laughable. 
The birds, having ample room to roam about, are 
always exhibiting the points for which they are 
famed; namely, the terrific stride and speed, the 
peculiar outstretching of the miniature wings, and 
the easy manner in which they swallow large ob- 
jects, such as oranges and vegetables, down a 
stender neck. 


Resolved, that the class extend to her family its 
sympathy in their bereavement. 
Resolved, that a copy of this resolution. be sent 
to the family of the deceased. 
Richard Barlow, President. 
Eric Johnson, Secretary. 





Whereas, by the divine will of God, Frances 


Lawler has been bereaved of her beloved father ; 
be it 
Resolved, that we, the class of 1913, extend her 
our heartfelt sympathy in her bereavement. 
Richard Barlow, President. 
Eric Johnson, Secretary. 
en PAA oe 








Annual Dance 
The annual dance of the Phi Alpha Sorority will 
be held at Anthoine Hall Tuesday evening, April 
5. Poole’s orchestra will furnish the music. At 
a later date tickets may be obtained from any of 
the members. 
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AO 
Sumner A. Mead, Class Editor. 
Alice M. 


At a recent class meeting the picture committee 


Jaxter, Assistant. 


was elected, as follows: President Davis, Maulsby, 
Goodspeed, Miss Johnston, and Miss Colcord. It 
is a faithful committee, representative of the whole 
class, and it is our duty to back them up. 

Boardman has composed a new school song, 
and those who have heard the selection say that 
there is some grade to it. 

A new novel is soon to be published, entitled 
“Kn the Boy Fireman; ‘or, Who Saw the 
Smoke First?” 


© Bryant, gentle Bryant, 

So blithe and debonair, 
Just take this little tip from me, 
And you'll be happy as can be, 


[ff youll but comb your hair. 


The dance committee has been appointed, con- 
sisting of Miss Backus, Miss Baxter, Woodman, 
Mead, and President Davis. The soiree is the big 
event of the year, and every one should let their 
lessons go for one day and attend. 


When it comes to politeness to visitors, watch 
Maulsby and Goodspeed, “The Hallroom Boys.” 

So you're going to be a croquet to-night, are 
you, Pauline? 

Gracious, me! What's that terrible noise? 

Oh, that’s only Miss McC v's bangs. 

R——d’s “expression” in music is really inspir- 
ing. 








Sanborn (translating): “Speaking, she wept as 
follows 7; 

B t thinks that if ““every knock is a boost,” 
he should be up quite high by this time. 

We all wonder what W——r ate the night be- 
fore he wrote his book review. 








The art of poesy seems to be dying out in our 
class. “Ring out, wild bells, and let it die.” 
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B.O.vv. *o> 
Who said basket ball was a “ladies’ game’? 
Have you seen Miss Taft’s “shiner”? Never 


mind, Miss Taft, I bet vour opponent has at least 
one, too. 

Do you know “Pill” Pherson? 

LOST AS PRAYED), Oli DO is 
ASD O Vilgk: 

When last seen had a Latin Grammar in one 
pocket, a composition book in the other, Vergil’s 
Aeneid snder one arm, and was busily studying 
Cicero's Orations against Catiline; he also wore 
a Latin expression on his face. 

Reward! 

Mr. Sp——e will give a kindly smile and the 
glad hand for information leading to Doyle’s re- 
appearance. 





B t usually makes a “striking” scene when 
he enters his French recitations. 

Tell the picture committee to “look pleasant, 
please,” and see how quickly they brighten up. 

FI h wants to know why it is that a pen is 
pushed, but that a pencil is le(a)d. 

We congratulate our classmate, Miss Ruth 


Fales, on her good fortune in obtaining a position 
in the Somerville Public Library. 





How many “comic” ones did you get? 
11 
Melvin J. Messer, Jr., Class Editor. 
Edward M. Robinson, Assistant. 
Mac says a blacksmith shop is built by itself. A 
new kind of self-hypnotism. 
Which inmate of 26 will be one of the unlucky 


six to take their departure from the S. L. S.? 
Phillips 1s at present compounding a book, en- 
titled “Girls That Have Met Me.” 
Problem—Prove Mac is a cheap sport. 
Solution—Given—Mac’s nickname (Ham). 
Ham 1s cheap. 
Mac is cheap. 
Af oa 


(Things = to the same thing 
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Miss Paris speaks of a motherly grandfather. 
Heard from a Freshman: 


“See the guy 
papers with one leg.” 


selling 

Coogan (in German) “The cat stepped through 
the door and John’s othe sprang to her lost 
boy.” 


Allie’s selection for janitor of 26 seems to be 
M—s—r. 
We are glad to welcome back our classmate, 


Clough, 
Here’s a new mode of punishment: “The city 


suffered a terrible destruction in the punishment 
of all its buildings.” 


ONCE MOLE: 


Sh——p (in III. Gerrhan 2): “Sage mir, fur wen 
haltst dt mich?” “Tell me, what do you take me 
for?” 

“The night fell,” says M—le—ss. Must have 
been an accident. 

SHC TAL. 


The famous drama, 
wbanhandic Pete, 
The Small Cheese,” 
Given by the stock company of 24. 

Miss M—r—l’s translation of “Surge Age’ as 
“Come, get up,’ woke T—d rather suddenly from 
his day dream. 

Three cheers for Miss L—ck—le’s tie! 

“Ts it true?’ asks Miss R. Cu—m-gs. 

Tead supported Sothern and Marlowe recently 
in their repertoire of Shakespearean plays at the 
Shubert theatre. 


First Junior: ‘‘Basket ball’s a dry game, isn't 
ite 
Second Junior: “Oh, nothing like that. Miss 


Field (of the Latin School girls’ team) has water- 
ones nee. 


“ibe 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 
The recitations of the IT]. Greek 2 
the installment plan. 
II. Geometry 2 has gone ona strike. 
Hopkins (translating): “He opened the door of 
the coop and a young lady walked out.’ 
Muldoon (translating): “With her large hands 
she sweeps all before her into her large blue eyes. 
WANTED! 
Some rubber for Miss MacM—I—n’s neck. 
A carpenter in Room 12. 


are given on 
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Miss Richardson does not want her name in the 
RADIATOR. 

How about the hexagon, 
can it bee? 


How 


II. Geometry? 


Why do they insist on calling R—ch—ds 
“Miss”? 
For home-made translations apply to Cohen, 


Room 12. 
Teacher (to H—1 
the itch.” 
Woodman makes so much noise with his feet 
that he is going to leave them at home. 
“[ hope it doesn’t rain on the holi- 





ed): ‘You're worse than 


Lamont: 
day.” 

Giless le dont careai it does. “Ii it's good 
enough for Washington, it’s good enough for me.” 

Parks and Caldwell are now 


taking dancing les- 
sons in the laboratory. 


When Washington was only three, 

His father had a cherry tree. 

He told an old black slave to hew it, 

But the lazy slave said: “Let George 
And George did. 

Who is “Stingy’? 

Quick lunch! 


2 do it!” 


See Miss Sa—ory. 

Stand and watch at the door of Room 11 at 
about 8.29% a. m., and see the Charge of the Late 
Brigade. 

Demosthenes Cohen is a great speecher. 

Did you know that Charles Caldwell won a five- 
mile race? 

Pecker likes bologna. 

So does Parks. 

To Washington and his little axe 
A toast we now demand; 

So here's to him who tells the truth, 
With a sharp axe in his hand. 


ais: 
Stanley V. Lane, Class Editor. 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 
Holt couldn’t get holt of the idea that he was 
not to talk to the opposite sex in recitation. 
The pupils in Room 
but their own. 


32 like everybody's seat 


Mr. Murray says that a maiden lady is the best. 
He predicts that most girls in 31 will be thus un- 
fortunate. 





(Latin Notes concluded on page 116.) 
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Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 
Stuart B. Foster, Assistant. 
How about the Boys’ Glee Club? 
Gordon arrived home safe and sound after the 
debate (thanks to H——y). 
We wish to thank Miss Aker and her Glee Club 


both for their work at Malden and for their song 


in ethics. 

Credit is due C. M. Barlow for the words of the 
fighting song at Malden. 

Anybody want to spend three or four hours try- 
ing to fix the engine in 31 and then get little re- 
sults? 

A man must be living to be a representative in 
the house. 

“Miss Bowler, you may do as you wish to-day. 
The rest of you people must be good.” Oh, how 
we wished we were debaters! 

Poor William, he is still needlessly at a loss to 
know where N Ha Cl is and what it is called. 

In History :— 

Question: “Hart, give an 
creat ye 

Answer : 

Barlow knows—(not room enough to write it 
all). 

Four more months. 
place to-day, would you graduate? 

GiB Lise 

‘The cards come out next week. 

Red-letter day for some. 

Black-letter day for others. 

Mixed-letter day for the rest. 

Let all get a black-letter day, without any deco- 
rations attached. 

Baseball—not far distant. 


account of Jay’s 


eC Oe Ar pa Al Soar R an je 


If the graduation took 
it note 


for many this coming vacation will be the last 
one from school in March. 


M——n broke nearly all her resolutions. 


Here is one of Miss Kingston’s :— 


Our Senior year is now half o’er, 
And each day gone is past recall, 

If you don’t soon make one of the “Big Four,” 
You're not likely to get in at all. 


3ut, cheer up, the chances are not yet all gone 
(But opportunities must be grasped, or they 
soon slip by) 
To make up that deficiency in English or Geom., 
If you but try, try, try. 


Here's wishing you luck in your undertaking! 

For I know you'd not think it fun 
To be told, when it’s time for graduating, 

That you're a left-over one. 

Don’t hand Algebra A any joke about graphs 
being “grafts”; it is too gruesome to joke about, 
besides being musty with age. 

A statement was made about Cooper’s density 
in last month’s issue. In reply to many inquries 
as to how that number should be read, we reply 


that we don’t read it; we merely remark: “Cooper 
is some dense.” 


We are informed the mathematics are, contrary 
to the statement in iast month’s issue, nof a snare 
and a delusion, thus: We think we'll get a bad 
mark, and we get it. No delusion about that. 

Heard in Chemistry: “The water in the sodium 
bottle is getting low.” 

Yes, Gordon, when a body fuses it usually 
melts. 

Senior soiree! 

Our Senior dance will soon be the talk of the 
town. “All ye who dance muste remembre.” 

Are you thinking of your pictures? 
who want them? 

All hail to Sigrid, queen of the Glee Club 
Warblers! 


Also those 


Our cheering at the debate was nol, as on pre- 
vious occasions, conspicuous by its absence. 
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Arthur W. Leighton, Class Editor. 
Wilfred W. Chandler, Assistant. 
Joke by L—r—e (in English) :— 
Teacher: “What is the most striking scene in 
thevacts’* 
L—r—e: “The knocking scene.” 
In History A.: “The alumni inhabited the north 
Gi ltalys’ 
Gleanings from [V.-III. German (2) :-— 


“Noiselessly he hurried through the house 
floor.” 

“It wasn’t easy, for in his hair were eyes.” 

“Baptist had become in the meanwhile the 


cashier of the monastery.” 

Congratulations to Cole for his excellent work 
in the Malden debate! It is also a distinct honor. 
fomour class that we are the only Jtinior class 
which has ever been represented on the debating 
team. 

Apology! Last month, by an error, we gave 
the impression that Cole had broken his resolu- 
tion to win the debate. Cole did not break his 
resolution. 

PeeveeesHistoryeti- Llenry.VIlL. was sent: to 
school to learn to be stern and suspicious.” 

Teacher (to R——ke): “You mustn’t put your 
finger in your mouth, child.” 

Teacher: ‘““Who was the ruler of Rome at that 
time?” 

Br—ch—+tt: “J don’t know who he was, but he 
. was a lady.” 

S—th (inquiring about the lesson): “Did you 
say to ‘dire’ or through “dire’?” 

Teacher: “Through, -dear Mr. S—th.” 
least, that is how it sounded.) 


AWE 
Andrew Little, Class Editor. 
Howard M. Shaffer, Assistant. 
Other columns all remind us 
We can make our own sublime, 
If our fellow-schoolmates send us 
Contributions all the time. 


Shaffer says the frieze of the Parthenon is com- 
posed of two figures, who run all the way around. 
Don’t they ever get tired, Shaffer? 

Heard in French :— 

“Quel est le principal aliment des petits en- 
fants?” 

J—-s: “La colique.” 


(At 


115, 


Teacher: “What great difficulty was Demos- 
thenes compelled to surmount before he became 
an OratoL: 4 

Pupile-He had to talk Greek.” 

A young theologian named Fiddle 

Refused to. accept his degree. 
 HOmesieusaide. tis enouch to be Fiddle, 
Without being Fiddle, D. D.’ 
Miss E——b thinks that Goldsmith could play 
a flute and sing at the same time. 
Sagacious, 
Obhging, 
Practical, 
Honorable, 
Obedient, 
Methodical, 
Optimistic, 
Remarkable, 
Energetic, 
Studious? Well, I guess! That’s us! 

The class of 1912 will be represented by Shaffer 
as assistant editor. Shaffer takes the place of 
Cosgrove, who has left school. 

"13 
Thomas F. Bishop, Class Editor. 
G. Carlton Wiswell, Assistant. 

We learn with unspeakable sorrow of the death 
of our classmate, Miss Mildred Knight. 

The boys in Division O are receiving lessons in 
janitor service. Want to join the class? 

Fuller persisted in saying that the Parthenon 
was supported by pillows. 

We have recently heard that an idea struck 
Ni Is a few days ago. Such a thing doesn't 
appear often. . 





First Pupil: “I wonder if the professor meant 
anything by it.” 

second Pupil: “By what?” 

Iirst Pupil: “Well, he advertised to lecture on 
fools, and when I bought a ticket it said: ‘Admit 


9999 


one. 

Heard in Algebra: “(c— x).and (x — c) are the 
same thing, only different.” 

21 X has a great appetite for learning. 
ip taste-coodt a) @hilsask: Price. 

Heard in History N :— 

P—e: “Philip had a thirsty appetite for war.” 

L——s: “They went to war without a head.” 


Talk about politics! You should have been in 
12 X that Friday! 


Does 
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One Friday, when it was snowing, some one was 
heard to remark: “There will certainly be no 
school. to-morrow.” 

Hun——-ll seems to have forgotten the differ- 


ence between monomials, hinomials, and _ tri- 
nomials. 
G——n says: “The sovereign of the plumy race 


is the ostrich.” 
We owe an apology to Miss Gnecco for the mis- 
spelling of her name in last month's issue. 
+0+-@-0-G-e-@-e- 


Latin Wotes — Concluded 

Room 35 has a very talented crowd of boys. 
For instance :— 

Robinson, the famous opera singer. 

Hunter, the world-famed acrobat. 

Kidder, the almost human monkey. 

And last, but not least, R. Rice, the laughing 
hyena, 

How is your vocabulary, Robinson? 

Don't forget the notes, Freshmen. 

No more hiring of bands for the Somerville 
games. One can be picked from pupils in 31. 
Recommendation furnished by Mr. Sprague. 

Teacher (to Anderson): ‘What does the ‘was- 
sail-bowl’ of Old England correspond to in this 
country?” 

Anderson (eager to recite): ‘‘Finger-bowls.” 

Trum, our new mail-carrier, is not quite ac- 
quainted with the territory yet. Miss Whiting 
also has a new job attending to the attendance 
and wearing out shoe leather. 

Miss Sh—rk—y wishes to inform us that she is 
going to “brace up and be a man.” 

Teacher: “Were you whispering, McGray?” 

MeGray 7 No 

Teacher: “What were you doing?’ 

McGray: “Talking.” 

Rob—on is advised to stick his gum on the bed- 
post. 

A few Freshmen :— 

W stands for Walter (Wiley) ; 
Likes Latin to ponder, 
For there is no study 
Of which he is fonder. 
I is for Isabel (Whiting), 
So prim and nice; 
She ought to be placed 
On a big cake of ice. 
W is for William, 
And also for Wright ; 
He seeks for his collars 
With hair all afright. 


, 


SCHOOLSRADIATOR 


CLUB NOTES 


Delta Pst Dance 

A dancing party was given on Tuesday evening, 
February 1, at Riverbank Court, Cambridge, by 
the Delta Psi Fraternity. The dance was at 
tended by twenty-five couples, and was in charge 
of Arthur J, Tellier, Jr°C, Orville” Reed vanes 
Louis H. Welch, all of Latin, ’10. The decora= 
tions, navy blue and white, the club colors, were 
profuse. ‘Tickets for the fraternity’s second dance 
on March 17 are on sale, and may be obtained 
from the members. 


—~0--@-0- @ + 0--@~e- 


Tau Upsilon Delta 
The Tau Upsilon Delta Fraternity will hold its 
annual dancing party at Anthoine Academy F[eb- 
ruary 24 at 8 o’clock. Tickets may be obtained 
from any of the members. A fine party is ex- 
pected. 
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WD. A. ad. A. Club 

Several young ladies of the English School have 
recently formed a club, calling it the Y. A. M. A. 
Club. Their meetings are held once a month at 
the homes of the members. The members are: 
Gladys Sanborn (president), Eunice Hammett 
(vice-president), Lou MacDonald (secretary and 
treasurer), Florence Lincoln, Florence Farr, and 
Marion Smith. 





10-@-0-@-0-@-0- — 
Onawa Club 

The Onawa Social Club, which was recently 
formed, consists of East Somerville boys attend- 
ing the Latin and English Schools. Their meet- 
ings are held bi-weekly at the homes of the mem- 
bers. ‘The club has ten charter members, and has 
added to the list of members three names. The 
members are: Richard Flaherty (president), 
Harold Kedian (vice-president), Edwin Keleher 
(secretary), Carlton Wiswell (treasurer), Thomas 
Bishop (reporter), Albert. Howard, Guy Whipple, 
Chester Horton, Harold Lovering, Hervey Ed- 
son, Seward Nichols, Raymond Chaffee, and 
rank Stackpole. 

——-——_______ —_ --0- @ -0- @-0-@ -e- 

The Farra-Fal Girls, a recently-organized club, 
has been formed, consisting of nine girls. The 
members are: Florence P. Nevins (president), 
Anna E. Ryan (treasurer), Harriet M. O'Neil 
(secretary), Sadie Conway, Josephine ‘Kirkland, 
Mary Conway, Florence Frazer, Laura Pinto, and 
Sadie so syYavnet, 
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Somerville Wins Debate 


On Friday evening, January 21, Somerville 
broke a tradition and established a precede 
tradition of defeat and a precedent of victory. 
Such was the outcome of the Somerville-Malden 
debate. 

The question, “Resolved, 
senators should be elected directly by the voters, 
was debated by Mr. Cole, Mr. Lipshires, and Miss 
Bowler, representing Somerville; and by Messrs. 
Clark, Carle, and Robinson, representing Malden. 
Somerville spoke for the affirmative, while Malden 
supported the negative 

The individuality of each of the Somerville 
speakers was as interesting as was their argu- 





that United States 


DP ] 


ments. Mr. Cole, the first speaker, was impres- 
sive in his dignity; Mr. Lipshires, as his argu- 
ments required, attempted to be slightly oratori- 


cal; while Miss Bowler combined the qualities of 
both and blossomed out into the star of the even- 
ing. When she had finished the audience gave a 
sigh such as comes after the “great scene” in one 
of our modern problem plays. 

Malden throughout took an aggressive attitude. 
They pointed at the affirmative; they stared them 
out of countenance, and they asked questions very 
dramatically, which was supposed to take the wind 
out of Somerville’s sails, but instead it brought on 
a squall which succeeded in drowning them, and 
over whom the “Evans family” performed the 
obsequies. 

Throughout the whole debate Somerville tried 
to prove but these three points :— 

1. The proposed svstem is nec 
widely supported. 

2. The reform is desirable. 

3. The system advocated is working well when- 
ever it has been adopted. 

Mr. Cole showed that the conditions of 1787, 
which demanded this indirect election, no longer 
existed, and that “it by no means follows that the 
progress of a hundred years, the growth in politi- 
cal knowledge, and the changed conditions of our 


essary and is 


constitutional 


people can suggest no beneficial 
modifications.” 

Mr. Lipshires spent most of his time showing 
some startling facts which the present system had 
brought about, and that therefore a change was 
necessary. = Wieneiteis remembered that int the 
senate of a single congress, the fifty-eighth, at 
least one of every ten members had been put on 
trial for serious crimes or for grave dereliction 
from official duty, and that in each case the ac- 
cused senator was found guilty, or at least failed 
to purge himself.” 

Then Miss Bowler, carrying on the arguments, 
showed that this system which the affirmative was 
supporting was not an experiment, but being 
used successfully in more than three-fifths of the 
states having a total population of more than 
50,000,000, 

The rebuttal was begun by 
finished by the affirmative. It evidently convinced 
our Glee Club, for as soon as the judges retired 
for their decision they prophesied the setting of 
Malden’s star. 

Finally Dr. Evans, whom we all remem- 
ber as one of the judges on the Medford debate, 
stepped to the front. ‘The Evans family,” he 
began, “have acted as a unit. I would have been 
sorry if the affirmative had won (long pause) in 
practice, for T should never again have had the 
pleasure of acting as a judge on a similar debate.” 

Then there was cheering and singing, and “joy 
was everywhere, for we had no fear of Malden 


High.” 


the negative and 
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Greek Social 

Tuesday evening, February 8, in the Latin 
School hall, the Senior German divisions were en- 
tertained by their “Greek” classmates. Practi- 
cally the entire class was present, besides a large 
number of teachers, and_ the evening proved a 
complete success. Dr. Baxter, Mr. Hawes, Mr. 
Hosmer, Miss Perkins, and Miss Hall z all spoke, 








(Continued at bottom of next page.) 
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[ Editor’s Note.—We are glad to print communications on any subject of school interest, but 


we do not hold curselves responsible for opinions expressed. 


To protect the column from abuse 


all communications must be signed, although the writer's identity will be preserved at his request. | 


Since preparations for tendering a banquet to 
the football team are already under way, an an- 
swer to the Letter-Box communication of last 
month is hardly necessary, but in justice to the 
Athletic Association, there are a few facts which 
should be known by sympathizers of “An In- 
quirer.” In the first place, the football banquets 
in Cambridge, Waltham, and Everett were paid 
for by private citizens, and not by the respective 
athletic associations, as is generally supposed. 
Secondly, more Somerville sweaters were given 
this year than ever before, and, in addition to this 
very considerable expense, the Athletic Associa- 
tion presented each man on the team with a 
watch-fob. ‘Thirdly and lastly, the $3,000 now on 
hand in the treasury looks much greater than it 
really is. The average total loss in baseball, 





basket ball, and hockey in the last few years has 
been about $1,000. Assuming that this year will 
be like its predecessors, at.the end of next June 
the $3,000 will be reduced to approximately 
$2,000. Broadway Field will not be available 
another year. This means that the association 
must go to the expense of fitting up a new field. 
True, the city furnishes the field and does the 
grading, but the immense expense of a suitable 
fence and bleachers and the cost of up-keep must 
all be borne by the association, and these outlays 
will easily reduce the $2,000 to practically 
nothing. 

In view of these facts, the Athletic Association 
was fully justified in avoiding the heavy expense 
of a banquet to the football team of 1909. 

Smith. , 
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Public Occurrences Concluded 
and each added much to the general good time. 
Miss Kelley, of the Sophomore class, gave two 
Greek pantomimes in Greek costume, and also 
recited two laughable pieces. One of the big hits 
of the evening was furnished by Howard Bryant, 
who brought down the house by his artistic recita- 
tion, in the original Greek, of an old Greek poem. 
Refreshments followed the entertainment, and an 
hour of dancing closed the evening’s fun. The 
Berg brothers’ orchestra, of which Charles Berg, 
English, °10, is leader, furnished dancing and inci- 
dental music, and their work was well appreciated. 





aa +0-@+0-@-0-@-0— — —__ —__ —___ 
Dramatic Club Play 

“Beverly’s Triumphs,’ a three-act comedy, 
proved a triumph for its author, Miss Elizabeth 
A, Chipman, president of the S. E. H. S, Girls’ 
Dramatic Club, who herself acted the title role, 
at the second annual social of the club in Guild 
Hall, Somerville, on January 29. 

The play was the feature of the evening. About 
350 were present by invitation. “Beverly’s 


Triumphs” is a boarding school play. Beverly 
Worthington, a favorite at Mrs. Parker’s board- 
ing school, falls under suspicion of having pur- 
loined various articles of jewelry from pupils, a 
suspicion which is made stronger by Grace Fabian, 
who is jealous of Miss Worthington’s popularity. 

Beverly discovers Josephine Everetts to be the 
real culprit, and endeavors to shield her and to at- 
tempt to have the property returned. She is fin- 
ally denounced by Miss Fabian, and then Miss 
Everetts confesses her guilt. Miss Annie Ben- 
jamin was Josephine Everetts; Miss Lillian Gun- 
senhiser was Grace Fabian; Miss Stella Conti 
was Edna Sands; Miss Ruth Sargent was Dawn 
Meredith; Miss Olive Long was Evelyn. Page; 
Miss Ruth Lufkin was Margaret Waight; and 
Miss Ruth Bowman was Mrs. Carolyn Parkers. 

Ali took their parts creditably, and were given 
generous applause. They received many hand- 
some bouquets of flowers. Miss Bertha A. Ray- 
mond, head of the elocution department in the 
High School, coached the play. A social and 
dance followed the play. 
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Mabel A. Fitz, Latin, °94, Boston University, 
98, 1s now teaching in the Girls’ High School, 
Boston, 


Sewall M. Rich, S. H.S., ’85, has been appointed 
chief of the Somerville Fire Department. 


Isabelle E. Simmons, English, ’09, is employed 
as stenographer for the Phillips Company, Winter 
Hill, Somerville. 


Marion H. Sargent, English, ’09, is now em- 
ployed as stenographer at the Riverside Bindery, 
Cambridge, with Little, Brown & Co. 


Emily H. Wilder, English, ’09, is stenographer 
to Henry J. Miller, patent lawyer, in the Equitable 
Building, Boston. 


ioe 


May Ennis, English, ’07, 
Proctor School. 
William B. Giles, Latin, ’08, is assistant in the 


department of anatomy of Tufts College Medical 
School. 


BiAgoeow latin Ue meutts.c.la, has, cone to 
Colorado for her health. 


is substituting at the 


Matthew C. Duggan, Raymond F. Hendersou, 
Francis J. McCarthy, Miles J. Muldoon, and 
Matthew G. Sullivan, all Latin, ’09, are Freshmen 
at Boston College. 


Ernestine Z. Cohen, Hazel M. Cushing, Nectar 
M. Eksergian, and Mabel W. Wilber, all of the 
class of 709, Latin School, are members of the 
Freshman. class at Radcliffe. 


Alton A. Linnell, English [’09], is bookkeeper 
for Lee & Higginson, bankers, State street, 
Boston. 

D. Austin Palmer, English, 09, a member of the 
Freshman class at Boston University, is one of 
the “scholarship” men. 

N. B.—Any one having items of interest con- 
cerning the alumni will confer a favor on the 
Raptator by leaving them in Room 20, seat 63. 


Fannie Welch, English, ’06, Salem Normal 
School, ’08, is teaching at the Bingham School, 
Somerville. 


Ethel Kelley, English, ’05, Boston University, 
‘09, is assistant in the Sanford (Me.) High School, 
instead of the Camden (Me.) High School, as re- 
ported in the November Rapraror. 


The engagement is announced of Mabel P. 
Banks, English, 07, to Russell R. Cameron, of 
Cambridge. 


hae eeviebonaldss latin 0. <l ults: 092 msea 
member of the Freshman class in Tufts Medical 
School. 


The engagement of Alfred W.- Dickinson, 
Latin, 03, Brown University, ’07, to Miss Ethel 
Reeves, English, ’03, is announced. 

Ethel Cole, Latin, 05, Tufts, ‘09, is teaching in 
the Houghton High School, Bolton, Mass. 

Ethel S. Kingman, Latin, ’07, is secretary of the 
Junior class of Boston University. 


William R. Glidden, English, ’08, now of 
M. I. T., 12, has been awarded a state scholarship 
at the latter institution. 


Recent visitors in the English School: Misses 
Lovell and Brown, instructors in the Malden High 
School, Miss Smith, from the Cambridge Latin 
School; and among the “grads” were Messrs. 
Hartshorne, Hazeltine, Lloyd, and Miss Lovejoy 
from Tufts, Palmer from Boston University, and 
Glidden MromUM le 1. 


Among the enthusiastic supporters of the Som- 
erville team at the Malden-Somerville debate were 
Mr. Babbitt, English, 07, M. I. T., 711, Miss Edna 
Harrison, ‘English; 07, and Miss Nina Gilley, 
English, ’08, Boston University, ’12, all of whom 
will be remembered as skilled debaters of previous 
years. 

Howard MacLean, Stuart Howe, and John C. 
Milliken, all of the class of ’09, Latin School, are 
Freshmen at Harvard. 

Pepi ineridgves: weatin, 70S shtiits, sida. 16 
rooming at the Zeta Psi Fraternity House this 
year. 

Fred R. Earle, English, ’08, is studying music 
at the New England Conservatory. 
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The Jabberwock is a most commendable paper. 
The material contributed is of excellent quality 
and very interesting. 

The High School Panorama has an exceedingly 
bright number for December. 

The Red and Gray presents a very attractive 
appearance. 

To the Morristonian: The stand taken by your 
paper in regard to an exchange column is a very 
justifiable one and sensible. Accept our approval 
of the well-expressed paragraph in regard to it. 

We welcome a new exchange, the Boononian 
from Boon’s Creek Seminary, Tennessee. 

We clip the following for the benefit of those 
who doubt the power of the press :— 

Owing to over-crowded condition of our col- 
umns, a number of births ang deaths are unavoid- 
ably postponed this week.—Everybody’s Maga- 
zine. 


Teacher: “Nouns ending in ‘ous’ mean ‘full of’; 
for example, ‘jealous’ means full of jealousy. 
Harry, give another example 


Harry (smacking his lips): “Pious.” 
The Quill contains a witty personal column. 
The exchange column of the Saugus Advocate 
is very brief. Why pad out your paper with so 
many advertisements? 


Old Gentleman: where are 
going?” 
Boy: 
Old Gentleman: 
school?” 
Boy: 
gosintoo.”’ 
Old Gentleman: 
Boy: “Why, gosintoo! 
gosintoo six.” 


“Well, 


my boy, 


/ 


you 


“Going home from. school.” 
“And what do you study at 


“Readin’—writin’—history,» and— and 


“And what?” 


You know, three 


Little Girl: “Mother, isn’t it true I’m made of 
dust?” 
Mother: “Yes, dear.’ 


Little Girl: “Then why don’t I get muddy when 
Dodranigr” 

Professor: ““What steps would you take in de- 
termining the height of a building using an aneraid 
barometer?” 

Answer: “I would lower the barometer by a 
string, and then measure the string.” 

“Chauffeur, Chauffeur, I have a dinner engage- 


ment in Mars in a few minutes. Why this delay?” 


Chauffeur: “Very sorry, sir, but I have struck 
the milky way, and the propeller is clogged with 
butter.”—Ex: 


Owing to the limited number of Raprarors 
printed this month, only twenty were sent to the 
exchanges. 
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State Champtons’ Banquet 


On the evening of March 8, at 7 o’clock, the 
staté champion team of the Somerville High 
School will have a banquet tendered them at An- 
thoine Hall. The price per plate is $1.50, and the 
committee is under an enormous expense to run 
the affair through successfully Ladies are al- 
lowed in the balcony on invitation from the team. 
The committee consists of Mr. Daggett (chair- 


man), Mr. Almeida, “Pete” Crowley, Eddie Fitz- 
gerald, “Chai” Bean; and. Hig Jeon jones: The 
toastmaster is Colonel Edward H. Glines, and 


speeches will be made by Governor Draper, Lieu- 
tenant-Governor Frothingham, Mayor Woods, 
and Coach Haughton, of Harvard. This banquet 
should be attended by the entire student body, as 
the committee has worked zealously to make it a 
success. Show your spirit and get your tickets 
early, as the seating capacity of the hall is limited. 
Tickets may be procured from Edward Garland, 
Latin, ’10, Harold Woodman, Latin, ’10, and Mr. 
Jones, of the English School. Don’t forget the 


date—MARCH 8. All come! 
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ATHLETICS 


Somerville, 9; Winthrop, 19 
On Friday evening, Reta Qies Sommerville 
played W inthrop at Ww inthrop, and was defeated, 
19-9. Somerville led up to the last five minutes 
of play, but Winthrop was more used to the hall, 
and beat them out. The line-up :-— 


SOMERVILLE. WINTHROP. 


ita [Polke c) 8 oil Rie dete erie ot Ein.” Ea Nan r.b., Phillips 
eles sete ee tie Sento Grice «oye: © sie": L.b., Snow 
ee ee ata rere «the ee chiens c., Mayeson 
Forg, IER GO nee Pines wise Lf., LeCour 
Dickerman (Mathews), l.b........... r.f., Fielding 

Goals from floor—Mayeson (5), Phillips (%), 


Parks, oe Goals from fouls—Le- 
Cour (2 Fielding (2), Snow, Blackett (5). Ref- 
eree Mec chav ele! a e—Crowley. Liner— 


Garland. Time—Five 20-minute halves. 
—__________—_+0+ -0:-@-0--@-e 


Fielding 











Somerville, 38; Technology, 13, 20 

Somerville played Tech Freshmen at the Y. M. 
C. A. on Saturday afternoon, January 22, and won, 

8-20. The game was fast throughout, with Som- 
eealle excelling in team work. Mathews starred 
for Somerville. The line-up :— 


SOMERVILLE. LEC rite 


Ta ciret ES rik, eter vor tee ee od ots r.b., Murdock 
INEST shelves OS 65 Par ae ee eo ee ee LD, Mather 
jay as RN eee MR os Shel ag 7 ry a OA Elwell 
earns (Dickerman) sf. Dae ac. dae ae + ii Mc Cana 
LE C@) ea PLU ony Ong BAe ae a eek, omen tf, Lhompson 

Goals from floor—Mathews (8), Pierce (5), 
Blackett (4), Parks, Dickerman, McCarty (3), 
Mather (2), Murdock. Gongs from fouls—Mather 
(8). Refer Timer — Garland. 





Scorer—Greenwood. 
ee 10+ 0-0-0 


Somerville, 25; Alumnt, 24 
On Tuesday, January 25, Somerville played the 


Alumni at the Y. M. C. A., the score being: Som- 
erville, 25; Alumni, 24. The game was fast 


throughout. Somerville showed up well in team 


work. The line-up :— 

SOMERVILLE. ALUMNI. 
pagel SSRN Pa atl Oe 8 an lh Lf., Ralph 
PVOTS SS ON cy omelet oo. ara gra ae ee eR r.f., Duggan 
NOT nee ee Ae ho ye Petes Gos Tha whe ack c., Baldwin 
TA TERUG Ih el Ba oe een clio co Boahttare val’. tb. McKean 
aC reer et hen ae cette a eee le Lbs Wicaneed 

Goals from floor—Mathews (4), Parks (4), 


12} 
slackett ( Fisher (2), Ralph, Duggan (6), Bald- 
win (2), ie (2), Diceneon Goals from 


fouls—Parks, Duggan (2). 


SEE 10+ 0+ @-0+- ge. 


Melrose bigh Girls,18; DLatin School 
Girls, 0 
In their opening game of the season, the Latin 
School girls were beaten at Melrose Friday after- 
noon, February 4, by the fast local girls’ five to the 
tune of 18 to 0. The Somerville team showed 
lack of practice, but, nevertheless, put up a much 
closer argument than the score shows. Captain 
Brine and the Misses Hooper and Atkins played 
a scrappy game for Somerville, while the whole 
Melrose team showed up well. 
2-02 6-0-@ 6: 6-0) 


Somerville, 30; Winchester, 13 

The much-vaunted Winchester High basket ball 
team was easy prey for Somerville in a fast and ex- 
citing game Tuesday afternoon, February 8, in the 
Y. M. C. A. hall. © Outweighed and outplayed, 
Winchester had difficulty in scoring at all, the first 
half ending with a score of 10 to 4 in Somerville’s 
favor. Parks proved a whirlwind, scoring basket 
after basket in quick succession. Captain Forge 
and Mathews also played well, while Tuck and 














Hurd starred for Winchester. The li 
SOMERVELEE WINCHESTER. 
Math Owetimanes Wa cca pet fons Ves ol as lie., Grant 
‘Blacketinn irermaee were ne ce. vere r.g., Hamilton 
Pierceniekecamatnw Ott. a erecta Gees c., Dover 
Parkoatacn- erica an oats ot bs frobinrd: (hebayc) 
Horo Sh Gee wenn epee li je SQA > fie eck 

Goals*irom sfloor——larks. (7),..Mathews (7), 
Blackett liirdm(o). = iamilton, Dover; “Luck. 
Goals from fouls eke.(3y, Referee—Ander- 
son. Timer—Garland. Time—Two 20-minute 
halves. 





——-— 0+ @-0-@-0--@-0- 


Athletic Chat 

Do not forget that Somerville plays St. John’s 
Preparatory March 4 and Winthrop March 11 at 
Somerville. These are the only two teams to de- 
feat Somerville, and both games were away from 
home. Turn out and show your spirit. 

Ex-Manager Cheetham, of the football and 
basket ball teams, is running between Boston and 
Savannah. He is’ operating a wireless. 

Do not forget the football banquet MARCH 8. 


122 SOMERVILLE 


HIGH 


Delta Psi defeated the Highland A. A. second 
team, 18-13, at Bacon Hall February 3. 
ep eS +0--@-0-@-e- -e-— 


Girls’ Basket Ball Team 
The girls of the Latin School have been very 
energetic, and have organized a basket ball team. 
The team is well balanced and fast, and is com- 
posed of Miss Brine, captain, with Miss Little 
playing the pivot position; the backs, Miss 
Helen Field and Miss Frances McGann; the for- 
wards, Misses Hazel Taft, Evelyn Atkins, Dorothy 
Davol, and Marion Butters. Miss Smith coaches 
the team, as she has had experience playing 
basket ball before at Wellesley. 
oe Ek eNO Sos Sa 


Baseball and Football 'S”" 


At a meeting of the Athletic Association, the 
following men were given the privilege to wear 
the football and baseball “S” :— 

Football men—Captain Forg, Cousens, E. Gar- 
land, R. Garland, Parks, Howard, Henderson, 
Coldwell, Woodman, Millmore, Pierce, Caldwell, 
Mathews, Giles, Noble, Knight, and Manager 
Fales. The men given sweaters are: Doane, 
Bennett, Dickerman, Grady, Dardis, and Duncan. 

Baseball men—Captain Donahue, Pike, Hurley, 
Davis, Parks, Rich, Rowe, Mixer, E. Garland, R. 
Garland, Miles, Cousens, Nolan, Norton, and 
Manager Slater. 

td nn WT ig) Sarde hg ere ee 
1910 Baseball Schedule 

April 16—M. I° T., *12, at Somerville, 

April 19—Rindge at Somerville (a. m.). 

April 19—Malden at Malden (p. m.). 

April 23—Lynn at Somerville. 

April 27—Boston College at Somerville. 

April 30—Everett at Everett. ' 

May 4—Groton at Groton. 

















May %7—Newton at Newton. 

May 11—Melrose at Somerville. 

May 14—English at Somerville. 

May 18—Everett at Somerville. 

May 21—Boston Latin at Somerville. 


May 25—Open. 

May 28—Stoneham at Somerville. 
May 30—Dorchester at Somerville. 
June 1—Waltham at Somerville. 
June 4—Rindge at Somerville. 

June 8—Medford at Medford. 

June 11—Dorchester at Dorchester. 
June 15—Malden at Somerville. 
June 17—Enelish at Somerville. 
June 18—Open. 
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SENIORS! 


HE time is fast approaching when you are 
to elect a class photographer. Of course 
you want the best. 

Purdy hardly needs an introduction to you. 
His work for 1909 and previous classes of the 
His 


facilities for handling a large contract are un- 


Somerville High Schools speaks for itself. 
equaled in Boston. Purdy guarantees com- 
plete satisfaction. 

This year, by special arrangement, Purdy 
has agreed to take $50.00 worth of advertising 
in the RADIATOR if he.is chosen class photog- 
rapher by both schools. Of the original debt of 
$600.00, the RADIATOR still owes $250.00 
to the Somerville Journal; it is trying hard to 
pay off the rest this year. 

Therefore, Seniors, if you hold the welfare 
of your school paper at heart — if you wish to 
insure its financial success — and at the same time 


elect a class photographer second to none — 


Vote for Purdy! 


THE 
LITCHFIELD =STUDIO 


Arlington 
Photographs That Almost Speak 


Telephones 





Booklet on request 








1852 1909 


woe lTS COELEGE 


Accepted by the Carnegie Foundation 


FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, D. D., LL. D., President 





DEPARTMENTS 





The School of Liberal Arts The Crane Theological School 
The Engineering School The [edical School 
The Graduate School The Dental School 


The Certificate of the Principal of Somerville Latin or English High School is 
accepted for admission 


For Catalogue Address 


Philip M. Hayden, Secretary, Tufts College, Mass. 


and mention the Radiator. 





J.A. Marsh Coal Company 


No. 38-40 Park Street 


Telephone 3!9 Somerville, lass. 
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CLUPECO SHRUNK QUARTER SIZE 


COLLARS 


DISTINCTLY THE COLLAR OF 
THE YEAR 
15 Cents— 2 for 25 Cents 
Cluett, Peabody & Co., Troy, N.Y 





Somerville High School Students 


By presenting this advertisement at 


WILLSON’S SHOE SHOP 


323-325 Washington Street 
BOSTUN, MASS. 
(Opposite Old South Church and Milk St. Tunnel Station ) 


will receive a discount of 


10 ON SHOES and 


ON RUBBERS 
(Except at Mark Down Sale ) 


WILLSON’S SPECIALS, 
ALL AMERICA, MAYFAIR and EDUCATOR 
Prices: $2.50, $3.00. $3.50, $4.50, $5.00, $5.50 


* EDWARDS * 


DRUG GIST 
25 UNION SQUARE 








College Clothes 


Cleverly designed, splendidly tailored in our own shops, 
made from absolutely all-wool fabrics. The newest plain, 
refined styles for youths and young men at reasonable 


COAL TALK 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 





but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 


orpen. Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square Hetlo 54 and 55 





LOOKING FOR YOu! 


Ir surprises the uninitiated to learn 
how sharply Boston business men, are 
scrutinizing their employees—looking for 
those who merit promotion to positions 
of trust and responsibility. 

The average stenographer gets ahead 
slowly, if at all. He is not equipped for 
rapid advancement. Often he cannot 
even perform his regular duties satis- 
factorily. 

But young men or women who are 
trained to do th ngs as they should be 
done, who can write shorthand rapidly 
and typewrite accurately—these are 
eagerly sought for and win their way to 
the highest success. 

Ambition, hard work and the right 
training lead to substantial success. The 
first is yours, you are capable of the 
second and we will supply the third. 

We teach shorthand as no other school in Boston teaches it. 

We fic our students for the best paying places in the city. 

Our prospectus will tell you about it. 





|THE CUTTER SCHOOL OF SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING 


100 BOYLSTON ST., 
TELEPHONE, OXFORD 


BOSTON 
1387 


FRANCIS M. WILSON » 


Undertaker 


103 Cross Street 





Telephone 330 


.. somerville Furniture Repairers. . 


James Harper & Co. : 


UPHOLSTE RING Pins, eifa. Allrights reseryed to manufacture these designs. 
JOHN HARRIOTT ,... . ° "WOROR, RENE? 


Est. 1860 No connection with Harriott Ce. 





Mattresses and Cushions Renovated 
Carpets Cieaned, Fitted and Laid | SERRE EEE 
79 —81 Bow Street Somerville, Mass, Moving Pictures if Illustrated Songs 
At Odd Fellows Hall 
Broadway and Marshall St., Winter Hill 


Fletcher's Studio PMOLAT. 





324 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL Matinee Every Saturday 3 P. M. 
puesta | | CHILDREN 5c. ADULTS 10c. 
Every Evening at 8 o’cleck with entire change of Pro- 

PHOTO (GRAPHS | gram Monday, Wednesday, and Friday Evenings. 
> : Of All Kinds We carry a full line of drugs for our prescrip- 


tion department 


Russell Chocolates 


With 


Belle Tiead Sweets 


comprise our candy assortment, also stationery, toilet 
articles, etc. Our cold cream made on the premises we 
guarantee to stand all climatic changes; contains no lard; 
excellent for the skin. 


YOUNG & SMALL 


Teele Square West Somerville 


TELEPHONE - 186-2 


JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 
w UNDERTAKERS ww 


PERE \ Telephone 123-2. 353 Medferd St. 
ieniiieniamp pers | GEORGE L. JANVRIN 


CCM MCHS- 


ecm | J EWELER 


267 Washing tonSt. Boston 
i ——— 7) 60 Cross Street, Somerville, Mass. 





F I WERE fifteen years old again and wanted 

to be earning $25,000 a year in some great busi- 

ness by the time I was thirty, I would study to be- 
come a good amanuensis and get into the managers 
office as a stenographer. ‘There is no quicker, easier 


way to “burglarize” success.—-Frederick Irland, Official Re- 
porter, United States House of Representatives. 


A Medford High School boy studied inthe combined 
Business and Shorthand courses at WINTER 
HILL BUSINESS COLLEGE, and was gradu- 


ated from both departments. 


After completing his work at the College he was well 
placed with a reliable commercial house in Boston, 
and a year later replaced to better advantage. Three 
years out of school and he accepted a more responsi- 
ble position with his firm at $2,000 per year. DID 
IT PAY? Full information on file. Special Teach- 


ers for CHANDLER, Pitman, and Grece Shorthand. 


Send for Catalog and full information. 


WINTER HILL BUSINESS COLLEGE 


THE MODERN BUSINESS TRAINING SCHOOL 
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Water Colors and Crayons R I Rhodes 


Student’s Luncheon 


Highland Avenue, Cor. Prescott Street 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 3 


Wadsworth, Howland & Co., Inc. | A, b SPALU NG & BROS. 


The are the Largest 
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Spatdiag in the World of 
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It was predicted in these columns last month 
that the March Rapiaror would be representative 
of the alumni. We think the result justifies the 
prediction; and the result goes to show conclu- 
sively that the Somerville High Schools are pro- 
ducing men and women of remarkable versatility in 
their walks of public usefulness. Let us consider 
the alumni represented in this number,—they offer 
a fair criterion of the whole body of Somerville 
High School graduates. Here we have college 
students of more than ordinary promise in science, 
literature, and art; a successful wireless operator, 
upon whom daily, perhaps, the lives of scores of 
people are thrust; editors, of established and 
widely-recognized worth; and finally, one whose 
extraordinary executive ability has earned him a 
place in the Cabinet of the President of these 
United States. Somerville High has just cause to 
be proud of her alumni. The alumni, in turn, 
should feel true pride and gratitude for the school 


which has so ably fitted them for their future work. 
_RrR SR 


The president of a well-known college once told 
the alumni that one way in which each one of them 
could help the college was by always speaking well 
of it. This simple yet practical suggestion is 
equally applicable to high school graduates; but 
in the case of our own alumni we think it is in most 
part unnecessary. In fact, while soliciting material 
for this number of the Rapratror we were struck 
with the spirit of cordial loyalty manifested by 
every alumnus with whom we communicated ; par- 
ticularly the older graduates, who, without excep- 
tion, wrote most feelingly of their school, their 
teachers, and their beloved friend and guide, Dr. 
Baxter. Apparently it is not until a man has been 
out of school fifteen or twenty years that he begins 
to realize just how much influence the associations 
of his high school course have had upon him; but 
this cannot make his tribute less gratifying to one 
who so richly deserves it as does Dr. Baxter. 


Mr. Avery’s systemized plan for keeping the 
alumni in closer touch with each other and the 
school for purposes of mutual benefit is a highly 
commendable one. Mr. Avery is constantly in re- 
ceipt of letters from business men asking him to 
recommend young men and- women to fill posi- 
tions; by knowing just what graduates are avail- 
able, he will be much better able to supply the de- 
mand. Explanatory circulars have been sent to all 
alumni, and it is to be hoped that each will lend Mr. 
Avery his hearty and interested co-operation in the 


furtherance of the project. 
nReR eR 

Last call for tickets to the Senior Soiree! In 
less than two weeks, on the evening of March 29, 
to be exact, Anthoine Academy will be the scene 
of one of the most brilliant gatherings that popular 
hall has ever witnessed. The committee in charge 
has labored conscientiously and efficiently, with the 
result that the refreshments, dance- 
orders,—everything, in fact,—will be of the best. 
All students are cordially invited to attend, but es- 
pecially the Seniors; for unless they are distinctly 


music, 


in the majority the dance loses much of its original 
purpose. 

The committee would emphasize the fact that it 
is not necessary to dance to partake of the even- 
ing’s enjoyment. [For the nominal price of thirty- 
five cents a seat in the balcony may be had; from 
this vantage point one can enjoy the music and the 
dancing and may also be served with refreshments. 

Thus, whether it be in the balcony or on the 
floor, let every Senior be present and have the 
satisfaction of doing his part to make the affair a 
success. 

meRR eR 

Now that the Football Banquet is a thing of the 
past, those of us who supported it can rest with the 
feeling that in a small way we have shown our ap- 
preciation of the sterling work done by the football 


squad of 1909. We all like to see the big games at 
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the end of the season, but at the time we are apt 
not to realize that the team has undergone weeks, 
and even months, of hard, grueling practice to 
reach its present state of perfection. And in laud- 
ing the team’s success, let us not forget the second 
squad, the 


. 


‘subs,” who made victories possible by 
offering themselves in daily practice-scrimmages to 
the battering onslaughts of their much heavier op- 
ponents. 

eReR ® 


Readers of this issue of the Rapraror will prob- 
ably notice that the Exchanges and Class Notes 
columns are much smaller than usual. This is due 
to no fault of the respective editors; the depart- 
ments in question were shortened to accommodate 


the large amount of material from and about 


129 


alumni, following out our policy of devoting this 


number as far as possible to alumni interests. 
2 RR eB 


The April Rapiaror will be the Staff Number. 
All the stories will be contributed by members of 
the staff. 
as usual. 


Otherwise the number will be as good 


a 

In the February number of the Rapraror the 
editorial upon the joint debate between Malden 
and Somerville omitted by mistake the name of 
‘Miss Raymond from the group of those who were 
instrumental in helping to make the debate a suc- 
cess. Her enthusiasm and helpful suggestions ably 
supplemented the admirable work of other mem- 
bers of the faculty, and to these teachers is due 
the entire credit for whatever help was given. 


oe 0 D-0-e-0 


Che tRadtator of 1882284 


By William ©. Brigham, L., 84, Founder of the Radiator 





[William E. Brigham, one of the founders and the original editor of the Somerville High School Rap1aTor, 
was born in Boston February 16, 1865, removed in 1868 to Somerville, was graduated from the Prescott Gram- 
mar School in 1880, and in 1884 from the Somerville High School. In the fall of 1884 he entered the employ of 
the Boston Globe as reporter, was rapidly promoted to assistant night editor and assistant day editor, and dur- 
ing the last four years of his service was a special writer and editor of Sunday correspondence. He was an 
original member of the Boston Press Club. - In 1891 he resigned to become managing editor of the Lynn Daily 
Press. From 1894 to 1898 he was editor and manager of the Somerville Citizen; 1898 to 1902, legislative and 
political writer of the Boston Evening Transcript; 1902 to 1907, private secretary to Eugene N. Foss, the Boston 
capitalist. In 1907 Mr. Brigham returned to the Boston Evening Transcript as assistant Washington corre- 
spondent, and in 1908 was placed in charge of the Washington bureau of the paper, which position he now holds. 
He was president of the Brigham Family Association for four years, and was associate editor of “The History 
of the Brigham Family,’ one of the foremost of genealogical publications. | While living here, Mr. Brigham 
wrote brief histories of the Somerville schools, the fire department, and the police department. He is still a 
member of the Somerville Historical Society and of Soley Lodge, A. F. and A. M., of Somerville, which he 
joined in 1889. He has been a member of the Webcowit and Central Clubs of Somerville, and is now a member 
of the National Press Club, and the Columbia Country Club of Washington. ] 


the fall of 1882 some of the students of the class of 
’84 hastily wrote up a little budget of school news, 
and J. Fred Galletly—the “Pop” of contempora- 
neous football fame—copied off the items on a few 
ruled sheets in his naturally beautiful hand. lL 
have forgotten the name of this embryo journal, if 
it had any, and I do not remember that I had any- 


FEEL very modest and retiring, as I 
turn the imposing pages of the Som- 
erville High School Rapratror for 
January, 1910, and my mind travels 
back, more than twenty-seven years, 
to the timid little eight-page journal 

of that name of which I was the first “editor-in- 





chief.” The Rapraror—my good mother sug- thing to do with this solitary issue. It occurred 
gested the name—was “found” rather than to me, however, that if a hand-written high school 
founded. It was ready-made, so to speak, as far paper was a good thing, a printed one would be bet- 


as the idea of printing it is concerned. One day in ter. Acting on that inspiration, I organized the 
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staff, and issued Volume 1, No. 1, of the Somer- 
ville High School Rapiaror December 22, 1882. 
Wilton L. Farnham was business manager, and 
Miss Annie Coffin, destined later to develop into 
one of the most charming of public readers, was 
associate editor. 

Hundreds of times since then I have issued daily 
newspapers a hundred times more pretentious, 
with a hundred times less mental wear and tear. 
As I took my first plunge into the maelstrom of 
journalism as an “editor-in-chief,” so did my 
heaviest work come first. Your editor naively 
suggests that in this article I touch upon my pres- 
ent work, and indicate how the training I received 
as editor of the Raprator was helpful in preparing 
me for it. Mr. Maulsby aimed better than he 
knew. I have faced some pretty: hard proposi- 
tions in journalism since then, but if I ever fal- 
tered, I had only to think back to the days and 
nights when I sweat blood getting out the first 
number of the Rapraror, and stimulate myself 
with the thought that nothing worse could be 
ahead of me. 

The half-tone process was new and expensive in 
those days, and we had no illustrations, no red ink, 
and no special contributors. Whena hole yawned 
in the pages, we had to fill it ourselves; and as we 
were determined to go before the public on our 
own merits and not resort to the more skilful com- 
position of the scissors, we perpetrated some won- 
derful literature. Even our jokes were original. 
IT would not reread one of them now for a double 
eagle. Later we learned to drag in other original 
sinners, and spread out our responsibility a_ little 
thinner, but in the early days a few of us were the 
whole thing. The second year C. Fred Smith, 
now of the prosperous Lynn-Boston firm of 
Brockway & Smith, became business manager, 
and continued until he graduated in 1884, demon- 
strating then the remarkable executive talent 
which he since has turned to such profitable ac- 
count. The paper was printed by the Somerville 
Journal, whose editors and mechanical staff 
smoothed our thorny pathway with rare patience 
and consideration. 

We prospered and grew. We developed an 
imposing editorial column, an original joke de- 
partment, anda sporting page. We boomed 
athletics, and fought vainly for the introduction of 
military drill, compromising with the school 
board by the adoption of naval uniform caps, 
which we selected in preference to the prevalent 
“soldier cap” because they were distinctive, and 
no other school had them. We took on a staff of 
“assistant” editors, who rarely assisted, and 
bothered the wits out of the teachers begging for 
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contributions. “Buster” Young, now a dignified 
professor at Wellesley, was one of our staff orna- 
ments. Miss Annie B. Stevens, a shy, retiring 
girl of real literary talent, was a frequent contribu- 
tor. A professional writer once offered us an 
original story, using real names, and as it was in- 
tended to be complimentary, and I had saved 
space for it until the last moment, I “‘ran it,” not 
even reading proof. I shared the fate of Sally 
Pratt McLean with “Cape Cod Folks.” The hero 
never forgave me, although he did not sue. We 
organized an Interscholastic Associated Press, for 
the exchange of school news—rather an impracti- 
cable undertaking—and achieved some _ promi- 
nence in the N. E. A. P. A.—which mystic symbols 
mean the New England Amateur Press Associa- 
tion. Frank Roe Batchelder, the Worcester poet, 
Edith Miniter, the charming household writer, and 
William E. Blodgett, recently mayor of Woburn, 
were among the well-known amateur journalists 
of that time, if I remember correctly. We blos- 
somed into a twelve-page paper at the graduation 
of 1883, and reached our supreme development, 
sixteen pages, in June, 1884. The old High 
School Hall, one of the most beneficent institu- 
tions that ever blessed Somerville, in its capacity 
for discouraging sectionalism, was then in ex- 
istence. When it was cut up into classrooms, 
Somerville lost one of her most valuable social 
factors. Personally, I always opposed the cus- 
tomary ball of the graduating class, on the ground 
that, with the expense of the commencement, it 
imposed too heavy a tax on poorer students. but 
the girls always scolded me for talking this, and 
the boys didn’t care much either way, so I cher- 
ished my reform notions alone. 

My own file of the Rapraror is unavailable, but 
if my memory serves me, Franklin O. Watson 
was the second editor of the paper, and Sewall M. 
Rich, your new chief of fire department, handled 
the business end. The journal suspended publica- 
tion about 1885, and was resuscitated in 1895, 
when, oddly enough, I was manager of the Somer- 
ville Citizen, and helped set it going again, as the 
Citizen printed it for some time thereafter. Her- 
man T. Van Dusen and Lyman C. Hurd, Jr., were 
the new team of enthusiasts; and the RADIATOR 
has been published continuously since. William 
Francis Eaton, who later fell a victim to the lure 
of professional journalism, was.one of the most 
brilliant of the increasing line of able young men 
who made their first literary bow to the public as 
amateur editors. The Rapraror to-day certainly 
is in the front rank of school publications. 

Shortly after I graduated, the Somerville Jour- 
nal clutched at my: valuable services (at two dollars 
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a week), and in September I went upon the staff of 
the Boston Globe, chiefly through the accident 
that the then managing editor was a Somerville 
man, and his son, Harold P. Palmer, my class- 
mate. Whether or not my experience with the 
Rapiator “fitted” me for professional journalism, 
it was the determining factor that caused me to 
enter it. I am very proud of my profession—for 
such I conceive it to be in its higher aspects 
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cording to modern standards, 
fascinating and important. 

I trust the young ladies and gentlemen who read 
these lines will pardon my unaccustomed, and per- 
haps too frequent, use of the first personal pro- 


the work is always 





noun. I do not mean to be egotistical—merely 
intimate. I love the Somerville High School. I 


honor George L. Baxter and Gordon A. South- 
worth above any other men who have influenced 





although newspaper work is unremunerative, ac- my life. 
——_—__ —_—- -+0-- @ -0-@-0--@-0 os 
By Aline L. Morgan, L., ’0 
[Aline L. Morgan was born November 18, 1888. Was graduated from the Glines Grammar School in 1905; 


from the Enelish School in 1909. 


PRING is God’s morning smile. It is 
Heminornine= ol the year, the.time 
when God presses close to the lowly 
earth and seems to commune with all 
nature, the time when Mother Earth 
wakes, refreshed from her long sleep, 

and once more takes up her work of peace and 

love 

How cold it is! How chill the breath of early 
dawn! The thoughtful mother must build the 
fires before waking her sleeping children. 

A delightful warmth soon pervades the air. 
Winter has gone, and spring is here In tones 
soft and low Mother Earth whispers to her little 
ones, silently draws back the snowy coverlid and 
brown quilt, and, kissing each, bids them rise. 

The gentle, caressing breezes hover over them; 
the sun sends its first warm rays deep into the 
heart of every tiny seed, and the cool, refreshing 
rain gives them moisture. The whole atmosphere 
is fragrant with the sweet breath of morning. 

One by one they wake. The buds peep from 
their brown nest; the ; sleepy little seeds show their 
tiny heads. The sweet, warbling notes of the 
robin and the merry chirping of the many spar- 
rows welcome them to the new day. 

The air grows warmer, the breezes softer, and 
the rain more refreshing. Mother Earth clothes 
all in their holiday attire—clean, fresh, green 
gowns of most pleasing variety and simplicity. 
How skilful she is! How tenderly she watches 
and cares for them! They are so young and 
sweet. Early crocus, snowdrop, modest violet, 
bright, happy little tulip, daffodil, pansy, sweet, 
timid arbutus, and Dureslily..— They sall.comevat 
last. The woods and fields, sad and desolate dur- 
ing the night, burst into bowers of beauty, and 
fragrance. Happy with their new day, they grow 





Miss Morgan is now a Freshman at the Massachusetts Normal Art School. ] 


larger and fuller, and, as one vast garden, swell 


the morning chorus of the birds :— 


“Then heaven tries earth if it be in tune, 
And over it softly her warm ear lays; 
Whether we look, or whether we listen, 
We hear life murmur, or see it glisten.” 

*k * BS * + * 

“The cowslip startles in meadows green, 

The PSHE catches the sun in its chalice;” 


sk 


“The little bird sits at his door in the sun, 
Atilt like a blossom among the leaves, 
And lets his illumined being o’errun 
With the deluge of summer it receives.” 

All too suddenly it is gone, and, with the sun 
high in the sky and all beauty at its height, the 
summer glory is upon us. Tired with our striv- 
ing or with our long winter’s work, we seek rest 
in the quiet vales, the spicy mountains, or the 
glorious seashore. 

The little leaves are very happy. They have 
such a long time in- which to romp. The winds 
are cool, and the sun gives little warmth. Noon 
has past, the day is nearly o’er, and still they frolic. 
Mother Earth smiles, kisses them in their play, 
and they blush with pleasure. 

The twilight gathers. The little leaves and 
flowers, tired of their merry play, nod their sleepy 
heads and long for rest. The ever-faithful 
mother sees this, and, gathering them in her arms 
with unusual tenderness, she puts their gay clothes 
away. With.a good-night kiss, she softly puts 
them in their bed, and lovingly draws the downy 
white blanket over them and bids them rest. 

The cold north wind whistles among the bare 
branches and whirls the falling snow into great 
white drifts, but the children are snug and warm, 
with the good-night kiss still on their sleeping 
faces. 
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Frank th. hitchcock, the Postmaster=General, as a 
Student at the Somerville high School in 1883=87 


By William Preble Jones, L., ’87 


[William Preble Jones was born in Somerville April 
1887; Harvard College, 1891. 
Reporter and subsequently editor of the Somerville Journal, 
Member of the Somerville School Committee, October, 1899-January, 
Vice-president of the Harvard Club of Somerville. 
Officer of King Solomon’s Lodge of Masons; and member of Paul Revere 
59, Royal Arcanum; 
Y. M. C. A.: Somerville Board of Trade, and other local organizations. 

The Charlestown Enterprise of September 18, 1909, says of him:— 


School in 1883; 
1891-’92. 
Medford Mercury since January 1, 1906. 
1907; also Board of Aldermen, 1909. 
erville Playgrounds Association. 
Lodge, 184, I. O. O. F.; Unity Council, 


Somerville High School, 


ville. 


22, 1869. from the Forster Grammar 
Attended the Harvard Law School, 


1892-1905. Editor and manager of the 


Graduated 


Director of the Som- 


Broadway Congregational Church; Somerville 
Resides at 13 Maple avenue, Somer- 


“Editor William P. Jones, of the Medford Mercury, won the Boston Journal prize for the best answer to 


the question: 


‘How can a newspaper man better Boston?’ 


Editor Jones’ answer was: ‘By publishing accurate 


news regarding all phases of human activity, especially Public matters, and refusing to be subsidized by any public 


And, best of all, 


service corporation or politician.’ 


in Somerville and Medford.” | 


7)RANK HARRIS HITCHCOCK, 
now the postmaster-general of the 
United States, entered the Somer- 
ville High School in September, 1888. 
There were ninety-five in the Fresh- 
man class, and about 300 all told in 
In the previous June he was gradu- 
ated from the Morse grammar school, which he 
had attended ever since moving to Somerville in 
1880, when his father, the late Rev. Henry C. 
Hitchcock, became pastor of the Day-street Con- 
gregational church at West Somerville. 
Hitchcock was born in Amherst, Lorain county, 





the school. 


Ohio, October 5, 1867. The family afterwards 
lived in Wisconsin, from which state, I believe, 
they came to Somerville. When young Hitch- 


cock entered the High School he was nearly Six- 
teen years old, tall and straight, but very slender. 


Active, mentally and physically, he was an_ all- 
around outdoor boy. He was generally quiet 
and dignified, with a natural refinement of man- 


ner; nevertheless, he liked a rollicking good time, 
in school and out, as well as any of the other fel- 
lows. His complexion was light and his hair 
sandy,—absolutely the only yellow streak there 
was about him. 

Like all boys he had his peculiarities. Of these 
his nervous bashfulness, his excessive modesty, 
and a tendency io underrate his own abilities were 
particularly noticeable. In the classroom he 
would flush to the tips of his ears when called on 
to recite, and like some of the rest of us, he found 
considerable difficulty in raising his voice, particu- 
larly in the large classrooms. Not so, however, 
on the baseball diamond, when a red-hot grounder 
or a swift liner three feet over his head came his 
way. Nothing disconcerted him then, and the 


Billy 
absolutely certain that no corporation ¢ or politician ever 


is an editor who ‘practices what he preaches.’ It is 


‘reached’ him during his many years of newspaper work 


runner was out every time, or perhaps a double 
play was made before the crowd realized what was 
going on. 

Having ai unmistakable western accent, Hitch- 
cock pronounced his r’s in a way that won the ad- 
miration of the teachers. Miss Laura Giddings 
was the elocution instructor, and it was a particu- 
lar delight to her to find someone who could say 
“r”? with a roll, rather than “ah” as most of us 
Down-east Yankees religiously pronounced it. 

As a student, Hitchcock was rather above the 
average, although | don’t think any of the boys 
hurt themselves with overstudy. If, perchance, 
we reached school in the morning a couple of min- 
utes ahead of time, Hitchcock and the rest would 
get “Jim” McAdams (now a doctor in Lowell— 
then the brains of the class) to translate the Latin 
or the Greek for us. If the final sprint along 
Highland avenue brought us in just as the last 
gong sounded, or if we crawled along the aisles 
and wiggled up into the seats during the singing 
of the opening hymn, “Jim’s” special coaching: 
came at the first recess. Not that it always hap- 
pened thus. Hitchcock was a_ conscientious 
worker, and as diligent in his school days as he has 
been in after years. But the activities of strenu- 
ous school sport .sometimes rendered hurried 
morning study a necessity. For it must be re- 
membered that as a schoolboy Hitchcock was pre- 
eminently a clever and successful athlete. 

At the High School Hitchcock well lived up to 
his athlete reputation which he had acquired at the 
Morse school as a baseball and football player. 
Early in his Freshman year, however, he so badly 
injured his ankle playing football that for several 
years he noticeably limped at times while favoring 
that member. Although he did not engage in 
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football so strenuously after his accident, he did 
play baseball. He knew the game, and played it 
as well as anyone that ever went to the school. 
And that is saying a good deal when we remember 
Bert Allen, George Foster, and some of the other 
stars that have made Somerville famous. Not a 
heavy batter, his forte was fielding and a general 
wide-awake knowledge of the sport. He was in 
the game from start to finish, playing for all he 
was worth: was a clever shortstop or outfielder, 
and on first base could reach for and catch any ball 
that came on his side of the field. He was a mem- 
ber of the famous nine which in the spring of 1884 
won seven out of eight league games and took the 
championship. This was when big ‘‘Fattie’? Wes- 
cott pitched and “Yummer” Bailey (now the city 
engineer) caught. 

During our later years at the High School base- 
ball was somewhat on the wane, on account of 
lack of material, the best of players having gradu- 
ated or left school. Hitchcock, I believe, was cap- 
tain one year, and was pretty nearly the whole 
team. With about 300 to 400 pupils in the school, 
and only a third of them boys, it was not the 
easiest thing in the world to select a first-class 
teams lheciris, the:teachers, and the public did 
not attend the zames then, and the general sup- 
port of the team was apt to be weak. 

Nearly every boy in the school, as well as every 
teacher, had a nickname. When the boys played 
at recess on the rough old hilltop between the 
High School and the engine house (now the City 
Hall annex) there was “Pop” Galletly and “Fat- 
tie? Wescott, shortie” Huntress, “Piggie’’ North, 
“Jerry Ayer, “Spider” Merritt, “Denial” Cahalan, 
“Fattie” Merrifield, “Copilicus” Aldrich, “Yum- 
mer” and “Bunny” Bailey, and so on along the 
line. On account of his slight limp, Hitchcock 
was called “Gimp,” although “Hitch” was as fre- 
quently used. 

During our school and college days Hitchcock 
was a great admirer of poultry anda student of 
birds. When it wasn’t baseball or other sports or 
a belated lesson in Greek, the recess arguments 
with “Bob” Burns and the other hen fanciers were 
over the merits of “Plymouth Rocks,” or a predic- 
tion as to how many of Hitchcock’s latest brood of 
chickens would be inside of the neighbor's pet cat 
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before his return from school. As for birds, many 
a time have I chased over the fields and woods 
trom Winter Hill to Spring Hill and then over to 
College Hill, trying to keep up with Hitchcock in 
his anxious endeavor to observe a certain flock 
of birds. While a student at Harvard he was a 
member oi the Nuttall Ornithological Society of 
Cambridge. 

In the High School days, “Hitch” also was 
skilled in drawing, and attended the evening draw- 
ing school. [ven then he had a penchant for poli- 
tics, and our young blood was fired by amateur 
arguments at recess over the Blaine-Cleveland 
campaign of 1884, with an occasional dipper of 
water thrown at the fellow who became too vocif- 
erous. Every night during that memorable presi- 
dential campaign had its torchlight procession, and 
the next day the music of the fife and drum corps 
was echoed in the schoolroom. The contagious 
rat-a-tat-tat on the desks with the finger-tips would 
roll through the room, and as it reached its climax 
Hitchcock and the rest could be depended upon to 
bring their fists down on the desks at the psycho- 
logical moment. 

Hitchcock also had another athletic hobby, 
which, being a minister’s son, he did not gratify to 
the extent, perhaps, that he would have liked. 
That was boxing, which to the ordinary mind then 
was more associated with prize fighting than it is 
to-day. -I have not the space to describe the box- 
ing bouts which took place one day in our college 
career in the Huntress brothers’ room at Cam- 
bridge, especially the one in which the future sena- 
tor and the future postmaster-general took part. 
All I need say is that Hitchcock’s long reach made 
him an easy winner, just at the time when the fu- 
ture senator started in to “do” him up. 

When we graduated from the High School in 
June, 1887, the class numbered fifty-six in all— 
forty-two girls and fourteen boys. Five of the 
fOurteeneeetitcicock: = tthur - Gy Holt, Fred an. 
Huntress (now an electric railroad magnate at Rio 
Janeiro), Jones, and McAdams, went to Harvard, 
where the same fraternal spirit and intimate daily 
association that characterized our High School 
days were continued till our graduation in 1891. 

Hitchcock’s successful career as a government 
official and in national politics is a story of itself. 





UT. Us | eDance 


The Tau Upsilon Delta dance was held in An- 
thoine’s Academy February 24. The hall was very 
prettily decorated in black and gold, the fraternity 
colors, and a handsome silk banner hung in the 
centre. For the moon dances an artistic facsimile 


_of the pin was used with good effect. 


Fleming’s 
orchestra furnished fine music, which others will 
find hard to duplicate. A large number were pres- 
ent from school, and the affair was voted one of 
the most enjoyable of the season. 
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Hs Told by “Che Russian’ 


By Deborah Waranow, E., ’09 


[Deborah Waranow was born September 9, 1891; was graduated from 
While in school Miss Waranow distinguished herself by taking 


1905; from the English School last June. 
down in shorthand a Lincoln Day address by Robert 


HY, yes, there certainly is a story at- 
tached to that paper; curious, how- 
ever, rather than _ interesting—to 
most people,—to me vitally affecting, 
since it concerned the life of one in- 
expressibly dear to me—my sister.’ 

“Narrate it—please!” 

In Washington one comes in contact with so 
many remarkable personalities that even the most 
unusual is accepted without embarrassing ques- 
tioning, and if the possessor be at all accessible he 
is at once appropriated. Thus with our host, 
known to us merely as ‘The Russian,” and _ re- 
puted to be in Washington with the sole purpose 
of studying at close range some phases of our gov- 
ernment. He had appeared unostentatiously one 
day, establishing himself in one of those secluded 
little houses still to be found in Washing 
delightful nest, with a dull, aloof exterior and a 
correspondingly quaint and mysterious interior. 
Strange to say, there appeared to be no incon- 
sistency between the occupant and his surround- 
ings, though the former was tall, commanding, 
and rather austere; the latter small and cozy even 
in their very secrecy; perhaps because both 
seemed as if reluctant to abandon a habitual re- 
serve, while at the same time breathing forth a dis- 
tinct hospitality. It had remained for Mrs. 
Avront to discover them; asa natural result (nat- 
ural to those acquainted with Mrs. Avront’s so- 
ciable character) we were gathered at a tea-party 
at: The Russians; sy Prior to vsermine the wea, 
“The Russian,” acquiescing with courtly grace to 
our request of scrutinizing more attentively the 
innumerable articles piquing our curiosity, dis- 
closed to our view a cabinet containing his choic- 
est treasures. One of these, by its very simplic- 
ity, created more comment than the rest of the 
truly marvelous collection, a tiny bottle wrapped 
in a dilapidated leaf torn, evidently, from a book— 
assuredly not from an ordinary book, for the page 
was a jet black and the print white—in the Russian 
language. 

When comfortably ensconced around the fire- 
place “The Russian,’ with no preliminaries, com- 
menced :— 

“Our family, 
and myself, 








consisting of my parents, sister, 
lived in a small village called Nosh- 


the Hodgkins Grammar School im 
Luce, delivered in the English School hall.] 


meny, about twenty miles from the nearest city, 
V Here my father, by virtue of his im- 
mense farm, his incomparable orchards, his dignity 
and general worthiness, was considered the head 
man of the village, esteemed and respected by all, 
and here we passed a happy, eventless existence. 
When I was six years old the first incident to ruf- 
fle the placid tenor of our life occurred. A Nihi- 
list made an attempt at the life of General K x 
in V , succeeding in injuring his victim and 
thereby wounding himself, but by some miracu- 
lous chance escaping from the very hands of his 
infuriated pursuers. (I always maintained that in 
this he was aided by the carelessness of some of 
the police secretly in sympathy with Nihilism.) 
The fugitive betook himself to the woods skirting 











Noshmeny, through which a path wide enough 
for a wagon to pass had been hewed by Nosh- 


menians coming to and from YV——. From that 
point the police were unable to trace him, perse- 
vering as they did for weeks, and retaining a se- 
vere vigilance on the woods and on Noshmeny for 
months. Little did they dream how near him they 
had approached. Ah, my friends, it is a curious 
though indisputable fact that we are so often hin- 
dered in our undertakings by refusing to avail our- 
selves of the simple, apparent things, the little op- 
portunities, which we slight, eagerly eyeing the 
great things. Thus our police. Fancy the ludi- 
crous position: A hundred officers hunting down 
one poor wounded individual—failing ignomini- 
ously! Why? Enter one of those ‘little things’ I 
philosophized on just now—my father returning 
with a wagon loaded with supplies, the oil, sugar, 
and meal for which we were dependent on V 

““Ho! Who goes there?’ 

“Baruch Varnov!’ 

“Magical name! Who does not know Baruch 
Varnoy, and, knowing him, does not revere him? 
Who so kind, helpful, broad-minded—who in cold 
weather so cheerfully willing to offer shelter to a 
freezing soldier, in sweltering summer less chary 
ofa cooling drink for a panting Cossack? Baruch 

Jarnov oravely driving home with supplies from 
V——. Ah, my friends, my tale bores you. No? 
Well, perhaps you conceive already of what oc- 
curred. The stretch of woods was about ten miles 
long and several miles wide—it would have taken 
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an entire army to have surrounded it completely. 
The police, aware of the extreme density of the 
woods, never doubted that the fugitive would 
avail himself of the precious start he had secured 
by running through the only known path direct to 
Noshmeny. The wounded Nihilist, unacquainted 
with his surroundings, entered the woods from an- 
other angle, and fell exhausted. Now, my father, 
in his many sojourns, had discovered a short cut, 
a narrow path where the trees grew less thickly 
than elsewhere. As he was traversing this 
rather undeveloped route, he became cognizant of 
some muffled groans. A man always eager to aid 
any in distress, he naturally investigated the mat- 
ter. What he learned aroused his deepest sympa- 
thies, and he immediately devised a plan. Yes, 
he realized the danger—it spelled Siberia for both 
—yet, and | say it proudly—Baruch Varnov was 
not one to consider self when there was the least 
possibility of a fellow being’s life being saved. 
Ah, you Americans, with your cold ethical codes 
and your conscientious scruples—but my father 
knew of the terrible cruelty and merciless oppres- 
sion that were the incentive of these Nihilists. He 
lifted the helpless form, placed it upon the wagon 
{the Russian wagon with its steep, slanting sides 
and its oftentimes convertible bottom is especially 
adaptable for just such exigencies), carelessly 
threw some straw and a few sacks on top, and 
trusting to the reverence in which all held him, to 
the general credulity and stupidity of the Russian 
soldier, and to the divine Providence which so ef- 
fectually guards the right, he proceeded—with 
what success you may infer. 

“To progress more rapidly. For months my 
father nursed and fed the fugitive Nihilist, abating 
not one whit in caution even after the hue and cry 
was dropped, because he knew the untiring Rus- 
sian watchfulness, because he pitied the infirmity 
of the Nihilist, whose lower limbs became para- 
lyzed, and most of all because he had learned to 
admire and respect the man himself, who proved a 
gentleman of unlimited culture and intelligence. 

“The combined resources of two men like the 
Nihilist and my father would naturally be wonder- 
ful. “They conceived the following plan: My 
father owned some land about five miles from our 
house, fortunately even more remote from any 
neighbor’s farm. ‘There my father, aided by some 
trusty friends and instructed to a large extent by 
the Nihilist, accomplished the gigantic feat of ex- 
cavating an immense hole in the ground, convert- 
ing it into a room suitable to be the dwelling-place 
of a human being, and there conveying the future 
occupant. Provision was made whereby he would 
be supplied with necessities by a farmer whose dis- 
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cretion my father vouched for, a signal system was 
arranged, and the Nihilist parted with the world, 
my father included—it was considered best thus, 
as intercourse might entail suspicion. As an 
added precaution my father spread the report that 
the huge stone which marked the opening of the 
cave was haunted. He read the simple country 
folk correctly; their superstition forbade their 
molesting the Haunted Stone forever! 

“The years passed. My father, always uncom- 
municative, brooked no discourse concerning the 
fugitive whose life he had saved; the incident faded 
from our recollections until, when I was twelve 
years old, the sequel occurred. It was then in the 
midst of winter that a religious fete took place in 


V——, which all the men folks of the farms at- 
tended. During their absence a terrific snow- 
storm commenced, immediately assuming such 


proportions that my mother argued that the men 
would not venture a return until some abatement 
was discerned. She had a premonition of  dis- 
aster, this frail little mother of mine, which I 
clearly perceived, even in her attempts at gayety 
through fear of inspiring some of her worry to my 
sister, who was of a nervous temperament. Even 
as she uttered her remark we heard a shout rising 
above the howling of the wind. My sister, always 
frightened during snowstorms, leaped to the door, 
swing it blindly inward, and pointing to the be- 
furred and crouching figure struggling out of the 
snow, uttered a wild cry of ‘A bear,’ and fell 
shrieking to the floor. What a dilemma! My 
father almost frozen from the cold he had braved 
in order to reach his home and cheer us—my 
mother cowering in anguish at the shrill, piercing 
screams rending the air and at the convulsings of 
that slight form—all the men gone—the nearest 
doctor twenty miles away—myself a young boy 
unaccustomed to cope with such exigencies. 

“ “Son, my father gasped, ‘you it is must save 
Dvaire’s life! Go to the Haunted Stone—with 
this mailet rap six times on it, pause, and then 
again six tinles—give this paper to him who con- 
fronts you. Heed and obey his commands. Take 
Raaven, the mare. God watch over you and re- 
store you to us safely!’ 

“My heart bounded at the trust conveyed in his 
words; all my innate courage came to the fore; in 
eager impatience I waited while he handed me a 
silver mallet and a slip of paper on which he la- 
boriously inscribed ‘Baruch Varnov,’ and beneath 
it the picture of a flower, the like of which I had 
never seen growing, and again blessed me. Ah, 
the hope of youth! Obstacles sufficient to daunt 
the bravest of men—these and more I overcame 
even while almost unconscious of their magni- 
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tude | rushed forth, eternally ringing in my ears 
to the exclusion of all other sounds the shrieks of 
my Sister, ever urgino= meé to “ereater effort. 
Raaven’s strength succumbed to the violence of 
the storm; she could no longer exert herself, but 
with renewed determination I plodded onward. 
At last loomed before me the Haunted Stone, ris- 
ing with ominous clearness above the surrounding 
snow. With benumbed fingers I cleared the snow 
from the stone, struck it as instructed, and awaited 
developments, marveling at the peculiar  vibra- 
tions the mallet produced. Slowly the stone 
veered, turned on its side, exposing a round 
chasm, and a harsh voice bade me enter. I had 
promised to obey. I closed my eyes and jumped 
—found myself suding down, down—until that 
same voice bade me stand up. I stood in a place 
of heavy darkness, with a round red light blazing 
on one side like the eye of a monster. Where the 
light penetrated could be seen rows upon rows of 
black, grim books, and shelves upon shelves of 
mysterious bottles. Above me _ towered a giant 
form. Tremblingly I released the slip of paper, 
and to the whirring noise of a small engine, the 


man floated—I could see even in the darkness 
that his legs were not moving—to the red _ fire. 


He exclaimed in a whisper: ‘At last,’ of joy and 
gratitude. I followed him to the fire, and inco- 
herently poured forth an account of what had 
happened. Hardly had I completed the recital 
when he hastily scanned the black pages of a book 
printed in white letters, poured with wonderful 
swiftness the contents of numerous phials into a 
caldron he set in the fire, put a few drops of the 
resultant liquid, a thin white fluid resembling 
water, into a bottle, wrapped this in a leaf he tore 
from the book, and gave it to me, saying :— 
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“*Rub her forehead with this. She will recover. 
Teil Baruch Varnov_ I have lived for this only. 
God bless him and his. Go.’ 

“Now I realized the apparent floating. He was 
standing in a contrivance which conveyed him at 
his will; evidently he was unable to walk. He 
guided me to a basket; I felt the basket rising, 
then stopping suddenly, a rush of cold air met me, 
and as I stepped on the snow the stone veered 
and with a thud fell into position. 

“Hopelessly I floundered, sobbing my despair to 
the accompaniment of the weird soughing of the 
wind. Once I lost the bottle. It had escaped 
from its wrappings and lay exposed on the snow. 
I screamed in fright and incredulity; it had turned 
a livid red and seemed like a writhing stream of 
blood against the white snow! But it meant my 
sister's life! I clutched bottle and wrapping, un- 


reasoning terror lending strength to my mad 
fight, and plunged into the snow. 
“After what seemed an age of interminable 


struggling | came within sight of the farm—as al- 
most totally exhausted I found the grim figure of 
the captive towering over me for the second time 
that day. Lifting me as if I were a babe, he con- 
veyed me to my father’s arms, and shouted with a 
glorious joy above my sister’s ringing cries, 
‘Baruch Varnov, I have repaid; an overpowering 
desire to help you possessed me, and I just 
walked.’ At his first magnetic touch my sister’s 
yells subsided into soft gurgles; as he applied the 
red liquid to her forehead she sighed deeply, 
opened her eyes and murmured: ‘What a 
long sleep Ive  had’—ah, my friends, my 
friends!” 


Che Udlages of Sin 


By Ordway Tead, L., 08 


[Ordway Tead was born September 10, 1891. 
1904, and next entered the Latin School. 


l. He was graduated from the Bell Grammar School, class of 
During his high school course he was very prominent in scholastic 


and other pursuits, being one of the founders of the T. H. Club, and manager of the championship 1907 football 


team; he was also a frequent contributor to the RapraTor. 


College, where he is at present a Sophomore. 


After graduation in 1908, Tead entered Amherst 


He is a member of the Alpha Delta Phi Fraternity, and just 


now is spending his chief efforts in competition for the editorial staff of the college paper. ] 


EY, Red! 
Sic 
“What's der time?” mumbled a 
red-headed heap in the corner, hic- 
coughing heavily. 
“Tt’s quarter o’ six, I tell yer. 
up, or you won’t sell no papers dis morning.” 
It looked as though a yellow cat turned around 
in the winter morning darkness; but it gradually 


Getrup. 7 Its cdiarter..o. 





Get 


resolved itself into the face of a freckled boy with 
red hair. The head turned back, and any likeness 
to the face of a boy disappeared. The yellow cat 
was once more lying amid the dingy rags. 

Luey, the first speaker, had by this time nearly 
finished his dressing. 

“Come on. Get up, will yer?” and to emphasize 
his remarks he let go a shoe at the yellow cat, 
who suddenly vanished. The red-headed boy, 
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who had been graced with the imposing name of 
John Rodney Harrigan, got up, stumbeld into a 
pair of well-worn shoes, pulled an unraveled 
sweater blindly over his head, and was ready to 
face the morning snow storm. 

Luey talked to his mother in Italian to the effect 
that he and Red would breakfast at a night-lunch 
cart. So the two boys, the one still staggering 
and hiccoughing, turned their steps toward the 
North station. 

“Did yer hit her up again last night?” and, with a 
glance at his companion, Luey went on: “I guess 
yer did, all right. If yer wasn’t a fool, yer’d drop 
at. 

eer Knowl) cant, 
know it’s 
food.” 

“IT know youse is a fool, dat’s what I know.” 

At that the other began to cry, and with eyes 
thus flooded with tears, he .could hardly see to 


Red blubbered. 
de only ting dat keeps me goin’. 


oN eie 
It’s me 


keep up with the fresh gait of his energetic com- 


panion. 

“Aw, slow down a bit, will yer? Yes, I did hit 
her up last night, and I’se all in dis mornin’. I’m 
froze now, and de only ting dat will warm me upa 
little is a touch.” 

Luey looked at his friend with real pity and 
wonder in his child face. Even to him there was 
something remarkable in this sickly child. Luey 
was the son of a southern stock, fresh from Italy, 
energetic, and undebilitated by the life of one or 
two generations in the whiskey-reeking slums. 
Poor little Harrigan, on the other hand, was the 
son of Irish parents, six generations from Europe, 
and about four on both sides steeped in 
whiskey. 

It was when he was about four that his mother 
died, and a wan little chap was left alone in the 
tenement. Mrs. Divello’s motherly heart was 
moved, so she took this additional burden on her 
poor shoulders. Red was now twelve, and Mrs 
Divello had fortunately been able to keep him in 
school thus far, cara during all his spare time 
he sold papers But the black-eyed Luey, who 
was of the same age, had been sworn to be four- 
teen by his parents in order that he might work 
and help support the family. 

The two boys reached the North station and 
the wagon which distributed the papers to the 
newsboys. In order that the transaction might be 
made with perfectly clear heads on both sides, 
Luey counted off Harrigan’s papers for him. 

“Better get the kid to cut the dope,” advised the 
genial news agent, No. 700, to Luey. “He’s sell- 
ing the fewest bunch of any feller round here. 

“T try ter keep pretty close ter him, but he gets 
away sometimes. I guess I ought ter try harder.” 

“Yes, you'd ough’ ter,” said “No. 700. 
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“Come, Red,” said Tino—Luey went by several 
peculiar names, all derived more or less directly 
from Antonio—‘Here’s yer papers. Come over 
and get ter work.” 

“Aw, wait till I get a touch o’ somethin’ ter keep 
me warm,” hinted Red. 

“No! Come over to der night-lunch, and get 
SOime:conees Dat ll be better.” 

So they elbowed in among the teamsters and 
newsboys, got their coffee and roll, and were back 
to the station in a minute. It was now half-past 
six, so Luey started up town, where he knew he 
would find the store boys assembling, and there 
would be an opportunity for a quiet game ol 
shooting craps, as the store did not open until 
quarter-past eight. 

Rodney stood there for quite a while, sold a few 
papers, grew colder and colder as the wind rose, 
and finally, almost in a state of lethargy, crawled 
into the lee of one of the station’s spacious pillars, 
curled up, and went to sleep. He had chosen such 
a position that the snow might have covered him, 
and nobody would have been the wiser, had there 
not been—as always—eyes on the watch for such 
occurrences. The pair that discovered Rodney 
belonged to a young man who had just come in 
from the suburbs. He went up to the boy, pulled 
him to his feet, brushed the snow from him, and 
tried to wake him. Seeing that his condition was 
more serious than such cases usually are, the 
young man took the boy, papers and all, and pro- 
ceeded up Causeway street. A few turns up the 
dark, canon-like streets brought them to a house 
distinguished from the others only by its appear- 
ance of cleanliness. Up the steps of this house 
went the young man, and opened a door, on which 
was a plate inscribed: B University Settle- 
ment. They were met inside by the matron. 

“The little fellow seems to be all in, Miss Caine, 
so I thought I’d bring him up here till he came 
round a bit. Do you know if there’s a fire in the 
library? And, by the way, do you think you can 
fish out some dry clothes for him?” 

“Yes, Mary just lit a fire, Mr. Hoffman, and Ill 
get some dry things right down. Be sure to take 
those wet shoes off before he catches his death of 
cold.” 

“Here goes,” and Hoffman swung his burden 
lightly up to the warm room. Under the influence 
of the heat it was not long before Rodney was 
thawed out, bodily and mentally. And by the 
time he had on the dry clothes, he was quite 
friendly with Mr. Hoffman. Slowly the story of 
his life, as he knew it, came out; and Hoffman, 
putting two and two together, rightly decided 
that the little fellow was an hereditary drunkard. 
He hated to let him go, for he knew that he might 
never see him again; but when he heard that Rod- 
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ney went to school, he devised a plan by which he 
could keep in touch with the boy. 

“Well, Rodney, do you think you're all right 
to go to school now?” 

“T guess so,” said Red reluctantly. 

“You better put this coat on then, and keep 
warm. And now we're off.” 

Mr. Hoffman knew Rodney’s teacher, and soon 
explained the boy’s peculiar weakness. It was ar- 
ranged that when Red was absent, Mr. Hoffman 
should know of it; and that the boy should come 
two or three evenings a week to the settlement to 
receive help in his school work. 

The next night and the next, and many evenings 
for the next few months, found Rodney faithfully 
at work with Mr. Hoffman. Of course this land 
of promise, as it seemed to the boy, was soon re- 
vealed to Luey, who volunteered to come along, 
too. The settlement was fully equipped for in- 
dustrial work, and it was in the printing depart- 
ment that Luey found congenial and _ profitable 
employment for his evenings. 

This state of affairs seemed too much like per- 
fection to last long; and so it was. The boys were 
happy. Harrigan was improving in health, ap- 
pearance, and mentality under the inspiring tutor- 
ship of Mr. Hoffman. But, at last, he weakened, 
and submitted to the great temptation—submitted 
only after the cowardly provocation of ridicule. 

It happened after this fashion. One Fourth of 
July, Harrigan, in company with some older fel- 
lows, took a trip to the beach. ‘They were trying 
to be “smart,” and to this end they had three or 
four quart bottles of whiskey among them, 
Manfully did Harrigan refuse, but grew cowardly 
and more cowardly as the boys laughed at him, 
until the coward conquered the man. The gang 
came home uproariously, carrying all before them 
—except the empty whiskey bottles, which they 
had long since discarded. They were not drunk, 
just happy and silly; that is, all except Rodney. 
They had taken care that he should be plentifully 
supplied; so that when the crowd was getting off 
the car at Scollay square he was easily persuaded 
to grab a lady’s pocket-book from her hand. But 
in his blundering stupor the old lady got him tight 
by the collar, and gave frightful shrieks of “Mur- 
der!” “Police!” until a policeman took the thief off 
her hands. At the time Harrigan was almost ob- 
livious to his difficuities, but the next morning 
found him penitent and sobbing in his cell. The 
Associated Charities’ agent, whose work it was to 
watch all proceedings at court, immediately recog- 
nized him as one of Hoffman's protégés. A few 
minutes’ talk with the clerk of court made clear 
that this was the boy’s first offence, so that when 
his case came up, he was-reprimanded, told that a 
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second offence would send him to the Island, and 
then discharged. 

At the agent’s suggestion, the two went from the 
court to the B—— Settlement to see Hoffman. 
Those who doubt the sincerity of small boys in 
general should have seen the meeting between this 
waif and his guardian. Before a word of explana- 
tion had escaped the agent, the boy rushed up to 
Mr. Hoffman, and cried: ‘““Hones’, Mr. Hoffman, I 
didn’t mean ter go back on yer. No; sir, I didn’t, 
An’ I didn’t know wot I was doin’ when I took der 
lady’s wallet. I won't do it again, never.” 

Hoffman smelled the boy’s breath, and guessed 
what was the matter. 

“Tt’s hard luck, Harrigan.-' But tell me how it 
happened.” 

If they intended to keep this abnormal child in 
anything like the right path, he must be sent away 
from the city and its temptations. \The question 
resolved itself into a quest for the family who 
would adopt this orphan, and keep him in the 
country. 

Rodney, when he heard of the plan, was not at 
all eager, but pitifully submissive. After some 
correspondence here and there, Hoffman came in- 
to touch with a Mrs. Kendrick, of Brattleville, N. 
H., who was a motherly soul, but childless. 

Hoffman even went to see her, and frankly re- 
vealed the peculiar trouble of his young friend, 
Mrs. Kendrick’s heart, affected in that strange 
way we call “touched,” was willing to risk the 
chance that the boy might turn out what she called 
a “bad un,’ as the odds were that he would profit 
by the country life, and become a credit to his 
foster parents. Hoffman thought the right family 
had been found at last, so legal matters pertaining 
to the adoption were settled immediately. About 
the first of September Rodney parted regret- 
fully from Luey. -There was, however, that tinge 
of loftiness in his attitude toward his friends which 
was intended to stir his jealousy. For Rodney 
was eager to have the other boys realize that he 
was going to live in a land of perpetual fields, for- 
ests, and God’s fresh air; and the picture of sucha 
life tended easily to arouse the envy of those chil- 
dren of the gutter. 

It is not the purpose of this story to dwell 
longer on the boyhood of the two. For twelve 
years the one was absorbed in happy country life, 
while the other plodded on in the city. Luey had 
strugeled to a good position as reporter on one of 
the. city papers. Night school had worked 
marvels in him; and he was a prosperous specimen 
of the type that can, and eventually will, come 


more and more from that class which some 
choose to designate as “dirty foreigners.” Rod- 
ney had also undergone a metamorphosis. His 
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sickly face had become brown and healthy. His 
weak lungs were noticeably developed. His arms 
were big and strong. 

He still kept in touch with Luey, but his remem- 
brance of the city was as a tale that is told. But, 
oh, how quickly that past life came to his mind, 
when, in search for some axle grease in the 
harness closet, he took down and put his nose to a 
curious-looking bottle from the top shelf. The 
strange something in that aroma, which so grati- 
fied his senses, was the key which had closed the 
door on his childhood—a lost key—which he had 
now found, and which would reopen for him that 
gate of infinite possibility for evil. But why was 
this bottle there? Why had he never seen it be- 
fore? In the first place, the Kendricks had recently 
changed hired men. The strange brown bottle 
was the property of the new man, who was evi- 
dently an imbiber. 

As we have said, the mirror into which he could 
look and see reflected his younger days was in his 
hand, in the form of a brown flask. He looked 
into the mirror, felt the charm of the old life 
imaged there, and then he drank a long, deep, 
satisfying draught—a draught to quench the 
thirst of twelve years. But on his part there was 
no reasoning. It was only the result of that in- 
born prompting of his instinct. He was standing 
thus, head atilt, when the new hired man entered. 
Quickly the head came down, and Rodney turned 
around, guiltily wiping his mouth on the back of 
his hand. But the man was good-natured about 
it, and, as most men would rather drink in com- 
pany than alone, he told the boy to “take another 
swig, and pass her here.” He took another swig, 
and passed her there. Then the two went about 
the evening chores. 

At supper Rodney was flushed, and _ talked 
loudly, with the result that the innocent parents 
thought he had a fever. He was, therefore, 
hustled off to bed, which was the best thing for 
him. He awoke about one o’clock with a terrifi- 





fact, that he drained the last drop. 
sfthirst was unsatisfied. 
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cally bad head and a parched throat. The still- 
ness was intense, and he lay trying to remember 
what had happened. ‘Then he recalled the bottle, 
and realized that some of its contents might cool 
his throat. So he slipped on his trousers, pattered 
down to the back door, and out to the barn in his 
bare feet. At last his trembling hand grasped the 
bottle, and he drank long and deep—so long, in 
And still his 
He must have more. He 
asters lhe question was, where to get it! In the 
city, #@besure! He must go to Manchester or to 
Boston. Yes, Boston,—that was the place. But 
it would take money to go away, and he had only a 
couple of dollars. And then he bethought himself 
of the stocking jealously guarded in Mr. Ken- 
drick’s chamber closet. Back to the house he 
stumbled, and as softly as his muddled state would 
allow, he stole the contents of the sock. Mr. Ken- 
drick slept blissfully on. Not until the next morn- 
ing was his peace of mind destined to be disturbed. 
The story of Rodney’s terrible backsliding is 
quickly told. He went to Boston, and, fearfully 
drunk, sought Luey at his newspaper office. 
Luey was writing at his desk—he was one of the 
head reporters now—when Rodney, face flushed, 
eves bleared, and appearance disheveled, stag- 
gered into the office... Luey heard the faltering 
steps, and turned only to see his friend stop at the 
door. Harrigan tried to enter, but his feet be- 
came hopelessly entangled with the door mat, and 
he lurched forward to the floor. His head struck 
the top of the brass umbrella stand with terrific 
force, and he fell ‘to the floor heavily. Luey 
reached out to catch him and break the fall, but he 
was too late. There was a long gash on Rodney’s 
temple, and before a doctor could bind it up, the 
young man had bled to death. 
Ona modest headstone in the Holy Cross ceme- 
tery Luey caused this inscription to be placed :— 
“One man soweth, and another reapeth.” 
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Resolution 


Whereas, in view of the loss we, the class of 
1910 of English High School, have sustained by 
the decease of our friend and classmate, Ruth 
Tyter, and of the still heavier loss sustained by 
those who were nearest and dearest to her; be it 

Resolved, that it is but a just tribute to the mem- 
ory of the departed to say that in regretting her re- 
moval from our midst, we mourn for one who was 
in every way worthy of our respect and regard. 


Resolved, that we sincerely sympathize with the 
family of the deceased and commend them for con- 
solation to Him who orders all things for the best. 

Resolved, that this testimonial of our sympathy 
be forwarded to the parents of our departed 
friend. 


Frank L. Ahern, President. 


Eva E. Sprague, Secretary. 
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The Wireless Operator and Wis 
Croubles 


By Frank EB. hadley, LB., ’08 


[Frank E. 


Hadley was born in Somerville 


the United Wireless Company, 


October 1, 
Grammar School, from which he was graduated in 1904, and at the English School, 
early became interested in wireless telegraphy, and soon aiter 
which furnishes operators for all steamship lines. 


1889. He received his education at the Hodgkins 
class of 1908. Mr. Hadley 
graduation from High School was employed by’ 


His first trip was on the 


Massachusetts, of the Clyde Line, and was decidedly inauspicious, as the boat was wrecked off Martha’s Vine- 
yard. 
Galveston, 


Since then Mr. 
Tex., on the Rio Grande. | 


VER since Jack Binns sent that C. Q. 
D. cry for help from the wounded 
Republic, the wireless operator on 
board ship has become a personage ; 
before that he was only a person. 
People passed the operating room 

unconcernedly, save to pause as their eve caught 

the printed tariff of aerograms. Now all that has 
changed and the man of the key has become a man 
of mark. 

After a dozen or so voyages, technical ex- 
planations of the instruments in words of one 
syllable begin to weigh heavily on the mind of the 
average operator, and he suddenly discovers that 
he possesses previously unsuspected creative 
power. If he explained every piece of apparatus 
in the simplest words possible, the average passen- 
eer wouldn’t know any more about it when he got 
through than he did before, so he has to draw on 
his imagination somewhat. 

Soon after the steamer leaves port everyone 
begins to cluster around the wireless room. After 
the usual “Ohs!” and “Ahs!” and “Oh, how per- 
fectly wonderful!” from the more impressionable 
element, some hard-featured Yankee school-ma’am 
wants to know just how messages are sent with- 
out wires. Of course there must be wires under 
the water, she thinks. She is told that it is ac- 
complished by means of electrical waves dis- 
charged from the ship’s masthead, which travel 
through the air in every direction to receiving 
stations on shore. 

“But will not every other ship hear the mes- 
sages before they get to shore and stop them?” 

The operator has only one life to live and he 
has explained the tuning process a great many 
times before, so he tells her that only a few of the 
waves cling to the ships within radius, and that 
the rest of ‘them eo to the shore stations. He also 
states that they are called Hertzian waves because 
of their likeness to the motions of Alfred Hertz, 
conductor at the Metropolitan Opera house. 

She then spies the telephone receivers and 





Hadley has made many successful voyages, and at'present is returning to Boston from 


wants to know what the ear-trumpets are for- 
She is informed that the messages are heard in 
them and that they sound like little scratches 
broken up into dots and dashes. 

Of course there is always someone on the boat 
who knows more about the apparatus than the 
operator, and tells him how this and that should 
be arranged. All of this the operator must take 
in one ear and let out the other before it clogs his 
brain. Some of the suggestions are remarkable 
for their lack of common sense. He then takes 
out his case of fifty-cent cigars, lights one, and 
puts the rest back in his pocket. The next day he 
would not even buy the ocean newspaper. 

Great progress has been made, however, with-, 
out the aforesaid suggestions. Recently the 
Korea, one of the Pacific liners, running between 
San Francisco z ae Japan, kept in communication 
with ’Frisco for 4,728 miles. This is probably the 
greatest distance ever attained by a5 K. W. set. 
Several of the coastwise steamers have worked 
over 1,000 miles, and 600 miles is an average dis- 
tance. The steamer, City of Augusta, while 
aground off Tybee beach, Savannah, sent its re- 
port of the accident direct to Chicago. 

The weather has considerable effect on wireless 
effectiveness. Messages can be sent a much 
greater distance on a clear, cold night in winter - 
than in the daytime. This is probably due to the 
dry condition of the air. It is also easier to work 
north and south than east and west. The poles 
seem to have some effect on electrical waves. 

It is only a matter of time, however, before 
these obstacles will be overcome and messages 
will be flying this way and that over land and sea. 
At the present time there is a perfect network of 
stations all over the United States. A person in 
New York can talk via wireless with another in 
San Francisco, New Orleans, or Chicago. Ten 
years will make a great difference in means of 
communication, and we will probably soon look 
back on telegraph and telephone wires as old- 
fashioned. | 
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A Curkish dedding 


By Charles St. Clair Wade, L., 790 


[Charles St. Clair Wade was born in Wayland, Mass., 
partment of the old Somerville High School, being graduated with the class of 1890. 
tered Tufts College, from which institution he was graduated in 1894. 
He spent the summer of 195 in study in France, but later became professor 
of the Greek language and literature at Tufts, the position he now holds. 
He has since spent several summers in research work in Greece, and 
has acquired a wonderful knowledge of early Greek literature and art. 
Professor Wade is a member of the Delta Tau Delta Fraternity, and of Phi 


1895 instructor in French at Tufts. 
1900-"01, this time studying in Greece. 


Spain and other parts of Europe. 
Beta Kappa, the honorary society. ] 


CANNOT forbear, in responding to a 
request for an alumni article in the 
Rapiaror, to muse a few moments 
on the memories called up in me by 
therletteroe mobi. = With due-and 





grateful respect to Miss Morey 
and to Miss White, who patiently 
corrected many an exceedingly faulty English 


paper for me, three names stand out in my mem- 
ory. First, in chronological order, Mr. Hawes, to 
whom I owe my introduction to the Greek lan- 
guage and literature, the study and teaching of 
mich has oot iny profession and pleasure for the 
past twenty years; then our respected and beloved 
principal, Mr. Baxter, under whose guidance I be- 
gan Homer, and lastly, that remarkable teacher 
and masterly scholar, Miss Sarah Fox. It gives 
me pleasure to acknowledge my indebtedness to 
these devoted teachers. 

I have been a student and teacher of Greek 
since my graduation in 1890, and my preparation 
for that profession has led me into many distant 
lands. Ifrom Copenhagen, in the north, to Con- 
stantinople in the east, I have sought and studied 
the fragmentary yet fascinating remains of that 
great civilization. Among these experiences one 
that stands out in my memory is connected with a 
visit that I paid to Hissarlik, the site of ancient 
Troy, under the guidance of Professor Dorpfeld. 
I was at that tine a member of the American 
School of Archaeology at Athens, and Dr. Dorp- 
feld, director of the German School, was accus- 
tomed, with his characteristic generosity, to con- 
duct annually a party of students from Athens to 
Troy, a site that he had himself excavated, in com- 
pany with Schliemann, a site of which his knowl- 
edge was greater than that of any man then living. 

A special firman, or permit, from the Sultan 
allowed us to land on the coast opposite Troy, and 
to spend a week encamped in the old huts that had 
been used for the workmen of Schliemann’s exca- 
vations. I need not dwell on the unique charm of 


in 1871. He prepared for college in the classical de- 
Professor Wade next en- 


He immediately became tutor, and in 
Professor Wade again went abroad for 


He has also traveled extensively in 


such an experience—to live for so long a time on 
the scene of the greatest epic poem of the world’s 
literature, and to have as your guide and friend 
one of the greatest of the world’s scholars. Shall 
I never forget the fascination of wandering 
through the deep trenches cut by the investigators 
in the | 1ill of the ancient city of the Trojans, where 
on either side we could see the distinct layers, 
nine in all, rising for some thirty feet, of the suc- 
cessive cities that have stood upon the site, from 
the first, in something like 4000 B. C., down to the 
last, about 1200 A. D. And all the while Dr. 
Dorpteld poured forth the immense stores of his 
knowledge, and made the great civilization of 
Homer a thing of vivid reality to 1st) Nerishallel 
forget sitting on the site of ancient Troy at even- 
tide and watching the wonderful transfiguration 


of Mt. Athos. For sometimes, from Troy, just at 
sunset, one may see Mt. Athos, some fifty miles 
away, but ordinarily wholly invisible, rise up, 


transhgured by a mirage, to a vast peaked mass 
of glowing purple high in the sky. 

It was while we were here, studying Homer and 
Troy, that our invitation came to a Turkish wed- 
ding. The invitation appeared in a strange form. 
Early one morning we saw in the distance a-man 
approaching, leading by a rope a lamb, dyed bright 
crimson. As we were curiously conjecturing 
what the meaning of so strange a sight could be 
Dr. Dorpfeld said: “Ah, we are invited to a wed- 
ding!” and so it proved.. One of Dr. Dorpfeld’s 
old foremen was about to marry his daughter, and 
so invited his old employer and his guests. In ac- 
cordance with Turkish custom, Dr. Dorpfeld sig- 
nified our acceptance by sending in exchange a 
large piece of red cloth, for which a messenger 
was at once sent to the nearest town, some two 
hours distant. 

Our day, however, was destined to be a long 
one, for we were to visit Burnabaschi, a site that 
long passed as the scene of the Iliad till Schlie- 
mann’s and Dorpfeld’s excavations at Hissarlik 
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laid the question forever at rest. Burnabaschi 
lies some two hours by horseback in from the sea, 
and as we were to make a detour to visit the home 
of Mr. Frank Calvert, the late learned and hos- 
pitable Anierican consul at the Dardanelles, we 
were unable to reach our marriage party till late 
in the afternoon. 

Our road lay through a beautiful country, very 
fertile, well-watered, with great fields of grain, and 
many a stately oak tree on the hillsides. The 
roads were good. Now your Turk in this region 
deems it beneath his dignity to ride anything but 
a full-blooded stallion. Cousequently, we had 
rather a lively time for the first hour or two of our 
ride, which consisted for the most part of a wild 
gallop across the plain. After a short lecture 
from Dr. Dérpfeld and a close inspection of the 
site, we started on the return. After an hour’s 
ride we approached the village where the mar- 
riage was held. We were late for the actual cere- 
mony, to be sure, but our coming was still an 
event to be chronicled in its annals. 

We made a triumphant entry. There were 
about twenty-five of us, including our military es- 
cort. On the outskirts of the village we were met 
by a long procession, headed by a couple of men 
with long poles on which was hung our gift of red 
cloth, and by a band of music of four pieces, con- 
sisting of two extraordinarily shrill flutes and two 
home-made bass drums. Their scheme or theory 
of music was delightfully simple. The two flutes 
tried to drown the two drums, and the two drums 


tried to drown the two flutes, and so on without 
any let-up. 
We formed quite a stately procession; first, the 


two men with our gift, then our military escort 
and the band, then the rest of us, two by two, then 
the father of the bride and all his male relatives 
for seventy miles around,—and they count rela- 
tionship in Turkey unto the nth degree,—and fin- 
ally all the other men and small boys of the village. 
So we proceeded through the narrow street. All 
the housetops—the housetops of these flat one- 
story buildings—form the boulevards of a Turkish 
town (cf. “proclaim it on the housetops” of the 
New Testament), and here, too, is the recreation 
ground for the women and the playground for 
the young children. A balustrade some three feet 
in height prevents accidents. So all these house- 
tops were crowded with white-veiled women, look- 
ing at us with intense curiosity through the peep- 
holes in their veils. We poured into the small 
square in front of the bridal house, and soon 
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formed a close-pressed, seething, sweating mass 
of horses and men—and then our military escort 
began to fire a salute with the rifles into the air, 
and they were firing ball-cartridges, too! The 
ceaseless, infernal racket of the band and the 
shouting had been bad enough for our spirited 
stallions, but when the firing began, then there 
was trouble! We had gradually ‘got pressed to- 
gether into a close bunch. With the second shot 
half those horses stood on their hind legs and 
kicked with their forelegs, and the other half 
stood on their forelegs and kicked with their hind 
legs! At the third shot they simply alternated the 
performance! The village was literally painted 
red for the moment as the red-breached crowd of 
on-looking Turks made a break for the open. 
For about three minutes it was as lively a mess as 
I ever got into. However, we disentangled our- 
selves without serious damage, though the shots 
continued and the band played on. Then we dis- 
mounted, partook of sherbet all around, and went 
in to pay our respects to the, heavily-veiled bride 


and her equally heavily-veiled mother, first, of 
course, removing our shoes. After a look 
at the presents and some more sherbet we 
were off. 


Just before our departure we witnessed a couple 
of very characteristic scenes. Most of us had, 
mounted and were standing around watching the 
dancing, when suddenly we heard a cry dnc, saw 
the Turks leaving the streets everywhere, crowd- 
ing into houses or climbing walls, and motioning to 
us to do likewise. I did not know what the matter 
was, but I managed to get my horse up on a pile 
of refuse in a corner of the square, just in time, 
for at that moment there was a whirl and a rush as 
the common herd of the village cattle swept 
around the corner coming from the pasture. More 
than a hundred cows and huge lumbering buffaloes 
swept by in one solid, rushing mass like a resist- 
less torrent. For they have in Asia Minor a pe-° 
culiar kind of cattle, huge animals, with massive 
four-quarters, with a spread of horn sometimes 
six feet or more, greatly resembling our Ameri- 
can buffalo. 

Thinking that all was over I was about to ride 
down into the street again, when a Turk motioned 
me to stay where I was. Luckily for me that I did, 
for in an instant in came the brood mares of the 
village, some hundred or so beautiful sleek crea- 
tures, coming from the pasture, these, too, com- 
ing at the top of their speed in a solid mass! This 
was the end, and slowly we rode off back to our 
camp at Troy. 
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From School to the Grind 


By katbryne DL. Wolan, E., 04 


[Kathryne L. Nolan was born at Providence, R. L., January 23, 1885. 
Morse Grammar School, and in 1904 from the English High School. 
Miss Nolan is a member of the B. C. S. Club, which originated in High 
She was employed for a few years in the State House, but is now 


RADIATOR, being associate editor. 
School, and which still holds meetings. 


In 1900 she was graduated from the 
was an enthusiastic worker for the 


She 


working in the office of the Boston Chamber of Commerce. ] 


| 7 YLSIE ANDREWS was entirely uncon- 
« G )) scious of the ten pairs of eyes fas- 
er ENP tened upon her as she pleasantly 
N -) thanked the manager of the insur- 
Z=} ance company and assured him of her 
entire satisfaction with her surround- 
ings. Not knowing the routine of the es- 
tablishment, she was not aware of the unusual 
attention that had been bestowed upon_ her. 
When the manager had left, however, she glanced 
about to find the attention of each of the ten girls 
fixed most studiously upon the work that con- 
fronted her. The woman in charge of the depart- 
ment explained Elsie’s duties in a manner that was 
vaguely unpleasant and disagreeable; and as the 
day advanced, her spirits sank more and more, 
why, she did not know, 

Of the ten girls among whom she had been 
placed, much ‘could be said of each individually. 
For the most part they were beyond their girlhood 
days, few had attended high school, and most of 
them had become intimately acquainted with the 
hardships of the poorer and more ignorant classes. 
Life to them meant a mere struggle for existence. 
They had never learned the value of good fellow- 
ship, knowing only the pangs of jealousy and envy 
in another’s welfare. The attractive high school 
girl, inadvertently thrown in their midst, was 
made a target for their bitterness and sneers. 

Each day, armed with the maturer counsel of 
loving father and mother, Elsie attempted to allay 
their spitefulness, to say and to do only what she 
thought would please. Her gentleness was met 
with jeers, any proud aloofness after a particularly 
penetrating thrust caused scoffing comment and 
whispered consultation. 

How far off seemed those happy days when 
Elsie was the popular idol of her class, openly ad- 
mired and beloved by her associates, whose only 
care was to pass an examination, the study for 
which they had neglected,—whose greatest unhap- 
piness was to miss the class dance. Her isolation 
in the midst of so many was pitiful, her brave effort 
to overcome the disfavor she had caused, futile. 
Such a period of disconsolate loneliness Elsie An- 








drews had never known, and gradually it affected 
her disposition. From a fun-loving, spirited girl, 
expecting, almost demanding attention and admir- 
ation, she was settling into a quiet, reserved 
woman; her expression had lost some of its open 
brightness, was often grave, and at times sus- 
picious. Unconsciously, her big brown eyes 
would fix themselves upon one of her tormentors 
in hurt and troubled comprehensiveness until the 
girl, feeling rightfully accused, would busy herself 
until Elsie’s back was turned, when she would de- 
mand the ready sympathy and indignation of her 
circle. The fact that these girls quarreled among 
themselves did not heal Elsie’s wounded pride. 
She marveled at their shallowness in taking so 
lightly ignorant and open insult. Clearly she was 
an outsider. 

Relief came after six most bitter and dishearten- 
ing weeks, and in the round of new duties in the 
position which was offered and accepted with 
alacrity, Elsie soon forgot the unpleasant experi- 
ence. It had, however, served its purpose in the 
development and rounding of her disposition and 


character. 
ok 1 


%* 
% 


*e * * 


From a circle of aristocratic college chums, with 
merely the experience of one year as instructor 
among these same students, Tom Denver, a per- 
sonal friend of the president’s, undertook to su- 
perintend the concern where Elsie was employed. 
It was five years since her unusual entrance into 
the business world, and she now held a position of 
responsibility, requiring intelligence and ability. 
Her work brought her in daily contact with the 
new manager, perhaps more than was absolutely 
necessary, who knows? He was pleasant and 
agreeable, clever, though somewhat lazy, rich, and 
good looking. He had been warmly welcomed by 
the men over whom he was placed, and Elsie, the 
beloved Miss Andrews, showed a preference for 
his society that created much amusement at her 
expense. One by one, however, the men in his 
department who had crossed his will had received 
the benefit of his irritating, sarcastic censure. 
Elsie noticed a lack of friendliness in their manner 
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toward him, and she had also detected the biting 
sarcasm in which the rich man’s son so often in- 


dulged. They had become warm friends, never- 
theless, and remained so even after he had told 


her, in a burst of confidence, of the girl to whom 


he was engaged. Their friendship grew and 
flourished. In Elsie, younger by a year, but richer 


by five years of experience, Tom found a valuable 
source of information and advice. In this hand- 
some, pampered son of wealth Elsie recognized 
sterling qualities, uprightness, and ambition not 
yet aroused. Her own supersensitiveness and ex- 
perience in the past made it possible for her to en- 
ter into his every mood, guide and advise him most 
delicately. 

When the president, a hard and stern master, 
requested his resignation, Elsie proved her worth. 
Without hesitancy she pointed out to him wherein 
he had failed, urged him to accept his defeat man- 
fully and begin again in a new field. Tom Denver 
was baffled. Taking what Elsie had said to heart, 
it seemed as if she, too, had turned against him. 
Feeling crushed and hurt, appearing peevish, he 
withdrew. 

To start afresh in a new field was all that was 
left for him to do. “Don’t be your father’s son, 
be somebody yourself,’ Elsie had said, and when 
the first bitter pangs of humiliation had passed 
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away the soundness of this suggestion appealed to 
him. He became more active and alert, more de- 
sirous to please than be pleased, conscientious and 


capable. A change had come over him in another 
respect. He missed the gentle, helpful hints, that 


restful companionship of one who knew and un- 
derstood him so well. When it was his he did 
not appreciate it, but gradually he became con- 
scious of the fact that his ambition to make good 
as a matter of self pride was but secondary to the 
hope that it would meet the approval of one whose 
intelligence, beauty, and strength of character 
encouraged in him his most worthy and conscien- 
tious effort. The beautiful face of his fiancee no 
longer attracted him. He grew restless and bored 
in her presence, longed for the society of the girl 
whose cleverness did not in the least diminish the 
charm of her personality. 

The girl the college boy had chosen did not ap- 
peal to the business man. The proud and arrogant 
beauty, piqued by his indifference, offered him his 
liberty, which he accepted, protesting only weakly. 

The announcement of the engagement of Elsie 
Andrews to Tom Denver excited comment among 
her fellow-workers that was not altogether com- 
plimentary to the fortunate Tom. Perhaps some 


of the men felt a little heartsore. Suffice it to say, 
Elsie was happy. 
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Pretending 
By Marion G. Eaton, L., 06 


[Marion G. Eaton was born May 31, 1888. 
coming to the Latin School from Reading 
entering Radcliffe, where she is now a Senior. 


Latin School and at Radcliffe. 


She received her early education elsewhere than in Somerville, 
High School. 


She was graduated from the Latin School in 1906, 


Miss Eaton has been a remarkably fine student, both at the 
She is specializing in English at college.] 


Sarah Green just said to me 

That she didn’t ever see 

Any pictures in her head, 

After she had gone to bed; 

Didn’t ever lie awake, 

Thinking stories that should make 
Her the princess or the queen, 
Whom the charming prince had seen, 
Standing at her castle door ;— 


Seen and 


loved forevermore. 


Said that only silly girls 
Could pretend straight hair was curls, 


Freckles 
Beauty 


and a stubby nose 
“glowing like a rose.” 


Sarah Green is very bright— 
Has her lessons always right, 
Yet—I'd hate to have to be, 
All the time, plain, homely me. 
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Ertracts From the Pen of 


ib. Parker Dowell, L., 06 
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[H. Parker Lowell was born December 31, 1887. Graduated from the Edgerly Grammar School in 1902 and 
from the Latin School in 1906. While in High School Lowell was class editor and star contributor to the 
RapIaTor, his specialty being clever parodies. He was editor-in-chief his Senior year, producing one of the 
best volumes on record. He was also one of the first initiates of the local chapter of Gamma Efa~ Kappa. 
Lowell entered Northwestern University in the fall of 1996, and he has since been unusually prominent in college 
activities. He says, in writing of himself: “There is no news concerning the Somerville High School Alumni 
Association of Northwestern University except that Parker Loweli, Latin, ’06, is president of the Senior class, 
and a few other things too trivial to shout about. .. . You might mention my engagement to Miss Marcia John- 
son, of Cornell, Ill., which was announced since I left home last fall. I graduate in June, 1910. I don’t know 
what I’ll do after that, but if the worst comes, I suppose I must go to work. ... Please tell Charlie Murray 
that he owes me a letter.” Among the “few other things too trivial to shout about” are: Freshman year, guard 
on class football team, and author of the Freshman play; Sophomore year, manager of class football team, 
member of class four-mile relay team, and cartoonist of the Northwestern Tri-Weekly; Junior year, editor-in- 
chief of the Syllabus, the college year book, president of the college Y. M. C. A., and again cartoonist of the 
Tri-Weekly; Senior year, associate editor of the Northwestern Magazine, assistant coach of the Freshman 


eleven, and a member of Deru, the Senior honorary society. 


silon, a leading fraternity at Northwestern. 


“H. Parker” also belongs to Sigma Alpha Ep- 


The following are a few of Lowell’s contributions to the North- 


western Magazine, in his capacity of associate and joke editor of that publication] :— 


Mutilated) Maxims 


[Extracts from the pen of H. Parker Lowell, 
LAO. | 

It is more blessed to give than to receive 
vice. 

Half a loaf is better than no vacation. 

Never put off till to-morrow what someone else 
will do for you to-day. 

It’s better to follow a man’s advice than his 
footsteps. 

A stitch in time is worth two in the back. 

The way of the transgressor is hard, but he has 
nothing on the ossified man. 

One of the hardest things for a man to live up to 
is his obituary. 

With some men, death is a burning question. 

When you are down in the mouth remember 
Jonah; he came out all right. 

It’s never too late to spend. 

It’s often easier to work one’s father than one’s 
way. 

One swallow doesn’t make an inebriate. 
0->-6-@-0-o-0- 


Inspiration 
I see a fly upon the shelf, 
A wondrous insect he. 
I wrote this quatrain all myself, 
There are no flies on me. 


0-@-0-@-0-o-0-— —_ 
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Lives of senior men remind us 
We can marry, just for fun, 
And, departing, carry with us 
Two degrees instead of one. 


Wo School” Bells 


(With apologies to Longfellow’s “Christmas 


Bells.’’) 
[ Keprinted from the June, 1905, Rapraror. | 


I heard the bells one rainy day 
Their long longed-for carols play, 
And wild and sweet 
These words repeat, 
“No school to-day,” ’tis fifty-five. 
The sound with joy my heart did fill, 
The belfries of all Somerville 
Had rolled along 
That welcome song, | 
“No school to-day,” ’tis fifty-five. 


Still ringing, swinging on its way, 

The sound turns sad hearts into gay; 
A voice, a chime, : 
A chant sublime, 

“No school to-day,” ’tis fifty-five. 


Could it be true? I bowed my head, 
“Is there no school to-day?” I said, 
For donbt was strong 
And mocked that song, 
“No school to-day,” ’tis fifty-five. 


Then pealed the bells more loud and deep, 
It must be true, I’m not as!eep, 

For loud and clear 

These words I hear, 
“No school to-day,” ’tis fifty-five. 
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An Hroument for Military Drill in High Schools 


By Ernest U1. Chapin, £., 09; Marvard, +13 


[Ernest W. Chapin was born March 25, 1891. 
the English School in 1909. 


Graduated from the Pope Grammar School in 1905, and from 
From his Freshman year Chapin was a frequent contributor to the RaprAtTor, and 


during the last four months of his Sophomore year he was class editor, elected to fill the vacancy left by the res- 


ignation of Walter Pilcher. 
position of editor-in-chief for 1908-09. 
June number, was a notable achievement. 
of the Soiree committee. 
Everett debate. 


Chapin was again class editor his Junior year, and his good work won him the 
Chapin proved to be an exceptionally able editor, and his final issue, the 
He also acquitted himself well as class prophet, and was a member 
In his Junior year he represented the S. E. H. S. Debating Society as alternate in the 
He was the first president of the “S. V.” 
ing for the degree of S. B. in the field of electrical engineering. 


Chapin entered Harvard last fall, where he is work- 
By dint of excellent work he passed off the 


Freshman English requirements at the recent mid-year examinations, thus completing a whole year’s course in 


just one-half the prescribed time. | 


‘HE sentiment favoring renewal of 
military drill in our High Schools 
has been gaining much popularity of 
late among pupils and_ teachers. 
Compulsory military drill was intro- 
duced in the Boston high schools in 
1863, with the intention that the pupils might be 
of service to the country or community in case of 
emergency. Since that time much discussion has 
taken place regarding this subject. It is obvious 
that to accomplish its purpose the drill must be 
compulsory and. under competent supervision. 
Beyond this agreement, opinion differs widely. 
The exponents of drill assert that it is of advan- 
tage both to the pupil and to the people at large. 
They say that it provides beneficial physical train- 
ing of the most efficient sort, and disciplines the 
mind and morals in good habits; and that it safe- 
guards peace, law, and order by making available 
a large number of partially trained soldiers. On 
the other hand may be found thoughtful persons 
who say that the drill does not exert such good 
influence as is claimed for it, but has a bad effect 
on the general tenor of the schools where it now 
exists. Let us consider, then, whether military 
drill in high school is advantageous either to the 
individual as a corrective and instructive dis- 
cipline, physical and mental, or to the nation as an 
asset in its martial affairs. 

Our first care is for health, for a sound consti- 





tution, for a sanitary life. Yet what provision 
have we made for physical training in our high 
schools? None whatever, unless physiology may’ 
be construed as such. Now introduce military 
drill. Through its teachings the boys—and girls, 
too, if you like—learn to use and to care for their 
bodies to the greatest advantage. They acquire 
ease and grace of motion, proper carriage, at- 
tributes contributing to the greatest comfort and 
health; in short, they begin a systematic develop- 
ment of sound health. Military drill is the best 
medium for this development because it provides 
instruction and practice in valuable exercises in 
the right amount. Unlike school athletics, it does 
not overtrain a few picked men among the many. . 
It is superior to strictly gymnastic training, not 
only in this respect, but for other practical reasons. 

A well-organized system of military drill serves 
for more than physical training,—it is valuable as 
a course in physical education. The exigencies of 
life in a crowded city lead to many elementary 
blunders, as in habits of eating, sleeping, and ex- 
ercise. A course in military instruction could, and 
in some schools does, do much to correct simple 
errors such as these arising from ignorance or 
carelessness. In cases it has even been known to 
check and alleviate physical defects due to nature. 
Military training as administered in the foremost 
countries of Europe illustrates this phase of the 
possibilities. There it aims to provide citizen sol- 
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diery and to elevate the physical standard of the 
pace. 

One may say that the advantages already cited 
could be obtained by a judicious administration of 
eymnasium training. I doubt if gymnasium train- 
ing could have such a broad application. In cer- 
tain special lines it is undeniably superior, but, 
even without comparing the relative cost of equip- 
ments, military drill has a better, more “all-round” 
effect on the boy. Its value as moral training is 
by no means slight. The rigid discipline of sol- 
diery instills obedience, respect for authority, and 
appreciation of duty as nothing else can. It culti- 
vates habits of alertness, attention, order, and ac- 
curacy. . The evolutions of even simple military 
tactics teach self-restraint and co-operation. I[n- 
deed, a little exercise of stern authority will very 
rapidly induce many excellent habits. | The high 
school period is the time to put the boy in the 
power of virtuous habits, as it is the time when he 
is most susceptible to outside influences, the time 
when he is laying the foundations of character. 
Moreover, the effect of this moral uplift is a gen- 
eral improvement in the tone of the school. It has 
even been noted by responsible observers to in- 
crease the positive study power of the pupil by 
offering temporary relaxation from more studious 
pursuits. Again, greater exercise of stern author- 
ity is sadly. needed in the education of the modern 
youth. Parents, teachers, and legislators seem 
strangely disinclined to check what is becoming a 
prevalent habit among old and young. I refer to 
the abnormal development of the principle of per- 
sonal freedom. Children are saucy without re- 
buke, subordinates are insolent with impunity, 
even acknowledged superiors are criticised with 
slight discretion. Such extreme independence 
should be corrected in this most malleable state of 
youth. 

“All this sounds very plausible and Utopian, but 
does it actually work?” you ask. Yes, indeed, my 
statements are not airy fancies, but hard facts, 
backed by the authority of capable observers and 
thinkers. Opponents of militarism cite instances 
of schools, where military drill is a dismal failure. 
They state that the drill does not accomplish its 
aims but that it does create discord and contention. 
These evils laid to compulsory military drill itself 
are to be traced directly to mismanagement. In- 
disputably, the principles of military drill aim to 
produce certain distinct beneficial efrectenne Winyy 
then, if properly managed for a given locality, 
should their practice result in directly opposite 
conditions. as is stated, while in other places, both 
in England and America, it is highly successful? 
The statement that drill is of no practical value in 
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after life will be disproved by my concluding ar- 
guments. What objections, then, can there remain 
of any weight? Merely a question of economy— 
and surely a city that can pay to teach drawing and 
music to the sons of day laborers, as well as others, 
can afford to support a course of instruction in a 
subject so vitally identified with the health and the 
culture of the individual and of the nation. 

Viewed ina broader way than with regard to the 
immediate effects on the boy, military training has 
an economic significance to him in later years and 
to the country at large. It increases the civil effi- 
ciency of the person at least one-fifth. he 
business-like habits that he acquires render him a 
more effective laborer or a more _ intelligent, 
capable leader of men. This affirmation is vouched 
for by many men of wide experience in commercial 
fields. Army recruits who have previously served 
in some such organization are found to make bet- 
ter soldiers than those who have not in from one- 
quarter to one-third of the time. Thus troops 
could be prepared for emergency with a great sav- 
ing of time, labor, and money. Our country, of all, 
is in the position to need a military reserve. Many 
nations compel a term of service in the army, fol- 
lowed by a period of “reserve duty,” to ensure this 
force. Think how the Japanese can call on nearly 
every male for sudden warlike service. Prominent 
German writers and statesmen attribute the re- 
markable success of their nation, in peace or war, 
to the system of military training. But Uncle Sam 
does not make any such provision. Yet our stand- 
ing army is exceedingly small for a world power. 
This fact makes it imperative that we should have 
a reserve of partially trained soldiers available. 
Toward that, compulsory instruction in high 
school would be a big stride. Moreover, such 
physical, mental, and moral education of the indi- 
vidual would raise the standard of the nation. 
Since a nation’s power lies in the health and intelli- 
gence of its people, we should rise in power, not by 
bellicose preparation but by quiet preparedness for 
eventualities, by an increase of potential energy. 

We see, in brief, that military training is- desir- 
able in high school for important, well-authenti- 
cated reasons. Under competent management, it 
is the physical exercise best adapted to the needs 
of high school pupils. It is a considerable factor in 
their mental and moral education. The training 
secured in youth is of value both to the individual 
in after life and to the nation. Since proper admin- 
istration can produce these highly desirable results, 
our duty is plain. Somerville should fall in line 
with those who have already taken up the work. 
Military drill should be compulsory in our high 
schools. 
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Sumner A. Mead, Class Editor. 
Alice M. Baxter, Assistant. 
Wake up, ye Seniors! Attend the soiree. 
Every one can afford a good time once a year. If 


you take too long deciding who she will be, you 
may have to be eaiened with a lemon. 


normal human being has 
It is rumored that 


Dentists say that a 
thirty-two teeth in his head. 
D e has only twenty-eight. 

Mr. Sp e, surveying the 
lights in Room 21:— 





“brilliant” electric 





“Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 
How I wonder what you are.” 


“Who plotted to kill Duncan?” 
Mr. and Mrs. .Macbeth.” 


s has sworn off studying during Lent. 


sbeachier - 
Miss B—ne: * 
D 
Let T—I—n henceforth be known as 
D le (surveying his new suit): “No, fellows, 
it wasn't a fire sale; my father was sonstruck.” 
iby 
It is reported that certain fellows in the class 
went camping during vacation so as to geta 
chance to do some quiet studying. 
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“beauty. 








n, be sober. 


The Seniors are rejoicing that the marble sea- 
son is already here, and that it will soon be time 
for hopscotch. 


The picture committee and the dance commit- 
tee are hereafter to be known as the “Big Ten.” 


In French :— 

Teacher: “You are pronouncing 
unusually well to-day, Gren.” 

Grenny: “-Yessum, 1 vevcotza 
head this morning.” 


the French 


bad cold in my 


At a recent class meeting Purdy was elected 
class photographer by a large majority. Arrange 
for an early sitting, classmates, so that you won’t 
get “stung” in exchanging your pictures. 


ot 
Melvin J. Messer, Jr., Class Editor. 
Edward M. Robinson, Assistant. 


The Junior dance committees from both schools 
have been elected, and work is going on in great 
style. This event is the first fats the Juniors hay e. 
All turn out and make it a red-letter day and a 
howling success. 


Wanted: A piece of paper for Miss R—k—I to 
stand on (to increase her height) when she copies 
physics examples. 

Jack and Jill went up the hill, etc. What was 
Carl doing with that pail of water in physics? 


We've cudgeled our minds, and torn our hair, 
We've racked our brains till we’re in despair, 
But it’s just as bad as it was before,— 
We can’t get notes for the RA-DI-A-Tor. 

Russ is still on his job as draftsman (draughts- 
man) of 26. 


If you value your life, don’t mention “Beautiful 


Eyes” to Miss iy M—r—1l. She’s been there.” 


Drop! Drop! Drop! No, gentle reader, it is 
not the water dropping from the roof, but the fel- 
lows, unable to keep up in physics. 

Ar—ld is again old 


Oh, you Miss 


We are thrust into the deep dungeons of despair. 
There is no longer any joy in living. Grief is 
gnawing at our damask cheeks. What’s the use 
anyway? Miss Perkins doesn’t love us no more. 


Heard from a Junior lately: “Well, I’ll have to 
cut my cigars and chewing gum till I get enough 
samolians to go to that Junior dance. Couldn’t 
miss it.” 


renewing 
! 


acquaintances. 
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Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 


A new club has been formed by the girls of the 
RL ae class—the T. S. Club. The members 
are: Edith S. Hodges, president; Marion G. Fish, 
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treasurer; Mabel M. Sexton, secretary; Emma F. 
Chamberlin, Pearl L. Stephens. The meetings 
are held bi-weekly at the homes of the members. 


Teacher: “‘What are the stems of the verb?” 
Scholar: “They haven’t sprouted yet.” 


Great oration in Room 12—By Mr. Bryant 
(Senior). 


Since Room 11 could not rejoice over the publi- 
cation of ‘“Holden’s Grammar,” he donned a pair 
of long pants to give some cause for joy. 


Miss W—ver speaks of Loki as drinking wine 
by the ton. 

Her has went. 

Her has gone. 

Us cannot go to she. 

Her cannot come to we. 

How can it was? 

The above is after the style in which Miss 
Baldwin tried to translate a certain Greek sen- 
tence. 

First Greek Student: “Did you see Polly?” 

Second Greek Student: “Polly who?” 

First Greek Student: zodopxéo (poliorkeo).” 

We'll be studying soon 
By the silvery moon. 


Can anybody guess why the German language 
is hard? The person who answers this correctly 
will be given a large rock to chew. 

(One can 


yet hear the echo of the trip- 
hammers.) 


oS 
Stanley V. Lane, Class Editor. 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 
Recently elected officers: President, Alfred Mc- 


Alpine; secretary and treasurer, Miss Isabelle 
Whiting. 
The Freshmen, Juniors, and Seniors 
All come piling in 
To the room in the farthest corner, 

The one which is free from a grin. 
Teacher :. “Give the Latin word for horseman.” 
G—y—n: “Equus vir1.” 

When McK—n—a and M—a—y can learn to 
talk straight we will hear them recite in history. 

M—i—1 gives this advice: When in doubt, do as 
vou please. 

Athlete—A dignified bunch of muscles. 

A—p—e in English: “Pump it.” 

I wonder who. is the mail receiver in Room 31! 
C—o—gh, of course. 


Se Ole het rit) ON 
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“Hi, you Sophomore! Come up and help me 
select a cent’s worthy of candy, an’ I'll let you 
stand by an’ watch me eat it.” 

Teacher: ‘““What is the matter, little boy?” 

“Why, he is tossing my hair up.” 

Wright is wrong. 

“Will Miss Ni—er—on please (long pause) de- 
sist from whispering?” 

—il—on has not finished his breakfast yet. 

It is now “Good-by, Charlie,” but it will soon be 
“Good-by, Ro—n—n.” 

Why is it that Miss ———— frequents the hall 


near Room 32 at the first recess? Who is he, 
Miss —=—=—? 


Please don’t talk so loud, Miss H——+. 


What about that hair tonic, Miss T. 





ao? 
Feat 


Miss H—t—n’s pencil sharpenings are guaran- 
teed under the pure food and drug laws. 


I wonder if the young lady in Room 34 that can 
recite Latin so fast will be a Suffragette when she 
is older! 

R—ce takes drawing in Latin, history, algebra, 
and study periods. Apply to him for free-hand 
pictures of your classmates. 


I. Latin 3 has got one good scholar in it. That 


is K—d--r, 

The aisles on both sides of H—w—d’s desk-in 
Room 35, together with his shoes, will need re- 
pairing if he does not stop walking up to the desk 
in algebra. Signed, 

A Sympathizer. 


All babies have to play with 
H—r—k’s specialty is paper dolls. 

Why does Po—l—rd blush so? 

In algebra :— 

Teacher: “Miss F—t—h, what am I talking 
about?” 


Miss F—t—h: “About something that can’t be 
done.” 


something. 


Miss G—b—d—ge is a bashful lass. Ahem! If 
you don’t believe me, just watch her recite. 


Miss F—t—ch declares she knows Bob now. 
How about that, Bob? 


Miss Gr—oo—b—-d— always knows her history 
lesson. We wonder why? 





Why giggle so, Miss Ti—ld, when you 
called on in history? 
you funny? 


are 
Some new invention strike 
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Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 
Stuart B. Foster, Assistant. 

Well, boys, think of the offices to be filled next 
spring (not far away). Orator? Poet? Picture 
committee? Ivy committee? Reception com- 
mittee? Think it over; it you have D’s or Es, 
think again. 


“And he sat like Patience on a monument, 
Smiling at’”—his good report card. 


Now do you sit in a Senior room? 


A lad went out one frosty morn, 
With rubbers on his feet; 

The snow it covered up the ice, 
And he the ice did meet. 


Heard in the corridor :— 

Lo wanteasdi inka 

“Well, why don’t you get it?” 
“The water’s friz.” 


With apologies to the spring poet :— 
When the mercury hugs zero, 
And you're feeling, oh! so nice, 
Then you fall down like a hero, 
And can say. Lecut some ice’ 


Tf a foolish thing is done or said, 
Watch Cushing’s grin, just watch it spread. 


All class notes must be signed by those who 
contribute them. As a reward for class notes, we 
offer sweet smiles and the privilege (?) of having 
one’s name appear in the RADIATOR. 


“Sometimes this engine works and sometimes it 
does not.” Just like the rest of us, isn’t it? 


Gordon poses as a soldier, a debater, a student, 
and even as a glee club singer. 


The Seniors grave did bow their heads 
When passing some co-eds, 

Because poor James and Clarence, too, 
Their names we saw, did you? 

Upon the Freshmen’s page. 
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Arthur W. Leighton, Class Editor. 
Wilfred. W. Chandler, Assistant. 
“Macbeth was thorn of Glamis and Cawdor.” 

Authority, English A. 

Teacher: “How many are going to get 100 to- 
day?* 

Choris jo 2.lk" 

Can—age: “And just then he woke up.” 

A fish story: Our class president is said to be 
an extremely Ernest Fisher! 

In Chemistry : 

“Baker, what have you in that test tube?” 

Baker: ‘‘Ferocious sulphate, sir.” 

A.: “What happens when a boy is found steal- 


ing?” 

B.: “Thérésis. a boy-cott.” 

In History :— 

“Each emperor was appointed by his succes- 
sor,” Berquist. 

“Slaves could not be sold into slavery,” Cutler. 

Teacher (to Miss Fitz on the morning after 
the Boston city elections): “Step up to the desk, 
please, Miss Fitzgerald.” 

Teacher: “Germany does not have as much 
sunlight as Italy. At this time of the year the sun 
does not rise until ten, and sets at two.” 

Cameron: “I should think they would like that, 
as it must give them such a grand chance to 
sleep.” 

“Any one who would not worship the head of 
the umpire was looked upon with suspicion.” 
Proof that baseball existed in the Roman empire. 

C—tl—r wishes to correspond with some 
Deutsch Madchen, as he has heard that some very 
beautiful friendships commence in that manner. 

Teacher: “Are you ignorant, or just trying to 
be funny?” 

G——-: “I’m ignorant.” 


Bernson can make three flights in record time 
after two months of hard training, 

Ancient commerce in religion: “The Romans 
imported cults of religion from the East.” 


1: 
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Miss Fitzm—r—ce is about to journey to the 
Pole, according to Miss Fitz— (well, the other 
one). 

Eaton (in Physics): 
water?” 

We are well represented in ice hockey by Ham- 
ilton, Dickson, Laurie, and McDougal. 

a2 
Andrew D. Little, Class Editor. 
Howard M. Shaffer, Assistant. 


Hark! What is that noise? 

Oh, that is Ross hurrying into geometry. 

Professor Artz (in geometry): “An obtuse angle 
is more than a right angle and less than two.” 

We all agree that the ancient Greeks would be 
greatly surprised to hear the slang that C. 
Schaeffer uses in history. 

One of Kendall’s foremost desires is to receive 
an Ain Latin. Good luck, Dick. 

We caught B e the other day shining his 
boots with an eraser. 

Lord—the strong boy in elocution. How about 
it, Harold? 

What friendships are formed during a High 
School year! Eh, Pit ? 

Wentworth’s record for proving a theorem in 
geometry is twenty minutes, three seconds. 

Heard in history: “What did the English find 
over here besides potatoes ?” 

Bright Pupil: “Potato bugs.” 


“How much is a peck of 








“Teacher: “Every one has an ‘equal chance in 
this.” 

Bren- 
a quarter.” 

Several others: “Anybody is welcome to my 
chance.” 

After the argument between A—d—son and 
Mr. W. t, A—d—son declared he hadn’t had so 
much fun in a week. 





“T will sell my chance to anyone for 





It’s strange how quickly the fellows can spot the 
girls who make candy. 
13 
Thomas F. Bishop, Class Editor. 
G. Carlton Wiswell, Assistant. 

Oh! Have you seen the “Big Family” in 2 X? 
No? Well, you’ve missed a great deal. 

The Greek quartette of Division O: Alcibiades, 
O’Neil; Themistocles, Shea; Hermes, Stewart; 
Pelopidas, Wiswell. 

Miss Ar1ington will hereafter be late only five 
times a week. 

We all admire Bud’s hosiery. 
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On what foundation stands the Freshie’s pride? 
Let the historic Senior decide. 
What would 
14 X be without Lovering’s jokes? 
22 X be without Miss R d’s smile? 
The annex be without the Freshman? 





Some of the girls are certainly in line for A’s in 
deportment. 

Lovering should be a curio collector. His col- 
lection of hosiery is unique, as well as startling. 

We wish some of the janitor boys in Division 
O would come down to + X. We could use them 
very well. 

Does Miss R——d eat Quaker Oats? 
tell-tale smile. 

M—c—t says he got his Rah! Rah! over at 
Harvard square. Some Klass to that hair-cut. 

Ch ee’s sister in the Junior class doesn’t 
seem to have any influence in his behavior. 


Pe=—=lsand (N—I—F think ‘the-course is° too 


That 








hard. They would like to drop deportment. 
Ed ds has been trying to write poetry. We 


sincerely hope that he will continue and be “class 
Poe 
What would Division I do without P 


~———_—_—_ 8-6-0 @ 


EXCHANGES 


Since this number of the Rapraror is devoted to 
Alumni, only a list of the exchanges received will 
be printed. 

We acknowledge the following exchanges for 
February :— 

The Oracle, Greenport, N. Y. 

The Cue, Albany Academy. 

The Item, Dorchester High School. 

The Megaphone, Dean Academy. 

The Triangle, the Emma Willard School, Troy, 
INGE Yee 

The Pinkerton Critic, Derry, N. Y. 

The Review, Lowell High School. 

The Red and Black, Stevens High School. 

The Holten, Danvers High School. 

The Dial, Brattleboro High School. 


+0+-¢-0-D-0--o-0 


, ©. C. 


Several young ladies of the English and Latin 
High Schools have recently formed a club, com- 
posed of Gladys Coker, president ; Edith Harrison, 
vice-president ; Mildred Bowlby, secretary; Mabel 
Bourne, treasurer; Rita Cliff, Helen Farnham, 
Erminie Burtnett, Daisy Rundle, Marguerite Mc- 
Farland, and Ruth Nye. 


SP 
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Somerville Boys at Parvard 
Prepared for the Radiator by Leslie O. Cummings, L., 706, harvard, 10 
[Mr. Cummings finished the regular course in three and a half years, and is now in the Graduate School. He 
made Phi Beta Kappa, the highest scholastic honor attainable at Harvard or any other institution. | 


| T present there are forty-three gradu- 


Gey ates of the Somerville High 
a 





Schools registered in Harvard Col- 
lege and the various departments 
of the university. The Somerville 
boys are showing the tendency, 
true of the whole college, of completing the work 
in three years, and either entering one of the 
graduate departments or leaving college. Of the 
present Senior class, five members have done this, 
andall the Somerville fellows in the Medical 
School have been three-year men in college. The 
fellows are showing more interest in college affairs 
outside of the studies, as is seen by the fact that the 
majority are members of the Harvard Union and 
many are living at college. At present thirteen fel- 
lows are living at college, two of whom are Fresh- 
men. This is a good thing as indicative of the fact 
that the fellows realize that it is possible to get just 
as much college life by going to Harvard as to any 
more distant college. 

Of the Senior class Irving Carpenter, having 
completed the college work in three years and 
taken his degree in June, 1909, is now in the first 
year of Law School. While in college he made 
the Kappa Gamma Chi society. Leslie Cum- 
mings is studying for an A. M. in Education in the 
Graduate School of Arts and Sciences. William 
Dolan is in the Medical School, and Herbert San- 
born is studying for a Master’s degree in Electrical 
Engineering in the Graduate School of Applied 
Science. Saxton Foss, another three-year man, 
has left college and is a reporter for the Somerville 
Journal. Charles Merrill, George Sargent, 
Charles Sharry and J. R. Wedgwood are all 
candidates for the degree of A. B. Sargent is a 
member of the Sigma Alpha Epsilon Fraternity 
and a singer in the Chapel choir. 

In the Junior class, Henry Doyle made the sec- 
ond group of scholars last year, and is a member 
of the new Harvard Dining Council as one of the 
representatives for Randall Hall, and is also active 


‘sics, and A. L. Miller in mathematics. 


in debating. W. E. Merrill; who is studying civil 
engineering, was also in the second group last 
year. J. H. Leonard is specializing in the clas- 
Rufus 
Tucker, who made the first group of scholars last 
year and received a Detur, is also interested in de- 
bating. Prescott Wilde is a member of the Pi Eta 
Society, Irving Poole of the Delta Upsilon Frater- 
nity. L. Winship and H. Williams and K. P. Hill 
are all candidates for the degree of A. B. 

The Sophomore class has more representatives 
in athletics than any other. E. Arnold made his 
Freshman lacrosse team, playing an excellent 
game at goal. W. Blackett, who was captain of 
the Freshman lacrosse team, will probably make 
good on the ’varsity team this spring. A. L. 
McLean made his numerals in Freshman _basket- 
ball, and was on the Freshman baseball squad, 
just failing to make his numerals. W. Patrick and 
J. Cohen are both studying for an A. B. degree. 

The Freshman class, numbering nine members, 
have yet to distinguish themselves, but have shown 
the right spirit in getting into some activity at 
once. Two of them have rooms at college this 
year. A. Newton has joined the Freshman De- 
bating Club, and Stuart Howe, the Aeronautical 
Club. The class is composed of the following 
members: B. Bennett, E. W. Chapin, J. Couch, C. 
Holmes, S. Howe, H. McLean, J. C. Milliken, and 
E. Slater. 

Somerville is represented in the Medical School 
by W. Dolan, first year; E. Pratt, second; H. 
Chickering, J. Heggarty, and C. L. McCrossan, 
third year. 








SOE pet 

Charles M. Ambrose, Latin, 98, has been ap- 
pointed trustee of the Somerville Public Library. 
Other graduates of the Latin School holding pub- 
lic positions in the city are: Frank W. Kaan, 
Latin, ’78, city solicitor; Ernest W. Bailey, Latin, 
84, city engineer; Walter T. Littlefield, Latin, ’88, 
commissioner of public buildings; Frederic W. 
Cook, Latin, ’91, city clerk. 
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Somerville Boys at Tufts 


Prepared for the Radiator by Allen G. Hooper, L., 08; Tutts, 12 


The following is a list of Somerville High School 
graduates at Tufts, but does not include the Medi- 
cal and Dental Schools, which are in Boston. The 
fellows, thirty-six in all, and briefly what they 
are doing, are as follows :— 


B. L. Dolbear, 710, Theta Delta Chi; Musical 
Clubs. 
Walter Gray, 10, Delta Tau Delta; manager 


*Varsity track team; 
ball team. 


Tower Cross; second base- 


Robert M. Knight, 710, Theta Delta Chi; ’Var- 
sity baseball, tennis, and basket ball teams. 

FoRwiel mueavitt.s LOnstlee -Ulnb s+ Commons 
Club; cast of Junior play. 

R. M. Simmons, 710, Commons Cub. 

E. H. Whitney, 710, Commons Club. 

F. P. Whitney, 710, Zeta Psi. 

A. W. Blyth, 710, Commons Club. 

M.J.-Brown, “11, Zeta. Psi; Musical -Clubs; 
Eranos Club; Capen Debating Club. 

He ASGray, 11, Commons Club; Glee Club. 

Peavy ireland, 1) sword -and: Shield; Ivy; 


*Varsity football captain (1910-1911), 1882 scholar- 
ship; class basket ball team. 

R. R. Lamont, 711, Zeta Psi; Glee Club (Fresh- 
man year). 

pe okitline) Li. 
teams. 

E. R. Whitcomb, 711, Knowlton Debating Club. 

C. N. Whitney, 11, Commons Club; assistant 
manager ’Varsity track team. 

B. J. Butler, 12, Engineering Society. 

W. S- Maulsby, *12, Zeta Psi; Capen Debating 
Club; manager class basket ball team; managing 
editor of Tufts Weekly; speaker at Freshman 
banquet. 

F. W. Merrill, 712, Theta Delta Chi; ’Varsity 
football team; captain class basket ball team; 
Sword and Shield; Glee Club. 

Allen .G. Hooper, ’12, Theta Delta Chi; 


class track and basket ball 


"Varsity 


football and baseball teams; class basket ball 
team; class marshal (Freshman year). 
Harold L. Etheridge, 12, Zeta Psi; Eranos 


Club ; Capen Debating Club. 

Hie Ve Field, 12. iiheta “Delta ‘Chi: Sword and 
Shield; captain class track team (Freshman year). 

H. A. Atwater, 712, Ea Club. 

- R. W. Atwater, 713, ’Varsity track and cross- 
country teams; a of second and third places 
in mile run at Lawrence Light Guards and Hart- 
ford Intercollegiate Meets, respectively. 

Frank N. Blanchard, 713. 


heen Colmatin ta, Zeta..si: 

F. W. Flint, 713, Commons Club; 
team. 

H. H. Freeman, ‘13. B. 
Izy) ones; 13. 

J..E. Gury, 

F, C. Hogan, 


class football 
A. Hazeltine, *13. W. 


V3 Class baseball team. 
"13, Commons Club. 


William Hunnewell, °13, Theta Delta Chi; class 
football team. 

Le@: Marden, *13, class track team. 

LW Parker. 132 °C. L-Hartshorn,-713,Com- 


mons Club. 

Gaya kKusselk 
football team. 

From a glance at the above list it will be seen 
that Somerville men are making good at Tufts. 
Ireland and Knight hold without doubt the highest 
honors in athletics. Ireland is also to be captain 
of next year’s ’Varsity football team. Knight has. 
won three T’s, an honor rarely earned. 

Tufts offers to Somerville graduates what no 
other college is able; namely, a chance to attend 
one of the medium-sized colleges near home. 
For anyone who desires to live at home for a part 
of his college course and still get into college life, 
Tufts affords an ideal opportunity. 
eo oe 


13, Alpha Tau Omega; ’Varsity 








The engagement is announced of Lucie B. 
Hyde, of Philadelphia, to Harold K. Remington, 
of Springfield, Mass. Miss Hyde was oraduated 
from the Latin School in 1907. 

Herbert Currier, English, 03, Lowell Textile, 
06, a former captain of Somerville High’s football 
eleven, and one of the best quarterbacks the school 
has had, is filling a responsible and lucrative posi- 
tion in a large New York wholesale woolen house. 
His engagement to Miss Esmer Woods, of Arling- 
ton, N. J., is announced. 


At the end of the strenuous rushing season, 
which ended soon after mid-year, Alma Wiley, 
Latin, 09, and Isabella Owler, Latin, ’09, both 
Tufts, “138, were pledged to the Alpha Omicron 
Pi Sorority. Marion Foster, Latin, ’08, who is 
also a Freshman at Tufts, was pledged to the 
Alpha Kappa Gamma Sorority. 

“Steve” Mahoney, Latin, ’08, is right in the 
swim at Boston College, where he is a Sophomore. 
He was recently elected chairman of the Sopho- 
more dance committee. 

Alveda Greenwood, E., 05, Tufts, ’09, is engaged 
in journalism at present for the Boston Journal, 
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Somerville Boys at Dartmouth* 


Prepared for the Radiator by Gabriel Farrell, Fr., 
L.,’06 ; Dartmouth, 711 


Lb THOUGH Dartmotth has attained 
the name of being a favorite college 
for Somerville men, at the present 
time the number in Hanover is 
smaller than it has been in former 
years. The catalogue of the present 

year shows that there are but fourteen Somerville 

men enrolled at Dartmouth. The Freshman 
class holds the record with five men, and it is 
hoped that in future years this number will not 
decrease, and that future statistics will show that 





the present low number is due to an abnormal 
slump in the years of 1907 and 1908. 
In the Senior class there are four Somerviile 


men. Leslie Wiggin was graduated from the 
English High School in 1905, took an extra year 
at the Latin School, and then entered Dartmouth. 
He is a prominent student here, is a member of 
the Beta Theta Pi Fraternity and the Casque and 
Gauntlet Senior Society. He is a prominent 
member of the Musical Club, and last year con- 
tributed a song to the musical comedy presented 
at Junior Prom. Wiggin was a member of the 
Junior Prom committee, and lent his assistance in 
making last year’s Prom one of the best ever held. 
Arthur Coleman Gow graduated from the Latin 
School in 1906, entering here the following fall. 
He has developed the adaptability to art that he 
displayed in his high school days on the RADIATOR, 
and is now art editor of the Jack-O-Lantern, the 
comic monthly. He has also done much illus- 
trating for the Dartmouth Literary Magazine, and 
has contributed articles for the same paper. An- 
other Somerville boy to be connected with the 
Literary Magazine is Gay Gleason of the class of 
1906, Latin School. Gleason is business manager 
of that publication. He is a member of the ‘Kappa 
Kappa Kappa Fraternity and of the Cercle Fran- 
caise. Arthur F. Doe was graduated from the 
Latin School in 1905, and is a member of the pres- 
ént Senior class. — He is a member ot thesbh 
Sigma Kappa Fraternity. During his Freshman 
year he was a member of the track squad, and 
since entering college has played on the ’varsity 
hockey team, being one of the best men that Dart- 
mouth has.in this sport. 

The Junior class claims three Somerville men, 
at this standing, although formerly the number 





* Since this article was put in type Gow was elected class odist 
and Wiggin floor director of the Commencement ball. 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 


was larger. Thornton A. Snow was of the Eng- 
lish 1907 class. He is a member of the Phi Sigma 
Kappa fraternity, and is business manager of the 
Jack-O-Lantern. Ralph E. Whitman graduated 
from the Latin School in 1907, and entered Dart- 
mouth that fall. He is a member of the Phi 
Gamma Delta Iraternity, and is assistant mana- 
Gabriel 


ger of the golf team. Farrell, Jr.,.was 
eraduated from the Latin School in 1906, but did 


not enter college for a year. He is a member of 
the Gamma Delta Epsilon Fraternity. Farrell is 
a member of the Press Club, being correspondent 
for papers in Boston, New York, Chicago, and 
Springfield. 

The class of 1908 of the Latin School must have 
been weak in college material, for only three of its 
members reached Hanover the following fall. 
They were R. L. Newton, J. H. Phelps, and M. E. 
Allen. 

Two other members of that class arrived a year 
late, and are enrolled in the Freshman class after 
spending years at Andover and Tufts respectively. 
These are-Nat P.Rice and AnD..Healéy.4 ane 
rest of the Freshman delegation are Robert 
Crenner, Walter H. Nolan, and -N: 5) Thayer: 


Se eS o-0°@-0-@- 


B. Cie.) 1 OF 

The B. C. S., a club of girls in the class of 1904, 
continue to hold meetings every third week. Miss 
Martha Russell, president and treasurer, has most 
successfully followed up her musical profession. 
Miss Edna Mouton, after a trip across the conti- 
nent, returned to Boston to become the bride of 
Joseph Coleman. The young people, recently re- 
turned from their honeymoon, are now happily lo- 
cated in Jamaica Plain. Mrs. Bessie Priestly But- 
ters is the proud mother of a son, Harold Butters, 





Jr. The remaining members, the Misses Nellie 
Phinney, Edith Dillon, Ida Hegan, Louise Cald- 


well, Madge LeCour, and Kathryne Nolan, are all 
pleasantly situated in the business world. 

The interest and enthusiasm in this club have 
not abated since its organization, and plans are 
now being made for a dancing party April 5 in 


Riverbank Court, Cambridge. 
10+-@-0:@-0--@-0- 


Mrs. William Ricker (Agnes Moore, English, 
99), of Cornwall-on-the-Hudson, New York, is 
visiting her father in Somerville. 

Leroy G. Fitzherbert, English, ’07, Tech, ’11, has 
taken the position as sporting editor on the Stu- 
dent Daily in place of Joseph I. Murray, Tech, ’12, 
of Somerville. 

Sarah Coyne, English, ’0 
Normal School. 





8, is a Senior at Salem 
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In the seventies the Chinese government sent 
Chinese students to the United States to be edu- 
cated. Three, Ping Chung Wau, Cheong Yan 
Kung, and Sung Mun Wai, attended the Somer- 
ville High School. Sung Mun Wai was prepared 
for the Institute of Technology, and entered in 
1878. After a few years, the students were or- 
dered home, but for the past twenty-five years 
nothing has been heard from them, until recently 
Sung Mun Wai sent an account of his eventful life. 

After returning to China, he entered the Naval 
School at Foochow. Later he went on board the 
Yang Woo as midshipman. He was transferred 
to the Peiyang squadron, and was _ successively 
promoted to sub-lieutenant and gunnery lieuten- 
ant. In 1894 he became commander of the cruiser 
Kwang Cha. His vessel was sunk by the Japa- 
nese in the naval engagement at Yalu, and he was 
rescued by a fishing boat. He is at present com- 
Miandereotmasoulboatm thie bent.n Mi -S.-Kiane 
Lee, un the Nane vy ans feet, He married a 
Chinese lady, and has three daughters. 

Francis V. Mead, Latin, ’05, has returned from a 
six-weeks’ tour of the Mediterranean. 

Ernest F. VerWiebe, Latin, ’05, Harvard, ’09, 
of football fame, is now employed on the staff of 
the Northern Pacific Railroad at Minneapolis, 
Minn. 

Rose Niles, English, ’09, is bookkeeper for 
James G. Niles, Boston. 

Rose Burke, Grace Madden, and Bessie Horton, 
all of English, ’09, are at Burdett College. 

Emma M. McKinley, English, ’03, Salem Nor- 
mal, °05, is assistant in the Carr School. 

Ethel F. Morang and Alice M. Scriven, E., 796. 
and Salem Normal School, ’98, are teaching in the 
Carr and the Bennett Schools, respectively. 

Wesley A. Maynard, E., ’96, and P. G., ’97,.edi- 
tor-in-chief of the Rapraror, ’97-’98, is editor and 
proprietor of the Somerville Reporter, the wide- 
awake West Somerville paper. 

Leo Greenwood, E., ’02, is an electrical engineer 
in government employ, at present engaged upon 
the tube under the Hudson river, New York. 

Charles E. Butters, E., 97, M. I. T., ’01, is one 
of the government engineers at Colon, Panama. 

The sympathy of E., 703, men goes out to Wil- 
liam A. Sanborn, E., ’03, Dartmouth, ’07, in the re- 
cent death of his father. Mr. Sanborn had been 
associated in business with his father since leaving 
college. 

Florence E. Hopkins, E., ’01, Salem Normal 
School, 03, is instructor in the Knapp School. 

Louise Austin, English, ’08, is stenographer at 
the Blakewright Leather Company’s, Boston. 
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Gertrude Farrell, English, ’09, after two or 
three months’ finishing course at the Chandler 
Normal School, has succeeded in taking dictation 
averaging 120 to 125 words a minute. 


Annie Smith, English, ‘07, is stenographer in 
the office of the treasurer of the Boston Elevated 
Railroad. 

Genevieve M. Bryan; English, °08, is book- 
keeper at A. Worthylake’s, Davis square, Somer- 
ville. 

Ward I. Pierce, E., 00, Harvard Medical School, 
03, is established in his home city with offices at 
417 Highland avenue and 117 Pearl street. 


Mary Smith, English, ‘09, is employed by the 
New England Telephone and Telegraph Com- 
pany. 

Ethel C. Wheeler, E., 03, Emerson College, ’06, 
is instructor in elocution and physical culture in 
the New Hampshire State Normal School, at Ply- 
mouth, No He 


Ethel F. Curran, English, ’08, was married Sep- 
tember 28 to D. Percy Kaercher, of Troy, N. Y. 

Mabel Jefferson, English, ‘08, is with Park & 
Pollard, Boston. 

Lina Myott, English, ’08, was married to John 
Bettencourt, English, ’08, in November. Both 
took leading parts in the French play of 1907. 

Mildred Benthall, English, 09, is studying music 
with Professor Orth, Boston. 

Percv Whitman, English, 09, is a Freshman at 
M. I. T., and a member of the Freshman football 
team. 


Ernestine Z. Cohen, Hazel M. Cushing, Nectar 
M. Eksergian, and Mabel W. Wilber, all of the 
class of 709, Latin School,.are Freshmen at Rad- 
cliffe. 

Stanley M. Wilton, Latin, ’08, has been ap- 
pointed Rhodes scholar to represent the state of 
Nevada, and will go to Oxford this fall.: The 
scholarship was decided by competitive examina- 
tion. Wilton after passing successfully the Har- 
vard entrance exams in 1908, decided to enter Ne- 
vada University. He has been very active in the 
college life, having been chosen editor-in-chief of 
the college paper, the Student Record, editor of his 
own class paper, the Artemisia, and fullback on the 
football team, and promoted from private to ser- 
geant in the battalion of cadets. Besides this he 
is doing three years’ work in two, and is at present 
enrolled in the Junior class of the college. 


Ona Evans, Latin, ’07, has recently been chosen 
president of the Christian Association of Radcliffe 
College. Miss Evans is also president of the Som- 
erville Radcliffe club. | 
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Somerville, 19; Winchester, 28 


Somerville was defeated by Winchester at Win- 
chester February.19. The game was fast, and 
Somerville held Winchester to a tie score for the 
first half. In the second half the home team won. 

———— 10+ OO Berge. a as 


Somerville, 27; St. Fobws Prep., 21 

On the evening of March 4, Somerville defeated 
St. John’s Prep. “by the-scorevoticy tovel. Lhe 
game was fast, but decidedly rough. Somerville 
led at the end ‘of the first half. St. John’s got the 
lead at the beginning of the second half and started 
in to “kill” time. They were unsuccessful, as the 
score shows. Blackett and Forg played well for 
Somerville, while Murphy of the visitors played a 
good game. The line-up :— 





Ufo ye cgrit Lj amend eel | ond Ine eet Tart ae ae ars r.f., Murphy 
Rarksor. lc aeeea re tide as Lf., McLaughlin 
Dickefman sas tales. caret ts AM Roe c., Sheehan 
Blacketts 1:5 ae awemerene atta cto oy tee Lb, street. 
Mathews, lf pee eR RAN Ss, din ws rie MacGaffey 

S rville, 27 John’s, .21.. Goals 
from floor—Blackett (4), Ae (3), Parks (8), 
Forg, MacGaffey (8), Street, Murphy (2), Mc- 


Laughin. Goals from fouls—Blackett, Mathews, 
Murphy (7). Referee—Harrold. Timer—Garland. 
Scorer—Cousens. ‘Time—20-minute halves. 
—________—- -0-- -0-@-0--@ +0. —_________ 

Somerville was eliminated from all possibility 
of the championship when Winthrop took the re- 
turn game March 11. A full account will appear in 
next month’s RADIATOR. 





0 0 Dee Gee ere eee — 
Baseball Candidates 
The battery candidates reported Tuesday, 


March 1, at the Y. M. C. A. to Coach Dickinson. 
No curves were allowed, the men only working out 
their arms. The following men were out for 
pitcher: Mixer, Pike, Wing, Lewis, Prior; Laurie, 
Cliff, Dickerman, Tarleton, PLoimes.. Catchers Re 
Garland, Ginn, Woodman, McDougal, Knox, 
Stewart. Coach Dickinson was greatly pleased 
with Wing, who is developing speed. Ginn is a 
new man to the High School, and is a catcher from 
reports. Ginn and Mixer played together last 
summer on a camp team on the Cape. 
eA alee 5 AAT OY eS ee 


Baseball Coach 
Mr. Dickinson was again chosen coach of the 
baseball team. Mr. Dickinson played on the High 
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School team when here, and his record in college 
is also an enviable one, as he was all-American sec- 
ond baseman for three years. He has been suc- 
cessful in his coaching. Although luck broke bad 
last season in baseball, he expects a better team 
this year. He turned out the only state champion 
football team the school ever had. 


—_—_————————— 0-@+0e -0-o-e-— ———__—-—_—— 


Athletic Chat 


There has been criticism of the reports of games 
in these columns being late. We would like to re- 
mind the student body that our notes have te be 
turned in the very first of the month. 

The following men are the veterans available for 
this year’s baseball team: Pike, Mixer, Lewis, 
pitchers ; Miles, first; Garland, Mathews, second; 
Norton, s.s.; Parks, Dickerman, third. Many 
other promising candidates are expected out. 


—________—+0-@ +9 @-0-@-0- Se 


Football Banquet 


Tuesday evening, March 8, at Anthoine Hall, ata 
little after seven o clock, three hundred twenty-five 
loyal citizens of Somerville, students of the Somer- 
ville High Schools, and invited guests sat down to 
a lavishly-prepared banquet to pay tribute to the 
Somerville High School football squad of 1909, 
champions of the state, who were present as the 
guests of honor. It is difficult to adequately ex- 
press the completeness of the success of the entire 
occasion, and right here it should be said that 
much of the credit is due Warren C. Daggett, who, 
as chairman of the committee of arrangements, 
worked unceasingly and efficiently for many weeks 
up to the very evening, when he ran things off with. 
grace and precision. 

Guests began to arrive as early as six o'clock, 
and an hour of informal receptions and reunions 
of citizens and old graduates was enjoyed until, to 
the martial strains of McGee’s orchestra, they filed 
into the spacious dining hall. The football squad 
was next to enter, and their appearance was 
greeted with prolonged applause. After prayer by 
the Rev. L. C. Clevenger, all sat down and at- 
tacked the delicious and satisfying repast so well 
served by Hicks. After every one had eaten to his 
full content, Mr. Daggett, in a few well-chosen 
words, introduced Colonel Edward Glines, L., *69, 
as toastmaster. Colonel Glines spoke feelingly of 
the splendid achievements of the football team, of 
the high esteem and kindly spirit in which Cousens 
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was held by schoolmates, team-mates, and citizens, 
and payed a glowing tribute to Dr. Baxter, whom 
he, as a high school boy, had welcomed as the first 
principal of the Latin School, forty-three years 
ago. He presented as the first speaker his honor, 
Mayor John M. Woods. Mr. Woods spoke of the 
clean, wholesome manner in which the team had 
played all its games, and ended by reading a fitting 
quotation from the Bible. William A. Murphy, 
the governor's private secretary, was unable to be 
present, and Toastmaster Glines called upon State 
Treasurer Elmer A. Stevens to represent the state. 
Mr. Stevens said that although he was not born 
nor educated in Somerville, he nevertheless was 
deeply interested in the schools and in the success 
of their athletics. Senator Charles V. Blanchard 
could not attend, but he sent a letter, read by Mr. 
Daggett, in which he congratulated the football 
team on its wonderful showing, and offered two 
silver cups to be competed for by Somerville High 
School athletes as the executive committee of the 
Athletic Association should decide. Representa- 
tive Charles L. Underhill was the next speaker, and 
he, like Senator Stevens, emphasized the fact that 
he wished to be counted among the loyal support- 
ers of the High School teams, although he never 
attended the High School. Mr. Underhill cited 
three different occasions on which he had shown 
his loyalty to Somerville athletics. Ex-Repre- 
sentative Robert Luce, L., 77, next spoke, and his 
speech was full of sound advice, both for the game 
of football and the game of life. Toastmaster 
Glines then called upon Rev. William B. Whitney, 
an old Harvard ‘varsity football player. Mr. Whit- 
ney related interesting reminiscences of football as 
it used to be played. District Attorney John J. 
Higgins was the next speaker. He brought out 
the ideal presented to the team by the Somerville 
flag, red for courage, blue for fidelity. Mr. Bean 
of the committee then stepped forward, and, in be- 
half of the team, presented Coach Dickinson with a 
gold watch. Superintendent of Schools Charles S. 
Clark was the next speaker, and he showed that 
there was no fixed ideal of education and that 
athletics surely had their place. Dr. Baxter was 
next called upon to speak and he was given a spon- 
taneous and enthusiastic reception. Both he and 
Mr. Avery, who followed him, had words of con- 
gratulation and praise for the team. Mr. Avery 
also urged that athletics be more widely extended 
in Somerville, and he urged the building of a High 
School gymnasium. Lothrop Withington, Jr., cap- 
tain-elect of the 1910 Harvard ‘varsity football 
team, was next introduced, and he touched a spon- 
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taneous chord when he said that ‘Somerville 
licked the pants off Waltham.” He devoted the 
rest of his speech to a plea for more Somerville 
boys, particularly athletes, to go to Harvard. 
Charles T. C. Whitcomb, past head-master of the 
English School, and now holding a similar position 
at Brockton, said in his speech that he was still a 
Somerville man in spirit if not in body. Edward 
de Almeida, the old Somerville Latin and Tufts 
‘varsity captain, who helped coach the team for the 
Waltham game, was the next speaker. He told of 
the origin of the school colors and added his plea 
to Mr. Avery’s for a High School gymnasium, 
Edwin Po Fitzgerald; Ls 03, Harvard, ’01, also en- 
dorsed this proposal and urged the need of more 
supervised athletics. Captain Fred Forg thanked 
the team for the support they had given him, those 
present for the loyal way in which they had stood 
by the team, and the committee in charge for their 
kindness in giving a banquet. In response to 
many calls, “Pep” Cousens made a speech, which 
closed the evening’s enjoyment. Cousens ex- 
pressed his appreciation for the many good things 
which had been said about him that night and ex- 
pressed the hope that the next man of his race to 
try for a Somerville High team be as well treated 
as he had been. 

Throughout the evening there was a quantity of 
good feeling, evidenced by much singing and 
cheering for the team and the various speakers. 
And for all the good time and the capable manner 
in which it was conducted we must thank the com- 


mittee of arrangements: Warren C. Daggett, 
chairmans=Getard, C..Beah, secretary; Harry L. 


Jones, treasurer; Senator C. V. Blanchard, Alder- 
men Rideout andakinox, |. sE! Le MeLean: C. “W: 
Eldridge, Gu Par@aye |. b.-Mixer; |, At Garland, E: 
M. de Almeida, A. G.-Growley, W. A. Maynard, 
C. A. Burns, and F. F. Fitzgerald. 
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Resolution 


Whereas by the divine will of God our teacher, 
Miss Frances Kaan, has been bereft of her be- 
loved mother; and 

Whereas, we, the members of the classes of the 
Latin School, have learned with sorrow of her 
loss; be it 

Resolved, that we tender her our heartfelt sym- 
pathy. 


Robert T. Davis, 1910. 
Norville L. Milmore, 1911. 
Thomas RoAldrich. 1912: 
Alfred F. McAlpine, 1913. 
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@s2 phase of photography is what 
you think of the results—another 
is what your friends will think of them. 


DE you know how much § artistic 
standing is given when the signa- 
ture “Purdy” is on the mount? No 
explanation is needed. It is recognized 
as Boston’s standard, 








OSING and lighting and printing to 


indicate refinement which is carried 
into every detail. 


Our beautiful new studios 


145 Tremont St. 


Next door to our former location 


Official Piiotographer for 1910, Dis= 
count Tickets [lay be Obtained 


from Class Officers, 


| Howard W. Poor - 





BY SEA AND LAND 


ANNUAL TOUR 


UNDER PERSONAL ESCORT 








Fri., Aprii 29, to Sat., May 7, 710 


OUR includes a short ocean trip, BOSTON to NEW- 
PORT NEWS; a day at OLD POINT COMFORT 
and Hampton; short car ride in Baltimore ; two hours at 
HISTORIC ANNAPOLIS; Four Days in WASH- 
INGTON at the magnificent Congress Hall Hotel, a new 
fire-proof house, and one of the best hotels in the city; a 
stop at PHILADELPHIA; and _stop-over privilege in 
NEW YORK. 


RATE FROM BOSTON Cuenta every expense 


Except Supper on Fall River Line) 





For Tour of Nine Days $33.00 


Under Personal direction of 


HOWARD W. POOR 


Sub-Master English High School, Somerville, Mass. 


Longer Stay in New York 
is permitted. Stateroom, however, is not provided 
unless return is made with the conducted tour. 
For tickets and further information = Address 


English High School 


Somerville, Mass. 


or 27 Mt. Vernon Street, Reading : ’Phone, Reading 97-2 
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LITCHFIELD =STUDIO 


Arlington 


Photographs That Almost Speak 


Telephones Booklet on request 








1852 1909 


Poets COLLEGE 


Accepted by the Carnegie Foundation 


FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, D. D., LL. D, President 





DEPARTMENTS 





The School of Liberal Arts The Crane Theological School 
The Engineering School The [Medical School 
The Graduate School The Dental School 


The Certificate of the Principal of Somerville Latin or English High School is 
accepted for admission 


For Catalogue Address 


Philip M. Hayden, Secretary, Tufts College, Mass. 


and mention the Radiator. 








J.A.Tlarsh Coal Company 


No, 38-40 Park Street 


Telephone 3!9 Somerville, [lass. 





CLUPECO SHRUNK QUARTER SIZE 


COLLARS 


DISTINCTLY THE COLLAR OF 
THE YEAR 
15 Cents—? for 25 Cents 
Cluett, Peabody & Co., Troy, N.Y. 








Somerville High School Students 


By presenting this advertisement at 


WILLSON’S SHOE SHOP 


323-325 Washington Street 


BOSTUN, MASS. 
(Opposite Old South Church and Milk St. Tunnel Station) 


will receive a discount of 


10 ON SHOES and 
ON RUBBERS 


(Except at Mark Down Sale ) 


WILLSON’S SPECIALS, 
ALL AMERICA, MAYFAIR and EDUCATOR 
Prices: $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $4.50, $5.00, $5.50 


#” EDWARDS ¥ 


DRUGGIIS T 
25 UNION SQUARE 











College Clothes 


Cleverly designed, splendidly tailored in our own shops, 
made from absolutely all-wool fabrics. The newest plain, 
refined styles for youths and young men at reasonable 


COAL TARR 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 





but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 


orpen. Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Suis Hello 54 and 55 





OTOH SENS FOR YOU. 


Ir surprises the uninitiated to learn 
how sharply Boston business men are 
scrutinizing their employees—looking for 
those who merit promotion to positions 
of trust and responsibility. 

The average stenographer gets ahead 
slowly, if at all. He is not equipped for 
rapid advancement. Often he cannot 
even perform his regular duties satis- 
factorily. 

But young men or women who are 
trained to do th ngs as they should be 
done, who can write shorthand rapidly 
and typewrite accurately—these are 
eagerly sought for and win their way to 
the highest success. 

Ambition, hard work and the right 
training lead to substantial success. The 
first is yours, you are capable of the 
second and we will supply the third. 

We teach shorthand as no other school in Boston teaches it. 

We fit our students for the best paying places in the city. 

Our prospectus will tell you about it. 


THE CUTTER SCHOOL OF SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING 


100 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON 
TELEPHONE, OXFORD 1387 


FRANCIS M. WILSON # 


Undertaker 


103 Cross Street 








Telephone 330 


.. Somerville Furniture Repairers. . | x 
James Harper & Co. vey 
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attresses and Cushions Renovated Est. 1860 No connection with Harriott Co. 


Catpers: Moined, Pitted and Laid (pogo 
79 —81i Bow Street Somerville, Mass. | Moving Pictures a Illustrated Songs 


| At Odd Fellows Hall 
Broadway and Marshall St., Winter Hill 


Fletcher’s Studio SPECIAL, 


324 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL Matinee Every Saturday 3 P. M. 
7 CHILDREN 5c. ADULTS 10c. 


: Every Evening at 8 o’clock with entire change of Pro- 
: gram Monday, Wednesday, and Friday Evenings. 


| 








We carry a full line of drugs for our prescrip- 
tion department 


Russell Chocolates 


With 


Belle Tiead Sweets 


comprise our candy assortment, also stationery, toilet 
articles, ete. Our cold cream made on the premises we 
guarantee to stand all climatic changes; contains no lard; 
excellent for the skin. 


YOUNG & SMALL 


Teele Square West Somerville 


Of All Kinds 


TTELEPHONE - 186-2 
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JEWELER 


60 Cross Street, Somerville, Mass. 
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qs olden times there was io intermediary which taught the young 
man or young woman the methods of business, . To-day, the young 
man who graduates from a literary college, and enters business without 
going through a business school, is enormously handicapped in going 
through life.—Chauncey M. Depew. | 





Somerville High School girl took a university course, entered 

WINTER HILL BUSINESS COLLEGE—was’ graduated—and 
is now at the head of the Shorthand and Typewriting department in 
the High School of a neighboring city. DID IT PAY? 
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THE JUNIOR DANCE 


ANTHOINE’S ACADEMY, MAY 10, AT 8 P. M. 
Tickets— $1.25 for the dance hall, 25c. for the balcony—from 
THE COMMITTEE 


LATIN SCHOOL ENGLISH SCHOOL 
NORVILLE L. MILMORE ERNEST M. FISHER 
MELVIN J. MESSER, Jn. AUSTIN PIERCE 
IRA A. RUSS ‘LAWRENCE E, COLDWELL 
DONALD H. WHITNEY ZILLAH CAMPBELL 
RUTH CUMMINGS MABEL E. FARNSWORTH 


Every Junior with the normal amount of Class spirit will be there. Come, and bring your friends. 
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“No championship, but a good, average team. 
There are better ball players on the field now than 
there were at the end of last season.” 
Coach Dickinson. 


So says 
This ante-season view of Som- 
erville’s baseball prospects may be a bit disap- 
pointing to many supporters of the Red and Blue, 
but to us it is a very hopeful sign, for it shows the 
right spirit on the part of the coach. Without 
overrating its abilities, Mr. Dickinson is laboring 
diligently with the material on hand, and he can 
be relied upon to produce a successful team, that 
is, a team that makes the most of its possibilities. 
And, after all, this is the acme of success. 

Baseball is in a precarious condition in Somer- 
ville. Realizing this fact, Mr. Dickinson has 
undertaken the gigantic task of building up the 
game. And he has begun with the foundations. 
During the summer months, as supervisor of the 
“kids” in the 
rudiments of the game; again, with the purpose 
of developing latent material, Mr. Dickinson has 
organized class teams in High School, and has do- 
nated a cup to be contested for in an interclass 
series this spring. This upbuilding process is a 
slow one; but it is bound to bear fruit within a 
few years. Coach Dickinson is doing a great 
work for Somerville High School baseball. He 
is to be congratulated on his broad grasp of the 
situation. 


city playgrounds, he instructs the 


2RR Ee 


Coach Dickinson is ably assisted in the team’s 
development by Manager Bennett and Captain 


Mixer. Bennett has arranged an attractive, well- 
balanced schedule; the strongest high school 
teams in the state will be seen on the home 


grounds. Although somewhat handicapped by a 
knee, Captain Mixer is 


ability in directing the team. 


bad showing marked 


No listlessness is al- 


lowed, and every man on the field is kept keyed 
up to the highest pitch of alertness. It will be 
very surprising if Somerville does not prove a 
stumbling block to more than one aspirant for 
Interscholastic League honors. 

een ez 

The showing made by the High School hockey 
and basket ball teams, which recently closed their 
respective seasons, was, all things considered, very 
creditable. With several of the best trips can- 
celled on account of faculty restrictions, the games 
poorly attended, and entirely unsupported by the 
Athletic Association, Captain Donahue and his 
men nevertheless did remarkably well. Some of 
the more notable victories were those over Med- 
ford High, champions of the Inter-Preparatory 
League, and Dorchester High, one of the fastest 
teams of Greater Boston; while Arlington High, 
state champions, had difficulty in obtaining a hard- 
fought tie. 

Although unable to repeat the success of last 
year, the 1909-’10 basket ball team made a strong 
bid for the championship, and was not declared 
out of the running until the final whistle of the 
final game. Oddly enough, this game (with Win- 
throp) was the best attended of the year. Perhaps 
if the sporting fraternity had turned out as well to 
the earlier contests of the season, Somerville High 
would once more have been returned champions 
of Greater Boston. As it was, however, Somer- 
ville’s percentage of victories entitles her.to sec- 
ond rank, while the second team proved the 
strongest in High School circles. 

err ez 

The English School is one of the few high 
schools in New England which set aside an Ivy 
Day for the Seniors. In 1895 Mr. Whitcomb in- 
troduced this class exercise, and since then each 
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class has planted an ivy, until at the present time 
almost the entire front of the school is covered 
with the shining leaves. As is the case at Har- 
vard and other colleges, this exercise has always 
had the significance of a farewell on the part of 
the Senior class to its Alma Mater, and is an oc- 
casion when, in some mysterious manner, even the 
smallest Freshman is inspired with a feeling of 
loyalty to his school. It is this feeling which 
makes the exercise valuable. 

For the past two years the actual planting of 
the ivy has been apparently in vain, but Ivy Day 
as a school ceremonial has not been in vain, be- 
cause it has brought pupils to appreciate the real 
meaning of school life. So we hope that the class 
of 1910 will make an effort to continue the time- 
honored custom, and say its farewell by planting 


an ivy. ie 
RnRmrenr eZ 


Miss Merrill's serious sickness was the cause for 
several days of deep anxiety to her many friends, 
in school and out, but we are all glad to learn that 
she is on the road to recovery. Miss Merrill’s ab- 
sence will be a big loss to the English School 
teaching force, and will also be keenly felt by the 
Raprator, as she supervised all material from the 
English School, and was the means of procuring 
many of the best stories. Everything, however, is 
secondary to health, and we trust that Miss Mer- 
rill will return to school fully recuperated from 
her long siege. 

enn ee 

“Hello, Jack! Who’re y’ going to take to the 
Junior dance? What! Not going! Why, Jack, 
you'll miss the time of your life! You went to the 
soiree, didn’t you? Well, the Junior dance doesn’t 
cost quite so much, but it will be just as good, if 
not better, for it’s to be informal. That means 
that you won't be expected to wear a dress suit, 
and you know yourself that a fellow really enjoys 
himself more when he isn’t all primped up in a stiff 


shirt. You say you think you'll go? That’s the 
boy! And say, Jack, get your folks to drop in 


for an hour or two and watch things from the bal- 
cony—it’s only a quarter. Well, so long, Jack! 
Sure, Pil be there,” 
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The Rapraror staff regrets the loss of Everett 
Adams, second assistant business manager, who 
has left school to take advantage of a tempting 
business opportunity. 

Wayne M. Hodgdon has been appointed to fill 
the vacancy. Hodgdon has an excellent record 
in his studies, and is not new to RapraTror work, 
as he has frequently helped in the monthly cash 
sales in the English School. 
cordial welcome, and are confident that he will 


We extend to him a 


meet the responsibilities of the office with the 
same efficiency that has characterized his former 
work. 


Credit is due the English School for her great 
progress in literary lines. Since the Somerville- 
Malden debate the society has held, in the school 
lecture hall, two interesting debates and a mock 
trial, the first thing of its kind this year. . The 
school ably supported the debaters by well attend- 
ing the meetings. 

The French divisions are at present very en- 
thusiastic about the French play, “Doigts de Fée,” 
which will be given May 27 at Unitarian Hall. 
There are fourteen in the cast, all selected from 
the Senior divisions. Miss Marvel has managed 
some very successful plays in recent years, and 
we know that the coming one will be well worth 


seeing. L. 
npr R ® 
Just a word about the June Rapiator. The 
June Raptatror will contain from 80 to 100 


pages, including a dozen or more full-page cuts of 
the athletic teams, graduating classes, class offi- 
cers, editorial boards, etc.; stories and class notes, 
the best and most plentiful of the year; finally, a 
complete directory, giving the name and address 
The 


June Rapraror costs twenty-five cents, but is sold 


of every teacher and pupil in either school. 


Subscription blanks will be 
ready soon after the May vacation. 

Furthermore, ALL MATERIAL for the June 
Raprator MUST BE IN, ready for print, on or 
before MAY 16. 


by subscription only. 
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HM Double Cragedy 


By Francis A. Maulsby, DL., '10 


On the morning of September 6, 189—, these 
headlines attracted the attention of the readers of 
the New Orleans Daily Telegram :— 

STRANGE. DISAPPEARANCE 
EIGHT-YEAR-OLD SON OF RICH 
PLANTATION OWNER 
MISSING. 

WO-CLAULBSeASel Oi WiEE RHABO UD Tse 
The space below was devoted to the circum- 
stances of the case. The boy had last been seen 
playing around the ocean wharves. But at this 
point the clues stopped. The disappearance of 
the son of such a prominent citizen as was Mr. 
Landerson, the boy’s father, naturally caused con- 
siderable excitement, and many theories were ad- 
vanced as to his probable fate. Some thought 
that Kenneth, through love of adventure, had hid- 
den on board a ship which, at the time, was lying 
at the wharf, in the hope of being carried to the 
vessel’s northern destination. Others suggested 


that, since the day was very warm, the boy had 
sought relief by going in swimming, had been 
seized with cramps, and had drowned. The 


former theory was soon proved false by the cap- 
tain of the ship in question, and thus the latter, 
despite the fact that all attempts to find Kenneth’s 
body were unsuccessful, was generally accepted 
as the more probable. A few ‘people, to be sure, 
averred that they had seen the boy on his way 
home from the wharf, but this story was dis- 
credited on the ground that, if true, he would soon 
have been found. 


Several months later, in the little town of 
Northfield, N. H., an event occurred which 


startled the whole countryside, and which gave 
the good country folk a subject over which to gos- 
sip for months to come. 
This is how it happened. 
of January 17, , and a mighty cold morning it 
was, too,—old Joshua Sraithe one of the oldest 
inhabitants of the place, entered Silas Hueston’s 
general provision store and seated himself in the 
genial warmth of the old-fashioned stove. The 
enmity existing between “Josh” and. “Si,” as the 
two men were familiarly called, was a by-word 
among the villagers. Just what had caused the 


Early in the morning 





unpleasantness was not definitely known, but it 
was understood that Silas had grievously wronged 
Joshua in their younger days, and that “Josh” had 
been vainly trying to “get even” for the last thirty 
years. 

Be that as it may, on this particular morning 
old Joshua, after warming himself to his heart’s 
content, gruffly demanded a_ gallon of molasses. 
“Si,” with exasperating slowness, proceeded to 
obey. Measure in hand, he shuffled his way to the 
hogshead. It was not the first tinte, by any 
means, that molasses had been called for that win- 
ter, and Silas knew that there could not be much, 
if any, left. His estimation of the hogshead’s 
capacity was apparently correct, for, on turning 
the spigot, the sticky fluid barely trickled out, and 
soon came to a dead stop. | He tilted the keg on 
end, and still none came. Greatly surprised, how- 


ever, by its weight, he procured a hatchet and 
started to remove the head. Af this point, 
“Josh,” who had begun to suspect that his 


molasses was not forthcoming, shambled up to 
watch proceedings. As Silas lifted the cover, a 
peculiar, sickening odor pervaded the room, but 
neither “Josh” nor “Si” was prepared for the 
gruesome sight which he beheld on peering into 
the disclosed cavity. For there, curled around 
inside the hogshead, its head twisted back in an 
unnatural position, its distorted face upturned, 
and eyes bulging out ina ghastly stare, was the 
body of a child of about eight or nine years, 
plainly long since dead! 

The two men stared at each other in silence. 
Mingled amazement and horror were written on 
Silas’s face, but an expression of savage glee sud- 
denly appeared on Joshua’s wrinkled countenance. 
Silas, divining his thoughts, exclaimed: ‘For 
God’s sake, ‘Josh,’ don’t tell of this! It would 
ruin me!” 

But old Joshua, with never a word, quietly left 
the store with a look on his face which caused 
Silas’s heart to turn sick within him. 

The next day the story was out in all its horrible 
details. Joshua Smith had “got even’! 

x * x * * 

When the story reached New Orleans and the 
body had been identified as that of Kenneth 
Landerson, the mystery was, of course, partially 
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cleared, but it was more fully explained at the 


death of a certain Geoffrey Wilson, foreman of 
Mr. Landerson’s sugar-cane plantation. This 


man, who had been in Mr. Landerson’s 
many years, 


employ for 
left, among his effects, a sealed en- 


velope bearing the inscription: “To be made 
public at my death.” The following confes- 
sion was found inside, — short, Re to the 
point :— 


“I, the undersigned, hereby declare that Ken- 
neth Landerson, who disappeared from New 
Orleans September 5, 189—, met his death by 
accident on that same day. The accident oc- 
curred in the pressroom of Mr. lLanderson’s 
sugar-cane plantation after the boy had returned 
from the wharf. Ah, how many times have I lived 
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that scene over in my mind’s eye! Oh, God! I 
cannot bear—my hand revolts from setting down 
that wretched affair in black and white! Let it 
suffice to say that I was to blame. Well realizing 


this, and fearing the consequences of Mr. 
Landerson’s remorseless wrath, I sought to hide 
my guilt. Beside myself with terror, I looked 


about the room. In one corner was an empty 
hogshead. An idea struck my frenzied brain. 
Seizing poor Kenneth’s unresisting body, I thrust 
it into the hogshead, which I filled with molasses, 
headed up, and placed with others, which. as I 
knew, were soon to be shipped north. And this— 
God forgive me—is the truth concerning Kenneth 
Landerson’s disappearance. 
“Geoffrey Wilson.” 





For Wer Sake 


By Ines S. Laurie, E., 10 


T was one of those dark, stormy even- 
ings in the latter part of November. 
Ernest Stoddard walked slowly home 
through the muddy streets to his lit- 
tle side room in the Browns’ lodging 
house. He was in the depths of de- 

Only a month ago he had returned to 





spair. 
Clarendon Unive ersity for tie fourth term, and now 


he had 





—well, there seemed to be no hope now 
been expelled! 

He nervously unlocked the door, and went up 
to the third floor to his modest lodgings. 

“It’s the toughest luck I’ve ever struck!” he 
muttered, throwing himself on his cot-bed. 

He seemed almost stupefied, mi remained mo- 
tionless for fully an hour. Only that morning he 
was the happiest boy in school. He had been in 
“Math.” class when word came that he was wanted 
in the office. He hurried down. Professor Gage 
and a tall, gaunt man, whom he had never seen 
before, were there. 

“Stoddard, kindly write your 
slip,’ said Professor Gage, looking a 
troubled. 

Stoddard wrote his name in his large handwrit- 
ing with its peculiar flourishes; then handed the 
paper to the professor. The latter showed it to 
Detective Gray, the tall man, and the two men 
looked at each other in silence. 


name on this 
little 


“It looks much the same, doesn’t it?” asked the 
professor, producing another paper. 

Then turning to Stoddard, he said: 
forgery of Mr. Elston’s name, and it 
your writing.” 

Stoddard stood dumbfounded. The writing 
certainly was like his, but what was it all about? 
He did not speak, but many things passed through 
his mind. He thought of moc Clarke, ho 
with no apparent reason, had borrowed his Eng- 
lish notebook three days ago. On receiving it 
back, he had found in it’a piece of yellow paper 
covered with pen strokes, but had thought little 
of the incident. 

Then he thought of Clarke’s sister, 
girl he loved most in the world. He could never 
let Clarke be blamed for “her” sake. 

Stoddard was not, by any means, a wealthy lad, 
but helped pay his tuition by working in the 
bursar’s office. The forgery was the bursar’s 
name in Stoddard’s writing. 

Professor Gage continued: 
thing for you to do is to leave 
thus avoid notoriety.” 

Stoddard left the office. 
but, for Marion’s ; 
would, 


Sl hiSenice a: 
looks like 


Marion, the 


“T think the best 
college quietly, and 


He suspected Clarke, 
sake, he remained silent. He 
by far, Tather take the lame, 


sk 
7 


Early the next morning eee Stoddart hur- 
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ried into the large, noisy city to find a position. 
Ie was troubled. All day he wandered up and 
down the crowded streets, and returned home in 
the evening discouraged, his efforts fruitless. 

He slept little that night, and next morning 
started out again with fresh determination. This 
time he had better success. He obtained a 
modest position, cutting leather for harnesses in a 
large factory. Now he was in better spirits, for 
he had found something to occupy his thoughts. 

Meanwhile, Detective Gray visited Stoddard’s 
room. He examined his things, and on looking at 
his books, came across the English notebook. 
The loose paper fell to the floor. He picked it up 
and carefully scrutinized it. 

“Can there be any mistake about this matter?” 
he asked himself. Putting the yellow paper in 
his pocket, he left the room, telling the landlady 
that he would be back in the evening. 

Stoddard returned from work exhausted from 
his unaccustomed labor. A week had passed 
since his suspension, but he had not written to 
his mother or to Marion. 

“T simply can’t do it,” he was saying. 
can I let them know of my disgrace? 
think Clarke was such a mean fellow.” 

A knock at the door brought him to his feet. 

“Come in,” he said, expecting to see the land- 
lady. Instead, the tall detective entered, and, 
walking to the table, sat down in front of it. 

“My boy,” he began, “I know there is some 
mix-up about this affair. You must tell me now 
just what you know about it. I don’t believe you 
forged the check!” 

Stoddard did not speak. 

Mr. Gray continued: “I was here this morning 
to find further evidence, and I found this paper 
(unfolding the yellow paper as he spoke). Where 
did you get it? Did you write these letters on 
{tie 

“No,” replied Stoddard, “I did not,” 

“T didn’t think you did,’ said the detective. 
“By the way, who is that Clarke whom you were 
speaking about to yourself just before I came? I 
was listening to what you said. You said you 


How 
I. dicnt 


high School Concert Club 

A dancing party, given by the High School 
Concert Club, will be held at Anthoine Academy 
Thursday evening, April 28. Tickets may be ob- 
tained from the following committee: Kathrene 
Kelley, Ruth Fales, Theodora Moore, Winifred 
Evans, Ruth Hunter, E. Garland, H. Woodman, 
W. Parks, O. Mason, N. Milmore. 
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didn’t think Clarke was such a mean fellow. Who 
is he anyway?” 

“Oh, Clarke is a friend of mine, He's a senior 
at college. I was just thinking how he had cut 
me out with a girl, that’s all.” 

“Come, tell me. thestruth,’ said sin’ Graya oes 
can't understand why you should be hiding it.” 

Although unable to obtain anything from Stod- 
dard, the detective left the room convinced that 
he had accused the wrong person. 

A week had elapsed since the detective’s visit. 

Stoddard had moved from the lodging house to a 
little room in the city, near the factory. No one 
knew where he had gone. 
_ Detective Gray was busily working on the case. 
The pen strokes on the yellow paper convinced 
him that Clarke knew something about the mat- 
ter; so at his order all of Stoddard’s nearest 
friends, including Clarke, were summoned to Pro- 
fessor Gage’s office. 

“Which of you borrowed Stoddard’s English 


notebook?” he asked, watching Clarke very 
closely. 

No one answered, but Clarke’s face became 
flushed. 


“T should like to see you alone for a minute,” 
said the detective, beckoning to Clarke, and dis- 
missing the others. 

“Have you ever seen this before?’ he asked, 
producing the yellow slip. 

Clarke was frightened into confession. 

“Yes,” he replied guiltily. “I left it by mistake 
in the notebook.” His head dropped as he said: 
“T forged—the—check !” 

The two lelft the office. 

Hk 1% * * % 

That same evening Ernest Stoddard was back 
with the “bunch,” his college chums. The boys 
had left no stone unturned until they had found 
their. “Old Stod.” They had engaged his old 
room in the Browns’ lodging house, and had pre- 
pared a spread for him. 

Stoddard was very happy, a fact not at all les-> 
sened by the presence, in his pocket, of a little note 
in a girlish handwriting. 


0+--0-@-0--o-0 


Club Wotes 


The T. B. Club will hold a private dancing party 
April 22 at Riverbank Court, Cambridge. 


The Tau Upsilon Delta Fraternity held a ladies’ 
night on April 14. It was the most delightful 
gathering of its kind this season. 
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Ibis Pony’s Tbinny 


By Sumner A. Mead, D., 10 


OGRA ha SUPE AM 4 sat “on. =a 
boulder, watching the sun slowly set 
behind the Sierras. He was a 
square-shouldered youth, with a 
frank face, but now he sat with his 
chin in his hands, plainly discour- 

aged. Wanting to see the world, he had left home 
and wandered to Nevada, where he had become 
acquainted with Goulding McKelvy. Goulding 
was an old prospector, and, since he was just 
starting out fresh again, had offered to take Lock- 
hart as a partner. They had bought a new outfit, 
and found a somewhat promising mine. After 
building a shack, they had taken several samples 
of ore in different places. Twice Goulding had 
taken samples to Carson City to have them tested 
for gold, and twice he had returned with ‘a dis- 
couraging report. He was now on his third trip, 
and was expected back soon. To save’ expense, 
only one of the partners had made these trips, and 
so Lockhart was left alone at the shack. Ii this 
report was also a failure, he had determined to 
pack up and try some other pursuit. 

The setting sun dropped behind a cloud, and he 
arose and started toward the shack. At the same 
moment, Goulding appeared, coming over the top 
of a hill. Lockhart ran toward him eagerly to 
hear the result of the last test. His hopes were 
dashed to the ground, however, when his partner 
reported that a hopelessly small percentage of 
rold had been found. That night he packed his 
grip, sold his interest in the claim, together with 
the horses and outfit, to his partner, and left. 
Goulding said he would try just once more. 

Lockhart’s way led down through the Arizona 
desert, and here, with an eye open for business, he 
bought a spring of water from an old Mexican. 
The ‘spring was right in the heart of the desert, 
and was the only water for a hundred miles 
around. Pack trains passed almost daily, and he 
charged a high price for water. Water, however, 
was necessary, and the pack-drivers were willing 
to pay the price. Here, although somewhat lonely, 
he made big money, intending to save it until he 
had a fortune, and then to sell out and leave. 

3ut one day a large train of mules came down 
from the north, and Goulding was its owner. The 
party was nearly exhausted for want of water, and 
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the men drank eagerly. Lockhart was surprised 
at the wealth of his old partner, and, calling one of 
his men aside, he asked him some questions. The 
man said that Goulding had struck a bonanza in 
Nevada and had become very rich. The location 
the man gave corresponded to the location of 
Leckhart’s old mine. Suddenly the truth dawned 
upon him. He had been green, and had been 
taken in. Goulding had made the trips alone to 
Carson City. The quartz had been found to be 
rich in gold, and he had determined to have it all 
for himself. Goulding had lied about it, counting 
on Lockhart’s discouragement to make him sell 
out, and had then developed the mine and obtained 
all the profits. 

Wrath flamed up in Lockhart. The half-dead 
mules and horses had not yet drunk, and he im- 
mediately refused them water. Calling Goulding 
aside, he informed him that the animals could have 
no water until he himself received his rightful 
share of the profits. It was a pitiless thing to 
do, but Lockhart had been swindled, and here was 
his chance for revenge. Goulding refused, how- 
ever, and was obdurate. He said he would not be 
forced to surrender half of his fortune. even if 
every man and horse in the outfit died of thirst. 

Lockhart decided to wait a while and see if he 
did not change his mind. Night came on, and the 
scene around the spring was pitiful. The men 
were again suffering for water, and the horses 
were in great agony. At midnight he walked 
among the horses, and his heart was touched. 
Nevertheless, he turned resolutely away. This 
time he held the trump card and was going to use 
it. But as he turned away, he heard a shrill 
whinny, which sounded familiar. Again he heard 
it, and recognized it as the call of his old pony, 
which he sold with the rest of the outfit. He went 
to the pony, and her terrible condition smote him, 
as she looked at him with imploring eyes. He 
was unable to refuse that dumb appeal, and 
quickly brought her water. sut he had given in 


once, and now had no heart to refuse the other 
horses. One by one, he gave them. water, 
and could almost read thanks in their eyes. Then 


he sat down to think. He had lost his chance be- 
cause he could not refuse a pet a drink of water. 
A form appeared out of the darkness, and 
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Goulding sat down beside the boy. For several 


minutes both were silent, and then Goulding 
spoke. 
“Boy, you have not lost as you think, but you 


have won. I[ am a stubborn man, and wouldn’t 
have been forced to yield to you, even if the whole 
outfit had perished. Your pity for dumb animals 
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has won for you what force could never have 
won.” With that he divided the proceeds of the 
mine. 


As soon as possible Lockhart sold the spring, 
and set out for home. With him, however, went 
the pony, whose whinny had won for him whiat his 
revenge could never have won. 


My Lady of the Dining=Room 


By Pauline Merrill, £., 10 


taal ITTY BRADFORD breathed a sigh 
& ‘1 of relief as she gave a last look at the 
great dining-hall before she left it 
for the night. Everything was in 
order; the chairs were in their 
places, the silver shone on the oak 
sideboards, and the linen was snowy white. She 
switched out the lights, and swung the great doors 
into place. 








Kitty, although a young girl and a student, had 
the superintendence of the dining-hall at F 
Seminary, a co-educational institution, most of 


whose students came from wealthy homes. 

Half way up the stairs before her on the landing 
was a wide, old-fashioned settle, piled with bright 
pillows, and around it a group of girls were 
gathered. Kitty passed them, unheeded, as they 
chattered on excitedly. One of them was saying: 


“And I have the prettiest dress to wear !” 
“What color is it?’ asked another. “Pale green, 
with silver trimmings, and it’s as pretty as Mil- 


dreds.” 

Kitty crossed the corridor at the 
stairs and entered her study. 
just like writing to-night,” she said, as she took 
up apen. “It’s a long time since I have.” 

“How much more one appreciates the educa- 
tion one earns,” she wrote stiffly. ‘‘How little the 
girls here realize what it means. They talk about 
their dresses, their ‘sets,’ and the richest boys in 
school, and snub me because I often tell them that 
they are wasting time, but they don’t worry much 
over their failures.” Her pretty, eager face was 
flushed, and she continued: “They think I am 
poor and even jealous of them. They are snob- 
bish girls, and yet they come from good people.” 


head of the 
“Somehow I feel 


There came a light tap at the door, and al- 
though the little flag marked “Busy” was hanging 
on the door, a girl walked in and sat down. 
“Well, Anna, I am glad to see you,” said Kitty, 
“Where have you been lately?’ 

“Oh, I just ran over from home for a minute to 
tell you that [have been invited toa college af- 
fair. Aren’t you going to the house party at 
Canoza next Saturday?” 

“No, I haven’t heard much about it. 
pretty busy lately.” , 

The’ “Thetes* are planning the atta. 1b wat 
probably be the last time this fall there will be any 
canoeing. I wish you were going. Oh, I say, 
isn't Ted Dean a “Thete’?” 

A faint blush came over Kitty’s face for a sec- 
ond, but she answered indifferently: “I believe 
Sos 

At that 


I’ve been 


moment some girls were passing 
through the corridor, and one was saying dis- 
tinctly: “And our lady of the dining-room hasn’t 
been invited.” 


) A st 
* * k * 


The following Saturday dawned sunny and 
warm. It was one of those late fall days when 
summer seems to return, and Canoza river rippled 
and sparkled in the warm sunlight. On a little 
knoll on one bank of the river stood a little green 
cottage with an immense veranda shaded by gay 
awnings. Mr. and Mrs. Dean, the parents of the 
Senior president, Ted Dean, were sitting there, 
surrounded by a few couples. “Why don’t you 
young people go out on the river? Run along 
now and hire your canoes!”’ 

“Now Mrs. Dean, you know we couldn’t leave 
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you, and besides you and Mr. Dean need chaper- 
oning very much yourselves,’ answered a saucy 
girl. 

Up and down the river canoes were drifting or 
skimming swiftly, with the sun flashing brightly 
on their paddles. Under the drooping trees on 
the riverside were canoes beached on the sand. 

“Hello, people!” shouted a merry voice, and 
suddenly around a bend of the river appeared a 
red canoe, ee Teddy Dean paddling, and with 
dressed in white, with her 
eatie hair Serie by the breeze, and Ted in white 
flannels. 

“Well, I thought she wasn’t invited.” 
“co-ed’s” voice {som a canoe by the bank. 
ever thought Ted would bring her? 
said only our set was coming.” 

A gaudy yellow .canoe shot out behind Ted’s, 
and “Smile pretty for the lady,” sang out a mock- 
ing masculine voice through a megaphone. 
Glick! came from the camera, aie a snap shot was 
secured for later production. 

Canoes of all colors and sizes were collecting 
around Ted and Kitty under the trees, and sud- 
denly a graphophone in their canoe began to play 
the familiar “Stein Song.’ From a-down the 
river canoes glided silently towards the spot, and 





said a 
“Who- 
Mildred, you 





Senior Soiree 


The Senior soirée was held Tuesday evening, 
March 29, in Anthoine Academy, and fully justi- 
fied all the good things that had been predicted of 
it. The decorations of red and blue, the music, 
furnished by Dixon’s orchestra, and the dainty 
dance orders were of superior quality, and all 
added to the evening’s enjoyment. 

After a formal reception, with Dr. and Mrs. 
Baxter and Mr. and Mrs. Avery in the receiving 
line, the dancing commenced, shortly after 9 
o'clock, and, with the exception of a short inter- 
mission for refreshments, continued until mid- 
night. About seventy couples were on the floor, 
and a large eathering of admiring friends and 
relatives occupied the: balcony. iN pleasing fea- 
ture of the evening was three moonlight dances. 
The committee in “charge is to be congratulated 
on the completeness of the success. Robert 
Davis was floor director, and he was assisted by 
the aod of the committee: Frank Ahern (presi- 
dent), Sumner Mead (treasurer), Hazel Backus, 
Alice Bercter. Harold Woodman, Clarence Mixer, 


Clarence Hopkins, Sigrid Aker, and Pauline Mer- 
rill. 


0-+0-@-0-o-0 


SCHOOLTRADIATOR I7I 
soon voices took up the strain and floated musi- 
cally across the water. 


as se se ste te 
* * ed * oS 


“T say, girls,’ cried Mildred Hutchins, 
into a room in the dormitory where a crowd of 
“co-eds” were assembled, “isn’t that a surprise,— 
about Kitty Bradford, I mean? Did you all get 
an invitation in the morning’s mail?” 

“Yes, and wasn’t I surprised, and after the way 
we've snubbed her!” 

“Wasn't what a surprise?” 
Kittv’s friend. 
wealthy girl.” 

“Then why does she work and take all that re- 
sponsibility in the dining-hall?”’ 

“Because she believes that girls should earn 
part of their education if possible, and since she 
can't pay her own way on account of her father’s 
objection, she is helping a crippled girl through 
college with the money she earns.” 

Anna made a sweeping bow to the group, and 
read from the invitation :— 

“Senator and Mrs. Charles K. Bradford request 
the pleasure of your company at a grand ball 
given in honor of their daughter, Katherine, on 
Friday evening, November 12, at eight o’clock,” 
and as she finished, every girl clapped heartily! 


bursting 


said Anna Smith, 
“Of course it wasn’t. Kitty is a 





Phi Alpba Dance 


The annual dance given by the Phi 
Sorority was held April 5 in Anthoine Hall. 
hall was tastefully decorated with laurel, 
woven with white chrysanthemums, and_ five 
baskets of yellow chrysanthemums were sus- 
pended from the ceiling. The yellow chrysanthe- 
mums were a novel feature in the color scheme of 
this year’s dance. 

The six girls who conducted the dance this year 
were: Leslie Hooper, Alice Baxter, Elinor Sibley, 
Pauline Conant, Ethel Colcord, and Marie John- 
ston, ably assisted by Harold Etheridge, Clement 
Beaudet, Charles Parks, Arthur ete Jr., Sum- 
ner Mead, and Robert Davis. The matrons of 
the affair were: Mrs. Hooper, Mrs. Baxter, Mrs. 
Sibley, Mrs. Conant, Mrs. Colcord, and Mrs. 
Johnston. The members all received hearty con- 
gratulations from those present, who are looking 
forward to next year’s dance. 

: -e 0-0. e-0. See, 


Phi Alpba Theatre Party 


On April 2 the Sorority gave a theatre party to 
the last year’s members. 


Alpha 
The 


inter- 
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Sumner A. Mead, Class Editor. 
Alice M. Baxter, Assistant. 

The two big affairs in which our class is vitally 
interested—the soirée and the Phi Alpha dance— 
have come and gone. May our remembrance of 
them be as pleasant as our anticipation. 

Class meetings are getting to be quite common 
lately. At our last one Miss Johnston and George 
Dawson were elected class historians; Miss Burt, 
prophetess; Arthur Doyle, prophet; and Miss 
Stevens, poet. 

Russell Tarleton, the Senior, is known by his 
most intimate friends as “Oh, Toddle.” 

K—l—m was heard murmuring in his sleep the 
other night: “Your lips, your golden hair, your 
eyes.” Who can she be? 

Leacher;: “cNatme “the 
writer of the present era.” 

K—g—n (eagerly): “Elinor Glyn.” 

B—y—t says he is going to save money on his 
class photographs by having them taken at an 
establishment on Charles street. 


most famous woman 


Enraged Teacher (to Rice, who had been whis- 
pering): “Rice, | want that stopping talked.” 

M—r—Il has been given the name of “Soda 
Water Johnnie” by the girls of his room. 

At recess recently great enthusiasm was shown. 
Two Seniors gave a first-class imitation of a real 
fight, amid hearty applause; the Juniors gave a 
realistic war dance; and Li’l Arthur S —~ AVG, 
by the way, 1s somewhat of a prize-fighter himself, 
got so excited that he was nearly drowned by the 
watering cart. 

K—g—n, like Henry VIII., has a different girl 
each day. 

Our talented Brother M——sby met a French- 
man down town and started to speak to him in his 
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native (?) tongue. It is hoped M————sby will be 
back to school again in a few days. 

It is reported that five young men of Division I. 
got April-fooled. Don’t believe it. 

Oh, you Crushie! 

You should have seen them all rubber when it 
was announced that ‘Clarice’ was swimming 
around in the fountain. 

Mr. B——r (to MckK——n, who had been sitting 
ona desk): “A big boy would have broken that!” 

The things which have happened to “Apple-top” 
this month are too numerous to mention. 

We welcome D——le back after a short illness. 

Teacher: “What figure of Speech 1s thatr: 

M sby: “Imagination.” 

T—t—n wants to know what is good for that 
tired feeling. 





S—w—t says he would have made the baseball 
team if his thumbs hadn’t been so big. 

Would you believe it? M sby can make 
fudge out of a geometry proposition. 

Peacher  -Gintn) 
could he be? 

Doyle tells us that he had a bad fall when he 
was very young. We wish to retract our state- 


40 ae 


ment of a former issue that “‘we’re from Missouri 





may begin.’ What else 


Harlow, so ‘tis said, is a good stable boy. 


a 
Melvin J. Messer, Jr., Class Editor. 
Edward M. Robinson, Assistant. 
A noteworthy event happened on April 1, when 


Miss D—r—y was fooled by being called in Latin 
out of turn. 
Jerry has just been elected fourth assistant to 


the second assistant editor. Congratulations are 
in order. 
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REWARD. 

Ten dollars will be offered to anybody inventing 
or designing a new excuse for skipping. The 
teachers say the old ones are worn to a frazzle. 

Have. all the girls of 25 joined the “Society of 
Whispering Queens’? 

ASPROPHECY. 

(Ten Years Hence.) 
Max F. Barnes is a doctor bold, 
Making excuses, the same as of old; 
Earl E. Clough is a West Point man, 
Working hard for Uncle Sam. 
Harold Giles, our historian great, 
Has invented a process for making cake. 
Herford Hartwell, a musician of rank, 
Is so stirred up that his thoughts are blank. 
Russell Coogan, famed for his ties, 
Is chef in a ranch where they make mince pies. 
Henrietta Sargent, with her eyes so fine, 
Has just heard the question: ‘“Will you be mine?” 
Katharine Griffin, worn thin and petite, 
Is striving to teach some Latin and Greek. 

(To be continued in our next.) 


“Will” wishes to know if Farina is a farinaceous 


food. Wow! 
Ira speaks about an alligator fight for a 
gladiator. Justa slip of the tongue. 


ale 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 

Some of our notables :— 

Miss Patterson, poetess. 

Miss Shanney, amanuensis. 

Miss Stephens, hairdresser and fudge. 

Miss Hilton, vocalist. 

Richards, scholar. 

Richardson, artist. 

Smith, orator. 

Hopkins, the baby. 

Hanlon (translating): “And during the whole of 
that night they were throwing up carts and jave- 
lins.” | 

Heard in Latin :-— 

Teacher: “Don’t you see that that should be 
‘ego’? 

Pupil: “Ego-see.” 

Some doings on April 1: The best joke was on 
the Epsilon Epsilon Club. 

First Greek Student: “Have you seen ‘Pep’?” 

Second Greek Student: “Cousens?” 

First Greek Student: “No. rerosevopar 
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Mr. — asked Miss Mullett one day what 
would become of her if she should blow away. 





This is the season for “that tired feeling’ <A 
good way to keep your brains from getting rusty 
is to write notes for the Rapraror. 

Our classmate, Edith Grimes, is on the road 
to recovery from her long and serious illness. 

Why is a necktie joke like an old coat? 

Because it’s threadbare. 

O Fish! Do you know him? 

“Has anybody here seen Foley?” is the morning 
cry in Room 12. 

als 
Stanley V. Lane, Class Editor. 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 


rig steal an ink-well cover from the 
Wright tried to steal an ink-well f tl 
school. 

Armour says Miss St. Onge is taking classy 
fancy dancing lessons. It must be right, for 
Ralph knows everything. 

Baxter, where did you get the S. L. S.? 

Miss Young has a miraculous lunch-box— 
never empty—always eating. It is thought she 
doesn’t get up in time for breakfast. 


Can any one tell West what will take off some 
of his weight or fat? 

Hey, Buffum! I'll match you. 

What is the matter with Miss Young? 
tain times she has violent fits of laughter. 
to Dr. Jelly would do no harm. 


At eei= 
A visit 


Miss Cliff advocates corporal punishment with 
fists. Oh, my! How could she! 

Crenner got a splinter in his finger; 
scratching his head again. Heavens! 

Room 34 has a new tenor in the person of 
Becker Pager iceudaily- sono sis?) ““Seuse* Me; 
Teachers 

It is said that the pupils of Room 33 can raise 
Cain. Do they get their algebra lessons? Oh, 
yes! 

According to history in Room 32, we are 
nothing or nobody. 


Bacheldor? Chamberlain? 


There was a boy named La—e—ty, 
And a studious fellow was he; 

His papers he always covered up, 
So that no one else could see. 


probably 





(Latin Notes continued on page 176,) 
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10 
Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 
Stuart B. Foster, Assistant. 

Seen on a book receipt: “I acknowledge the 
receipt of Walter S. Jones. Condition, fair.” 

In Civics: “We are protected from robberies by 
police.” 

Sawdust is very fine board. 

A sociable man is one who, when he has ten 
minutes to spare, goes and bothers some one who 
hasn't. ' | 

HIS OB FECT: 
“I fear you are forgetting me,” 

She said in tones polite. 

“TI am indeed for-getting you, 

That’s why T came to-night.” 

If pictures, like stocks, were regulated by 
supply and demand, what a premium there would 
be on some of the photos! 

Was that Captain Willie Brown spoken of in 
history? . | 

In History: “The Duchess of Marlborough was 
husband of cas 





Did you see Franklin’s spotted collar? 
Oh, for Louisiana! 
From Rapraror of May, 1900 :— 
In Cupid’s game of darts and earts: 
Of blisses and of kisses, 
It takes a miss to make a hit, 
And when she hits she Mrs. 
Oh, what thoughts those fellows had! 
Jones, alias “Brick,” “Sandy,” etc., is awaiting 
the arrival of a Carnegie medal, awarded him for 


bravery in.rescuing from a fire an old moth-eaten 
sleigh. 


Flint (in French): “Not a cry escaped her eye.” 

“IT move Ahern give every member of the class 
a picture of himself.” 

“Second the motion.” 

“All those in favor proceed to extract the pic- 
ture, 


ANSWERS TO INQUIRIES. 

First Question: Where can one hide his pic- 
tures? 

First Answer: Give them away. 

Second Question: Who is our president? 

Second Answer: Frank L. Ahern. 

Third Question: Miss ——— tells me I must 
have started life as an editor. 

Third Answer: You are wrong, I started life as 
a baby. 

(Any persons wishing to receive answers to 
questions will please leave such questions at desk 
85, room 29. Personal questions will not be an- 
swered.) 

Arnold wrote thirty-four pages on the secession 
movement. 


(Note.—Wait till the gas bill comes around.) 
Gordon says he is going to work now. 
Odd, how marks look on “Elijah’s” covers. 


The time is almost here when we must go into 
public with our voices open to the four walls of 
Symphony Hall. Great is the responsibility. 
Think it over. 

Did you have a good time on your trip to the 
State House? And, by the way, did you enjoy 
your trip home? 

Remember, there are but two more months for 
you to write for your Raprator: Pass in now 
notes, short poems, jokes, and rhymes for the May 
and the June -Raprators. Let us have a good 
final column in June, 1910, 
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Arthur W. Leighton, Class Editor. 
Wilfred W. Chandler, -Assistant. 

One, two, three! All out for that Junior dance! 
It’s going to be the best ever! Our class com- 
mittee is as follows: President Fisher, Pierce, 
Coldwell, Miss Farnsworth, and Miss Campbell. 

GHEMICGAL RHYMES. 
Mary had a little lamb, 
The lamb was white as snow, 


For Mary cleansed it every morn 
With dear old H, O. 


A. Waldron had a test tube, 
*Twas filled with water, too; 

A. Waldron dropped some sodium in, 
And through the window blew. 

In Physiology : 

‘Peacher, Where does the gastric juice come 
from?” 

Pupil: “From the gas jet.” 

et says that Nicias was afraid to go home, 
Was he married? 

We are under the impression that C must 
be very honest. He has such an open counte- 
nance at times. 

A jocose translation: “Mes pieds s’arreterent.” 
“My feet stopped wiggling.” 

In Deutsch :— 

Teacher: “Compare “hoch. ” 

Pupiewooshasstaken Joatinjes Hic; haécy hoc,’ 

If you haven't asked her to go to the Junior 
dance yet, then do it now! 

Two, two, two months more, and then we are 
Seniors.” Yes? ~No? 

Some German translations :— 

“Comfortably we sat around the table and. 
talked with cigars.” 

“She sat on the piano?” 

Miss W (in Physiology): “Why is it, when 
one eats ice cream, he feels a pain over his right 
eye. 

K 
atett 

Our illustrious classmate, C—s—g, has written 
a poem, but he is too modest and we are too wise 
to allow it to appear in print. 

Miss C—pb—I: “I saw you and Meta last even- 
ing.” 

Miss D—l—n (innocently): “Meta who?” 

Miss C—pb—I (sweetly): “Taximeter.” 

















ra . . * 
x: “Because he strains his eye looking 
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How chummy Waldron and Heath are lately! 
There’s a reason. 

If some members of Division B keep on, they 
will turn out as follows :— 

Berquist—Historian. 

Cameron—Professor. 

Hanscom—Actor. 

Heath—Mathematician. 

Leighton—Proprietor Bingville Bugle. 

Morrison—Musician. 

Waldron—Comedian. 

Farrow—No one knows. 

Miss H—nes (translating) : . dass sie mit 
leiden Ausdruck die Hand an die Backe legt.”’ 
“. .. that she has laid her hand with pained ex- 
pression on her back.” 

mlasiee be Disuthrees isino more. 
“ lhesbion) wow 

Don't forget the Junior class team. 

Success to the oratorio!!! 


It is a pleasure to the class to learn that. Miss 
Merrill is convalescing, after her serious illness. 


AW 
Andrew D. Little, Class Editor. 
Howard M. Shaffer, Assistant. 


Ha—es’ “‘frizzled beef” would be quite an addi- 
tion to our lunch counter. 

Does II. French A think that “a soft answer 
turneth away wrath’? 

Kaula, our baseball treasurer, disagrees with 
the philosophers’ theory, “that money isn’t the 
greatest aim in life.” 

HH s was told a word meant “reaches,” but 
he looked amazed. He was told again, and said: 
“Oh, I thought you said breeches.” 


ee 


It is now 





The eternal question: “Bren—n, what have you 


in your mouth?” 

Teacher: “Merrill, aren’t you writing this?” 

Merrill: “No, mum, I lost the first part.” 

Teacher: “Leave a blank and go on.” 

Merrill: “I have left a large blank.” 

The latest report is that Ho—es has Water(s) 
on the brain. 

Why did Ouimby blush when he was caught 
whispering? Did he think that She (?) was look- 
ing at him? 

There is a new preserve in Boston. 

What? 

Why, subway jam(b). 
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' How many times were you fooled on the first? 


Snow is going to write a book, as he has been 
urged to do so by several of his teachers. 


Teacher: “What are the pupils laughing at?” 
K Se ey OK Cos 

Teacher: “What is it?” 

KK x; “li domt-know,, 








If we are to judge by the number of Sophs who 
reported to elect a baseball captain, our class is 
getting extremely small. 

rosy 
Thomas F. Bishop, Class Editor. 
G. Carlton Wiswell, Assistant. 

Only two months left. Will you be a Sopho- 

more or a Freshman next year? 


“Bud,” our amusing young author, is working 
on a new song, entitled ‘““Nobody Loves Muh.” 


Have you noticed the way Wheeler has acted 
since he became a man? 
Fl ty was heard saying: “Yes, Ill frankly 


acknowledge that I am fond of the girls.” 





“What I Know About Algebra,” by Fox. 


Fox has his little-spéeches, “I~haven't got it, 
and “I don’t know,” pretty well learned now. 

Why was everybody so generous with candy 
April 1? 

We are all impressed by the number of books 
that Cu——r doesn’t take home. 

jJ—-n—n lost his rubber doll! 

Teacher: ‘““What were the other people besides 
the Publicans called in Rome?” 

Miss No—n: “Democrats.” 

You'll: need a Rapraror, 
weather is here. 


even if the warm 


Mr. Hadley gives our class many compliments. 
Wonder if we deserve them all. 
Did you make the Freshman team? 


It 4S. a- Shame- to. waste so much» time: on 
F—l—y’s report card. 





Who said B—l—w was bashful? 

C—p—I says he tries to be good, but no one will 
let him. Poor boy! 

H—wl—nd (in History): 
he did—er 








): “Er—a 
a, Oh, L.forget:it.” 


aaa el ©) 





Some are so devoted to their lessons that they 
stay after school to recite. 
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Latin Wotes 


(Continued from page 173.) 





Some of the boys in Room 33 are practicing for 
the baseball team by throwing erasers, etc., 
around the room. Some Juniors are interested. 

Why does Wil—on lose his rubbers so often? 

The crowd in Room 35 

Is just about right to suit me, 

They giggle and laugh, and have lots of fun, 

Now, what about Room 31? 


O’B—i—n: “A little thought and a little care.” 

Wi—son is tender on his head. His hair must 
be getting scarce with over-study. 

What kind of a noise annoys a noisy Freshman? 


The noisy noise of a noisy Sophomore annoys 
a noisy Ifreshman. 


The Freshman feels proud and glad 
Of all that he knows, but lo! 
The Senior is made quite sad 
To think of all he doesn’t know. 
Our class is increasing in heavy weights. 
McD——d has his weather eye out for hosiery. 


Miss H y seems to attract much attention 
in her division. 





Seale, our infant schoolmate, is now attending 
the Concord, High School. -Here’s good luck to, 
him. 

Mr. Murray: “A—o—r, did you hear any com- 
motion?” 

Arm 
the room.” 





: “No, sir! I only heard you come in 

Teacher: “I would like somebody on the hun- 
dred and thirteenth page to put the thirteenth on 
the board.” 

Howard (reading): “Then the schoolboy with 
his shining morning face.” 

Teacher: “Howard, what does that line mean?” 

Howard: ‘“Why—er—he must have washed his > 
face with Shinola.” 

Has anybody found Parker’s goat? 

Put your rubbers in your pocket, Wil—n. 

Teacher: “Lipkind, did you have permission to 
talk?” 

Lipkind: ‘‘[—er—don’t think so.” 

IngtHistorys 
Pathos (Pylos).” 

Heard in. History :— 

Ts, e: “Rome could not conquer Carthage 
until she had big feet.” 


“Demosthenes down to 


went 
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Owing to the great demand for last month's 


a few exchanges were sent. 


The- Dean Megaphone contains an interesting 
article, Expeérierices, of. aForesters? “The ex- 
change column is very well written. 


Alumni Rapraror, only 


estive and attractive 
an inviting appearance 


The Oracle has a very 
cover design, which gives 
to the paper. 


~ FO 
Suge 


The Jabberwock is ever a welcome paper, inter- 
esting and neatly planned. We would suggest 
that the advertisements be less conspicuous. 

The Morristonian is a complete paper in its de 
partments. The cover design is, however, vaiher 
glaring. 

“Fisherman’s’ Luck,” 
story and well told. 
however. 


iste Wonre. 15 a food 
The ending is too abrupt, 


The High School Gleaner has a very interesting 


alumni number. The contributions from the 
alumni are well told and of general interest. 
‘The Rise of the College Poster Craze” is a bright 


article. 

The exchange ee of the Lawrence Bulletin 
might well be lengthened. . 

The Artisan needs more narration. 
letic column is very good. 


The ath- 


The Beacon, Chelsea, has very fine print. Can’t 


it be enlarged a little? 


zl 


Re ie 


Ik 


The illustrations of the Now and Then are not 





very attractive, although they are suggestive. 
Why not introduce some new ones a little more 
original? Every student is not an artist, But good 


illustrations may be simple and yet effective. 

The Panoramar has? 2 
chosen cover design. 
also good. 


very pretty and well- 
The illustrations within are 


A comment applicable to many of 
changes is that they give neither 
printing of the paper nor the address of the school 
on the cover. To exchange editors, at least, the 
omission of these is often inconvenient. 


1 our. ex- 
the month of the 


The Quarterly Tatler is indeed an inducement 
towards fewer editions printed during the year. 
The paper is complete and finished. The cover is 
very pretty. 

The paper and print of the Review are good in- 
deed. ‘The brownish color of both harmonize well 
with each other and with the cover design. The 
Rapratror will exchange with vou as soon as pos- 
sible. The number for exchange has been varied, 
and irregularly sent to many of the exchanges. 

The cover design for the Freshman number of 
the Echo is very appropriate. 

American French in a railroad r 

“Garcon! Dépéchez 
riere |” 


estaurant :— 
ou je serai gauche der- 


0+ 6 00+ 2 
Delta Sigma Club 


The Delta Sigma Club, composed mostly of 
Freshman girls of the English School, held a so- 
cial at the fae of Beetaree Greer, 22 Fenwick 
street, Monday, April 4. The club holds its meet- 
ings bi-weekly at the homes of the members. The 


members are: Beatrice Fillmore (president), Va- 
nessa Blaisdell (treasurer), Beatrice Greer (secre- 
tary), Eva Givan, Bernice Hunnewell, Merle 
Holmes, Lillian Rogers, Mary Walker, and Mil- 
dred Cushing. 
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CAMPBELI>08 


Helen E. Fisher, English, ’06, is a Senior at the 
Bridgewater Normal School. 

James Kilmartin, English, ’07, is a clerk at the 
North Postal Station, Boston. 

Wilber Lewis, English, ’92, is now principal of 
the New Ipswich Appleton Academy. 

Leo Hafford, the well-known pitcher, is playing 
in the Tri-State League this season. 

J. Ingraham Taylor, English, ’08, has been 
elected captain of the Sophomore baseball team 
at the Institute of Technology. 

It has been rumored that W. Stuart Howe, 
Latin, 09, has made several sensational flights in 
the new aeroplane, “Harvard I.” On account of 
the secrecy of these flights, and the modesty of the 
youth, nothing certain can be ascertained. 

Royal ‘Bailey Farnum, English, ’02, Massachu- 
setts Normal Art School, ’06, inspector of draw- 
ing and industrial training for the state of New 
York, is to give a lecture in the Cross-street Bap- 
tist Church on Wednesday evening, May 4, on 
“Some Things to See in Pictures.” The lecture 
will be illustrated by both blackboard and stere- 
opticon views. 

Harriet C. Wedgwood, Latin, ’06, Radcliffe, ’10, 
has recently been chosen vice-president of the 
Choral Society. 

At the last meeting of the Vox Club (the elocu- 
tion club), Louise Marden, Latin, '06, Smith, 710, 
was among the new members elected. 

Blackett, Latin, ’08, and Arnold, English, ’08, 
both Harvard, ’12, were members of the Sopho- 
more lacrosse team, which finished second in the 
recent interclass series. 

Walter F. Gray, Latin, 06, was one of the after- 
dinner speakers at the Tufts Seniors’ stag ban- 
quet, recently held in Boston. 


Somerville boys are continuing to win honors 
at Tufts. Of the thirteen Freshmen elected to 
next year’s Sword and Shield, the honorary 
Sophomore society, were two Somerville gradu- 
ates: William Hunnewell, Latin, 09; and Fred 
Flint, English, ’09. 

John Backus, Latin, ’02, Tufts, 706, was married 
April 3 to Lillian M. Currier, of Clarendon Hill, 
at the home of the bride's parents. Hazel 
Backus, Latin, ’10, was bridesmaid. The couple 
will live in Gorham, Me., where Mr. Backus is 
principal of the State Normal School. 


Arthur Campbell, english, ’08, M. I. T., ’12, has 
gone South for the remainder of the term on ac- 
count of ill health. ; 

Walter P. Nichols, English, 08, is employed as 
a traveling salesman for the Barrett Manufactur- 
ing Company, Boston. 

Harriett L. Pipe, English, ’07, is employed in 
the North Station, Boston. 

The engagement is announced of Marion Titus, 
Latin, ’98, to Leslie Hayford. Both are gradu- 
ates of Tufts. Mr. Hayford is secretary of the 
North American Civic League for Immigrants, 
which has its headquarters in Boston, and Miss 
Titus is completing her third successful year as. 
head of the English department of Putnam High 


School, Putnam, Conn. 


Ordway Tead, Latin, ’08, Amherst, 12, was a 
member of his class debating team. He also re- 
cently made the editorial board of the Literary 
Monthly, for which, as stated in the ‘March 
Raptator, he was in competition. 

Frank Merrill, Latin, ’08, a Sophomore at 
Tufts, won third place for his class in the shot-put 
in the recent interclass indoor meet. 


eee 


(Alumni Notes concluded on page 180.) 
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thletic Notes 


Wlintbrop,13; Somerville, 11 


On Friday evening, March 11, Winthrop played 
Somerville at the Y. M. C. A. The game was fast 
and clean, although both sides played hard. Som- 
erville was in the lead up to the last two minutes 
of play, when a remarkably lucky shot by Snow, 
of Winthrop, won the game. The line-up :— 


SOMERVILLE. WINTHROP. 


TE er aT eRe, Sera AON 2 eSB i wk ees lipale, Cour 
Reeth rel. thew ee tus BM taht tS Pita eek na 6) ace r.f., Fielding 
Dickerman, c c., Margeson 
(Sires “a5 mle Ea ehh fe penta aa r.b., Snow 
Mathews, wd nn area, tery ben eee l.b., Phillips 


Rua) ete? 010) eta le) eh a\O.o% © @ e645) 60) 86 


Basket Ball 


This year’ s basket ball season was very success- 
ful, on the whole. The team was fast, ‘and hard, 
clean playing won many a game from aspirants for 








Greater Boston championship honors. The rec- 
ord of the team :— 
Opponen's, Somer - 
ville. 
Bosvomeolecze: leeshinen: a... 20 22 
StCSe ES OVNOMOLeS wa ce tase yy te « 14 28 
St. John’s Preparatory at Danvers. 20 17 
NRG Sheva Tle CACETILY attne nat sth ore ous 5 12 
dein (83 Hg te eRe oO a a Pe 20 38 
EAU RAU THE Ce anges Pr @ pean 2) Se or nn Rae 24 25 
SICAL cards atin ur, caesar eat Ate 19 9 
IRS Ae TS CA ae ge he kf a ar 5 AD 
Nimchnest eLeat momenyillegne. aos. s - 13 30 
Boston College Be gs Ay heey ae Bs: 33 
Watichester atsWinehester- se... 24. 28 19 
SD lannissPreparatorys. s.. ene a i 
VU LUTEMMne ea te et cies 13 11 
SOEUR NaS OLYe Acer cen A A ae pray 217 elie 
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bockey Review * 


The hockey team of the season of 1909-’10 met 
with good success, having played a fair percentage 
of the games scheduled. It was admitted as 
a member of the Interscholastic Hockey League, 
formed for the first time this year. This fact ac- 
counts very much for the increase of interest 


*Prepared for the Radiator by Captain Donahue, Latin, °11. 


taken by the student body in general and the 
players themselves, of whom a large number re- 
ported for practice at the beginning of the season. 
As a result, Captain Donahue experienced little 
trouble in picking a team in time to play the im- 
portant matches. 

The aim this year was to improve the team work 
rather than the development of individual bril- 
liancy. This idea was faithfully carried out by the 
players, and throughout the season they showed 
good spirit. In former years it was always the 
custom for the Athletic Association to supply the 
material for the hockey teams. This year, how- 
ever, no money was voted 1 VY the executive com- 
mittee to be spent in supporting the team. This 
made it necessary for the boys to provide them- 
selves with the needed material, which they did 
with very good spirit, considering the unfairness 
of it: 

Somerville’s most important game was a 1-0 
victory over Medford High, the champions of the 
Interprep. League. Another creditable showing 
was that made against the Arlington High team, 
the acknowledged champions of the state. This 
fast team was ‘forced to a tie score of 1-1 in the 
first game of the season. In hard-fought games 
both ‘Dorchester High and Malden Hich fell be- 
fore the hands of Somerville. 

Shortly after the close of the season Earl Dick- 
son was elected captain of next year’s team, and 
Carl Holmes manager. Both will be members of 
the Senior class of the English High School in the 
coming year. Dickson has played on the hockey 
team for the past two seasons, and ranks among 
the fastest skaters and cleverest dribblers in high 
school hockey circles. Next year’s season should 
be a most successful one, as the entire forward 
line is back, and the defence loses but one man 
by graduation. Donahue, captain of this year’s 
team, who declined to run for the captaincy of 
next year’s team, will again: be eligible to play. 
With the advantage of a year’s experience in play- 
ine together, the team should rank next year 
among the foremost of the high school hockey 
teams. 

At a recent meeting of the executive committee 
of the Athletic Association, it was voted to give 
“S’s”’ to the hockey team. A new style S was 
adopted, a football S crossed by ‘two hockeys. 
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Baseball 
The baseball team reported for practice at City 
Field on Monday, March 21. About eighty can- 
didates reported, and practice has been held regu- 


larly since. The squad has been cut to about 
thirty men, it being Coach Dickinson’s intention 


to have a first and second team on the field. The 
prospects for a good team are very promising this 
year, as a number from last year’s team are back 
and will be valuable for their experience. Wing 
as a pitcher is showing great promise, having lots 
of speed and a good assortment of curves. Pike, 
the veteran of last year’s team, is back, and ex- 
pects to have his best season. Mathews and Wil- 
liams are both making a hard try for second base. 
Norton will cover shortstop, and Parks or Dicker- 
man third base. Miles will be at first base. The 
catcher’s position lies between Ginn, Knox, and 
Bradley 
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Athletic Chat 

On Saturday, April 2, Somerville defeated 
North End Union~by the score of 8-3. Wing 
pitched a steady game, and the boys. played well, 
consi ee how little practice they had had. 

When this issue of the Rapraror appears the 
baseball.season will be under way. Then will be 
the time to get out and yell for the team, win or 
lose. Show your spirit!!! 

The team was afforded good practice by lining 


up against the Tufts "Varsity April 6 and 7 for six- 
inning games. The conpente® had little trouble 
winning, 8-5 and 10-2, although Wing showed 


first- class form in the pitcher's box, and ‘the whole 
team played pees ae y good ball. 

Saturday, April 9, the strong Somerville Inde- 
pendents came to Broadway Field for a practice 
game with the High School team. The Independ- 
ents are a semi-professional team, containing sev- 
eral former Red and Blue stars, but they had to 
hustle to win, the final score being 4-2. 

If anybody wishes to pick a champion of the 
Interscholastic League, give us your choice and 
we will print it. Let everybody take a chance and 
make the sporting column interesting. 

In the same connection, we have decided to in- 
stitute in these columns an “Information Bureau” 
of S. H. and 'L. sports. If you want enlighten- 
ment on any person or thing connected with: Som- 
erville High School athletics, present or past, just 
write us, and we will gladly give you the desired 
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facts from our “dope book.” Address Sporting 
Editor, Latin School. 
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Tau Pbt Sigma 

The Tau Phi Sigma Fraternity held its annual 
invitation dancing party at Newtowne Hall Mon- 
day evening, April 11. Matrons and patrons were 
present, and Treadwell’s orchestra officiated. The 
attendance of about seventy-five couples from the 
High Schools helped to make the evening a very 

enjoyable one to all. 
oR ee 06-0: 059-0" 
Alumnt Hotes 


(Continued from page 178.) 














At the ninth annual banquet of the, Knowlton 
Debating Club of Tufts College, held March 16 
at the Hotel Napoli, Ernest Whitcorhb, Latin, *06, 
Tufts, 710, and Harold Etheridge, Latin, 08, Tufts, 
"12, were among those who spoke. 


The engagement is announced of Irving Cole- 
man and Ethel Cole, both Latin, 705, Tufts, 709. 


Everett W. Ireland, English, 07, captain-elect 
of the Tufts football team for 1910, is supervising 
the spring football practice, which is held three 
afternoons a week on the old campus. Among 
the squad are “Dick” Merrill, “Cy” Russell, “Bill”, 
Hunnewell, and “Herb” Field,” all old Somerville 
High athletes. 


Walter L. Jones, English, 09, a Freshman at 
Tufts, was recently initiated into the Tufts chapter 
of the Commons Club. 
10+ $-0:-@-0---2: 
“KElijab’’ 

Assisted by four prominent soloists, some 600 
of the best singers from the Somerville High 
Schools will give the oratorio, “Elijah,” under the 
direction of S. Henry Hadley, in Symphony Hall, 
Boston, April 26, at 8 o’clock. Mr. Hadley has 
been carefully training the big chorus for many 
weeks, and everything points to a memorable per- 
formance. The proceeds of the evening will be 
given to the High Schools, and every pupil who 
has not already done so is urgently requested to 
buy one or more tickets, which are fifty and 
seventy-five cents each. The financial arrange- 
ments are in the hands of a committee of teachers 
and pupils, of which Mr. Avery is chairman. The 
faculty members are: Mr. Sprague and Miss 
Sprague, from the Latin School; Mr. Tuttle and 
Miss Teele, from the English School. 








An Appreciation 
The committee on Ivy Day, in behalf of the 
class of 1910, extend their heartfelt thanks and ap- 
preciation to the Juniors for their prompt and 
loyal response. We wish them the best of luck, 
and hope they will never regret the stand they 
have taken. 
Frank L. Ahern, ‘President, 
Sigrid B. Aker, 
Ruth I. Bowler 
William J. Meccan 
Cecil M. Barlow. 


PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS — 


Itis only through their generosity that 
THE RADIATOR can be published! 


HARVARD DENTAL SCHOOL 


A Department of Harvard University 


A graduate of the four-year course in this school admitted 
without examinations. 

















A three years’ course, lead- 


Unusual facilities for practical work, 
Modern 


ing to the degree, Doctor Dental Medicine, New buildings. 
equipment. Large clinic. Write for catalogue. 
EUGENE H.SMITH, D. M. D., Dean, 
Longwood Avenue, Boston, Mass. 





BY SEA AND LAND 
ANNUAL TOUR 
to WASHINGTON 
UNDER PERSONAL ESCORT 
Fri., April 29, to Sat., May 7, 710 
RATE FROM BOSTON Covering every expense 


Except Supper on Fall River Line) 


For Tour of Nine Days $33.00 | 
Under Personal direction of 
HOWARD W. POOR 


Sub-Master English High School, Somerville, Mass. 


THE 
LITCHFIELD STUDIO 


Arlington 
Photographs That Almost Speak 














Telephones Booklet on request 





THE (Yonocram FFAD 
STATIONERY 


beiring a private embossed mcnogram is now 
the proper style among the elite letter writers 


Every Student Should Have 
His or Her Own Mono- 
gram on Note Paper 


With our EMBOSSER you can trans- 
form ordinary plain paper into EXCLU- 
SIVE STATIONERY at your desk, in- 
stantly. wm a a uv 


T is convenient to slip into pocket or 

purse when traveling or on your va- 
cation. Useful for dinner favors, whist 
party scores, stickers and seals for mail- 
ing packages and other dainty things, 
but saves the usual engraver’s expense 
of four to six dollars. 


We have EVERY initial or two-letter 


monogram excepting thelettersQ and X. 


PRICE 50 CENTS 


Send stamps, money order or a Dollar 
Bill fortwo—yours anda friend’s. They 
make acceptable gifts. oe om 


Mownocram EmBossine Co. 
161 SUMMER STREET 
BOSTON 


SALESMEN WANTED.—A chance for a 
few good snappy fellows to make 
money afternoons and during 
vacation time. 











oth = Side 





NE: phase of photography is what you think of 


the results---another is what your frends will 
think of them. Do you know how much 
artistic standing is given when the signature “Purdy” 
is on the mount? No explanation is needed. It is 
recognized as Boston’s standard. _ Posing and light- 
ing and printing indicate refinement which 1 is carried 


into every detail. 


Our Our Beautiful Gilt | oe Ae Arainel 
New mewameltidios: Location ° 


145 Tremont St. 








Official Photographer for 1910. Discount Tickets May be Obtained From Class Officers 











1852 1909 


TUFTS COLLEGE 


Accepted by the Carnegie Foundation 


FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, D. D., LL. D., President 





DEPARTMENTS 








The School of Liberal Arts The Crane Theological School 
The Engineering School The [Medical School 
The Graduate School The Dental School 


The Certificate of the Principal of Somerville Latin or English High School its 
accepted for admission 


For Catalogue Address 


Philip M. Hayden, Secretary, Tufts College, Mass. 


and mention the Radiator. 





J.A. Marsh Coal Company 
No, 38-40 Park Street 


Telephone 319 Somerville, [lass. 





EVANSTON 
With Ara-Notch With Buttonhole 


THE NEW 


Axrow Collars 


FOR Ag pce 


15c. each—2 for 25c. ow Cuffs, 25c. 
Ciiett, Dial & oe ses 





SPRING OXFORDS 


FOR 
YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN 


10 percent. DISCOUNT 
TO 


S. H. S. STUDENTS 
Prices $2.50 to $5.00 





323-325 Washington St. 


Opposite Old South Church 
and Milk St. Tunnel Sta. 


BOSTON, - - MASS. 


* EDWARDS * 


DRUG GI Ss TT 
25 UNION SQUARE 











College Clothes 


Cleverly designed, splendidly tailored in our own shops, 
made from absolutely all-wool fabrics. The newest plain, 
refined styles for youths and young men at reasonable 
prices. 








COAL, FAL 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 
but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 
Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square Hello 54 and 55 


or pen. 





LOOKING FOR YOU. 


Ir surprises the ‘uninitiated to learn 
how sharply Bostoh business men are 
scrutinizing their employ ees—looking for 
those who merit promotion to positions 
of trust and responsibility. 

The average stenographer gets ahead 
slowly, if at all. He is not equipped for 
rapid advancement. Often he cannot 
even perform his regular duties satis- 
factorily. 

But young men or women who are 
trained to do th ngs as they should be 
done, who can write shorthand rapidly 
and typewrite accurately—these are 
eagerly sought for and win their way to 
the highest success. 

Ambition, hard work and the right 
training Jead to substantial success. The 
first is yours, you are capable of the 
second and we will supply the third. ‘ 

We teach shorthand as no other school in Boston teaches it. 

We fit our students for the best paying places in the city. 

Our prospectus will tell you about it. 


THE CUTTER SCHOOL OF SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING 


100 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON 
TELEPHONE, OXFORD 1387 


FRANCIS M. WILSON 


Undertaker 


103 Cross Street 








Telephone 330 


.. somerville Furniture Repairers. . AZ 3 
James Harper & Co, cae 
UPHOLSTERING 


flattresses and Cushions Renovated 
Carpets Cleaned, Fitted and Laid 


79 —81 Bow Street Somerville, Mass, 





_ Original Special Designs Furnished for Medals, Badges, Class 
Pins, etc. Allrights reserved to manufacture these designs. 


| 
JOHN: HARRIOUT (ye... "apron, wabae 


Est. 1860 No connection with Harriott Ce. 


Moving Pictures - Illustrated Songs 


At Odd Fellows Hall 
Broadway and Marshall St., Winter Hill 


Fletcher’s Studio : SPE CTATL, 





324 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL Matince Every Saturday 3 P. M. 

| | CHILDREN 5c. ADULTS 10c. 

PHOTO (GRAPHS Every Evening at 8 o’clock with entire change of Pro- 
gram Monday, Wednesday, and Friday Evenings. 

OF All Kinds We carry a full fine of drugs for our prescrip- 


tion department 


Russell Chocolates 


With 


Belle Tlead Sweets 


comprise our candy assortment, also stationery, toilet 
articles, etc. Our cold cream made on the premises we 
guarantee to stand all climatic changes; contains no lard; 
excellent for the skin. 


YOUNG & SMALL 


Teele Square West Somerylile 


TELEPHONE - 186-2 


a EE 








JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 
w UNDERTAKERS w 
Telephone 123-2. 353 Medford St. 

GEORGE L. JANVRIN 


JEWELER 


60 Cross Street, Somerville, Mass. 








BEV Washington St.Boston 


At epndedcem tna such as a business college affords, is most directly 
| conducive to mercantile honor and success. One single application 
of such knowledge is often sufficient to reimburse its possessor for all it may 
have cost him to obtain it.— Horace Mann. 





Somerville Latin High girl completed both the Business and the 

Shorthand Courses at WINTER HILL BUSINESS COLLEGE, 
and was placed at $13.00. per week, soon after graduation. Two years in 
Business and she is now receiving $18.00 per week. DID IT PAY? 


SPECIAL TEACHERS FOR CHANDLER, PITMAN AND GREGG SHORTHAND 
Send for Catalogue and fall information 


WINTER HILL BUSINESS COLLEGE 


THE MODERN BUSINESS TRAINING SCHOOL 
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PUT THIS IN YOUR HAT-BAND 
The June Radiator Will Contain 


From 80 to 100 pages 

Tore than a dozen first-class Stories 

Eight pages of the best Class Notes of the year 

A dozen or more full-page cuts of Athletic Teams, Graduating Classes, Class Officers, etc. 

Atumni, Exchange, and Athletic Notes—complete, up-to-date, and interesting 

Finally, a complete SCHOOL DIRECTORY, containing the name and address of every Teacher and Student 
in either School 

YES, YOUR NATE WILL BE IN THE JUNE RADIATOR 





In other words, the June Rapiaror will be a great souvenir number of the Somerville High Schools —a Year 
Book complete in every detail, with many new and interesting features. Price, 25c. Sold by subscription only, 
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The closing of the public schools on account of 
the scarlet fever epidemic was a great shock to 
the rising generation of Somerville, but even the 


smallest schoolboy took it bravely, realizing that 
Fire 


it was for the good of the community. 
drills, too, which have been quite frequent of late, 
are really quite provoking, especially when they 
come, as they often do, in the midst of a nice 
Latin recitation; but here again we must exercise 
our benign fortitude and remember, ever and al- 
ways, that an ounce of prevention is worth a 
pound of Latin almost any day in the week. 
zReR ® 

It is a very significant fact that during our un- 
expected “epidemic” respite from school Nature 
fairly outdid itself, while our official May vacation 
was one rainy day after another. Oh, the irony 
of fate! 

2nyRR ES 

The united energies of the Rapraror staff are 
now directed upon the final issue, the June num- 
ber. Old readers of the Rapratror know that the 
June number is by far the biggest and best of the 
year. This one will be no exception. The Som- 
erville High Schools are the finest in New Eng- 
land. Let it suffice to say that the June RaprarTor 
for 1910 will be a souvenir worthy of the schools. 

In order to be able to cover the final baseball 
games of the season, and other late news, the June 
Raptatror will not be published until some time 


during the last week of school. Let us repeat: 


THEJ UNE RADIATOR-WILL BE SOED aE 
SUBSCRIPTION ONLY. SUBSCRIBE with 
your class editor, and DO IT NOW! 


ze ReR ® 

The prominent part that Somerville boys play 
in college activities was never better exemplified 
than on April 30. Instrumental in Tufts’ great 
shut-out victory over Harvard in baseball on Sol- 
diers’ Field were two Latin School graduates, 
Robert M. Knight and Walter F. Gray, both ’06. 
Knight not only played a perfect fielding game at 
first base, but he also got three of Tufts’ eight 
hits off the crack Crimson pitcher, while Gray led 
the Tufts rooters to such cheering as made the 
Harvard enthusiasm look weak, and later mar- 
shaled them, 400 strong, in their victorious march 
through the streets of Cambridge and Somerville 
to College Hill, where again at midnight he took 
a leading part in celebrating the victory. Simul- 
taneous with the ball game, and scarcely a stone’s 
throw away in the Stadium, Harvard was beating 
Springfield Training School at lacrosse, and here, 
too, Somerville’s colors were brought to the fore. 
William Blackett, Latin, 08, played a slashing 
game for the Crimson, and his four goals made 
him high scorer for the day. 

RRR ER 

In his article on “The Raptator of 1882-84,” 
in the March Rapraror, Mr. Brigham credits 
Herman T. van Dusen with being the first editor- 
in-chief of the “new” Raprator of 1894-95. Mr. 
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van Dusen wishes it understood that it was Fran- 
cis Eaton, and not himself, who revived the 
Rapratror. We excuse you from all blame in the 
matter, Mr. van Dusen. 
a a 

At the instigation of Captain Alexander, of the 
Harvard lacrosse team, R. M. T. S. and several 
other Greater 
lacrosse. 


Boston schools are taking up 
Somerville High, too, has been asked 
to consider putting a team on the field this spring. 
The Rapravor is not in favor of the project. lf 
Somerville can’t support basket ball, hockey, and 
baseball properly, she surely can’t support la- 
crosse. Somerville High’s prestige in the athletic 
world warrants her right to act independently of 
other schools; moreover, she certainly should not 
feel called upon to accommodate herself to Har- 
vard interests. 
ZRnR ® 

Hereafter we have decided to discontinue print- 
ing resolutions on the deaths of relatives of High 
School pupils. We think our readers will readily 
see the reasons for this decision. On account of 
their extreme similarity, the resolutions appeal 
very little to the interested families. On the other 


hand, resolutions on the deaths of pupils do not 
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have the relative prominence due them when 
placed alongside of three or four other resolutions 
in the same issue. 
zmnmrern eX 

The successful presentation of the oratorio, 
“Elijah,” by the Somerville High School pupils 
under Mr. Hadley’s able direction is one more ex- 
ample of the versatility of the Somerville High 


Schools. 
zee eR 

Departing from the usual method of class elec- 
tions, this year’s editorial staff has decided to se- 
lect its successors by competition. The offices 
to be filled are: From the class of 1911, English 
School, editor-in-chief, alumni and sporting. edi- 
tors; from the class of 1912, English School, as- 
sistant business manager; from the class of 1911, 
Latin School, associate, alumni, and exchange 
editors, business manager, and second assistant 
business manager. The main qualifications for 
each of these positions are good _ scholarship, 
conscientiousness, and an interest in the Rapra- 
ror. The competition will start immediately. 
The names of all students who wish to be con- 
sidered candidates for the several positions should 
be handed to the editor-in-chief of the Rapraror, 
Room 21 of the Latin School, without delay. 





HOW TO KILL A SCHOOL PAPER 


1. Do not subscribe. 
Be a sponge. 


bor’s paper. 


Borrow your neigh- 


2. Look up the advertisements and trade 


with the other fellow. 


Be a chump. 


3. Never hand in a news item and criticise 


everything in the paper. 


Be a coxcomb. 


4. If you are a member of the staff play pool 
or tenpins when you ought to be tending to 


your own business. 


Be a shirk. 


5. Tell your neighbor that you pay too much 


for the paper. 


Be a squeeze. 


6. If you can’t get a bump on your anatomy 


and mike it a success —be a corpse. 


Bx? 
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“EH Sister” 


By Elizabeth A. Chipman, E., 10 


Ce Ys station rang with the songs and 
cheers of the “restless crowd ‘of col- 
mh lege boys, who were awaiting the re- 

turn of their victorious team. ‘They 

were showing their disgust at the 

news on the bulletin, “New York 
train 55 minutes late,” by practicing their col- 
lege songs. With their band at the head, they had 
marched. up and down the platform, much to the 
displeasure and discomfort of some of the train- 
men, but to the delight of the waiting passengers. 

When the Northern train pulled in, they 
formed a two-row file for the passengers to walk 
through, while the band struck up “Home, Sweet 
Homes A young girl, wearing a dark blue suit 
and a dark blue hat gaily decked with red wings, 
attracted the attention of the ever-ready college 
boys as she alighted. 

“Harry,” said one of the boys to a harmless 
looking chap, “you are the youngest and the most 
unsophisticated, so it’s up to you to welcome sister 
with a brotherly kiss.” 


Harry was indeed young, and he blushed pro- 
fusely at the suggestion. This started the fellows, 
who called ine ‘mother’s angel boy,” and other 
such pet names, so stirring him that when the first 
speaker tauntingly cried, "You don’t dare!” Harry 
started down the platform, rushed up to the girl, 
and gave her a resounding kiss! 

The girl, thus taken by surprise, dropped her 
bag and looked scornfully at Harry, while he, still 
blushing deeply, awkwardly took off his hat, and 
stammered: “I—I beg your pardon, I thought 
you were my sister.” 


The boys, anticipating some excitement, drew 
nearer the two. 
“Well, you see I’m not your sister,” was the 


girl’s stiff rejoinder, and, seeing the crowd of boys 
and suspecting something, she added sarcastic- 
ally: “Take my advice, and after this, when you 
are so ready to kiss a girl, be careful whose sister 
you choose.” Then she picked up her suit case to 
continue her way. 

“By Jove, Loraine, what a surprise!” exclaimed 
Harry's roommate, Joe Bristol, as he emerged 
from the crowd and approached the girl. 

“T’ve just arrived,” she answered sweetly, ‘as a 
real surprise for you, brother, and auntie.” 

“This certainly is jolly!” cried Joe, as he kissed 


her. “Here, boys, ‘my sister at last,° “and fie 
started the introductions. 

In the meantime Harry, unnoticed, had escaped. 

“Where’s Harry?” Joe asked suddenly. 

The boys laughed, and answered that he had 
run the gauntlet in safety. 

“Is he the one that is looking for a sistere. 
Loraine asked, as she dimpled with laughter. 

“Yes, he was waiting for some one else’s sis- 
ter,” answered one of the fellows. 

Joe took charge of his sister, and left the boys 
to await the arrival of the team. 

Two hours later they all reached the dormitory. 
Their cheering heralded their arrival, and it called 
forth many “grinds,” who could not resist the ap- 
peal to their college spirit; but Harry remained 
in his room, ashamed and thoroughly disgusted 
at the thought of his ungentlemanly behavior. 

Suddenly he jumped angrily to his feet, as the 
boys were singing the refrain of one of the college 
songs :— 

“A sister, a sister, 

We know she’s not his sister, 
But Freshman wiles 

Will bring but smiles 

At dear old ———” 


The strain filled the air, as all the boys, having 
learned of Harry’s adventure, took it up with a 
will. 

Some one tried the door, which he had locked, 
but he did not move. 

~arryti= lt was lac, 
kid, open the door!” 

“Clear out, will you, and leave me alone,” 
bled Harry. 

“See here, kid,”’ Joe rattled the door, “‘this is my 
room as well as yours, and I want to come in. 
Harry opened the door. 

“Tf it had only been some one else, Bris—but 
your sister,” was all Harry could say. 

al I ag Loraine understands, 


A pause. “Come on, 


mum- 


all right, kid. and 
she thinks you're a brick to do it up so brown 
before all of us fellows. Listen!” 

From below came the college cheer, with three 
“Harry’s”’ on the end, then a rush up the stairs, 
and Harry became the centre of attraction. 

A few weeks later Harry gave a tea in his room 
for the first time, and the boys smiled and tried to 
look wise when they learned that Loraine was to 
pour. 
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“Princess Dreams” 


By Hazel V. Paris, L., ‘11 


T was a wild, bleak, winter night. The 
wind howled, and the snow piled up 
everywhere in drifts, but the wildness 
of the night seemed to have little or 
no effect upon the crowd of merry 
young fellows gathered around the 

fireplace in a room of one of the dormitories of 





Jameson College. Although there was much 
laughing and good-natured “kidding,” as story 


after story was told, friendship and good-fellow- 
ship prevailed. After all but one had related some 
story, true or fictitious, deep silence reigned for 
several moments. 

Little Jack Mackenzie finally piped up: “Well, 
Dick Holmes, it’s about time we heard your tale.” 

The fellow thus addressed was sitting apart 
from the others, gazing dreamily into the fireplace, 
as if deep in thought. When spoken to, he lazily 
stretched himself, and settted more comfortably 
into his roomy Morris chair, as if reluctant to 
leave his thoughts. 

Then, after hesitating a moment, he started :— 

“It was one morning last summer, when I was 
spending my vacation at a small village in the 
White Mountains. The hotel was deserted, and 
all the usual diversions of a summer resort had 
lost interest for me. As a last resource, | turned 
to reading, but I was unable to find anything in- 
teresting around the office, so | walked over to 
the village library for some book to pass away the 
time before dinner. 

“When I was looking over the shelves devoted 
to fiction, I noticed a book bound in white leather, 
the title of which was ‘Princess Dreams.’ The 
name seemed promising, so I took it down. Of 
course you know, fellows, anything pertaining to 
the opposite sex always interests me.” 

“Leave that to you, Dick,” remarked Tom AI- 
ward, his chum. 

“IT took the book to a chair near the window, 
and as I opened it, a picture fell out. It was the 
picture of a girl about eighteen.” 

“Enter the princess. The hero falls in love with 
her,” chimed in Tom again. 

Here there was a moment’s pattse, while Dick 
seized Tom and calmly deposited him in the waste 
paper basket. 

“And she was a very pretty girl,” continued 


Dick, after Tom had rescued himself and resumed 
his seat. 

“She was seated on a rustic bench, holding a 
parasol in one hand, and a letter, which she was 
reading, in the other. By her expression, it evi- 
dently was a very pleasant letter. 

“There was something very attractive and pleas- 
ing about her face, and the more I| looked at the 
picture, the more determined I became to find the 
owner, although I was at a loss to know how to 
begin. 

“IT thought and thought, and at last I asked the 
librarian who had borrowed the book last. She 
told me that the book had been loaned to a guest 
at a neighboring hotel, but that it had been re- 
turned over a week ago. 

“Then came another difficulty. Was the person 
who borrowed the book the original of the pic- 
ture? If so, had the girl left the village? If not, 
how was I to gain her acquaintance? 

“Several evenings later I was sitting in the office 
of the hotel reading. The door opened, and a 
party of young people stepped in. They stood in 
the doorway as if looking for some one. Then I 
saw one of the guests, a young woman who had 
recently married one of my brother’s college 
chums, hasten across the lobby and shake hands 
with them. Wondering who Blanche’s friends 
were, I looked up, and saw—‘Princess Dreams.’ 
After talking a few minutes, they turned and went 
into the parlor. 

“Tt was impossible for me to read. TI sat there 
thinking of the picture I had in my possession, the 
original of which was in the next room. Soon 
Blanche came out through the office and looked 
around. Seeing me apparently buried in my 
book, which, by the way, was ‘Princess Dreams,’ 
she came over to me. ‘Dick, I want you to meet 
my friends. Do leave that book and be entertain- 
ing. I want you to make a good impression on 
Elise.’ 

. GCertamiyeebiaricite, said “ir it: is ~ Princess 
Dreams,” as. I> caught a glance of her delicate 
profile through the broad opening. 

“*Princess Dreams!’ Dick Holmes, what are 
you talking about?’ 

““Nothing, Blanche, nothing; I was just think- 


ing.’ 
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““Elise! Elise? thought I, ‘could she be “Prin- 
cess Dreams,” or was it one of the other girls?’ 
However, I didn’t have to wait long to find out. 
I heard myself acknowledging the introduction, 
‘Miss Wesley.’ 

“Princess dreams, as iecalled ner, was very 
much prettier than her picture. The picture 
showed but one expression, whereas in life every 
varying thought and emotion betrayed a new 
phase of her loveliness.” 

Here Dick arose, and turning to the boys, said: 
“Well, fellows, I’m tired. Who’s coming to bed?” 

“But,” interposed Jack, “you haven't finished. 
In a romance the hero always marries the heroine, 
and, as in fairy tales, they live happily ever after.” 

“Jack,’ began Dick seriously, “my mother al- 
ways taught me that little boys should be seen and 
not heard, but’”—here Dick’s eyes lighted up mer- 
rily—‘‘as long as you want my story to end like a 


—_—_—_— OO 
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fairy tale, I won't disappoint you, because soon 
(that is, if you and the rest of the fellows behave) 
you may receive cards announcing the engage- 
ment of Miss Elise Wesley, of Pasadena, Calif., to 
yours truly, Mr. Richard Holmes, of Chicago, IIL.” 
Dick was almost toppled over by the eagerness 
of the fellows, all trying to shake hands with him 
at once. When he finally rescued himself, they all 
trooped downstairs together and across the 
campus, singing :— : 
“For it’s always fair weather 
When good fellows get together.” 
When they had gone, Jack went to his desk, and 
started in search of something, overturning an ink 
bottle, and literally making things fly. 
“What are you looking for, Jack?’ asked his 
roommate, looking up in astonishment. 
“Oh! I just thought I’d look for my library 
card,’ answered Jack absently. 





bis Debut | 


By Andrew D. 


OR days his life had been made a bur- 
den to him. Not only was the ter- 
rible thought of the impending danc- 
ing party overhanging, but there was 





his experienced sister with never- 
ending references as to how he 


should conduct himself. What evil genius had 
placed him in any such position? And not for one 
moment would Helene suffer him to forget. 

“Tf there’s one thing, Burt, that a girl hates,” 
she instructed her victim, “it’s to have a boy fan 
her in a lazy way,—see, like this, as if it were 
really too much trouble. But don’t, for mercy’s 
sake, make such a whirlwind that every one of her 
hairs stands straight up on end. And if it should 
come into your head to be so rude as to fan your- 
self instead —I had a partner once who did 
that : 

“And why shouldn’t he if he was hot?” de- 
manded Burt. 

“Oh, Burt! Oh, and be sure when you are 
dancing not to hold a girl too tight; they hate it. 
Bnt you needn’t hold her off, either, as if she was 
a leper; that’s probably what you will do. Oh, 
and whatever you do, Burtie, be sure to get her 
enough to eat; girls hate to have you bring them 
miserable little dabs of things.” 
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“Oh, I can bring ’em enough to eat, if that’s 
all,” returned Burt gloomily. “I don’t mind about 
that; it’s the everlasting talking. What in thun- 
der do girls at a party like to talk about, anyway?” 
And at the awful thought he turned pale and grew 
rigid in his arms and legs. 

“Oh, I don’t know—anything. But, Burtie, 
dear, there’s another thing a girl just hates ss 
But poor Burt had snatched up his hat and was 
off. He could stand no more. 

“Poor boy! he will never be a social success,” 
sighed Helene. 

Equipped with splints and bandages, the family 
sat up to receive what was left of Burt after the 
horrors of the festal night. But what was that 
jubilee of whistling on the front doorstep? Not 
Burt, surely, Burt the bashful, the dejected? In 
a body they rushed to the door. 

“Well!” they gasped. 

“Well!” returned Burt. 
all sitting up for?” 

“Did—did—you went to the party, didn’t you?” 
for there had been blank moments of despair wher 
Burt had hinted at deserting on the road and 
spending the evening with Clifford, his chum. 

“Went? Why, of course I went! Why 
shouldn’t I?” He was very important and im- 





“Why, what are you 
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pressive, 
guilt, 
sight. 
“And the talking, how about that? 

incredulous sister. 

“The talking? Oh, that’s easy enough.” 

And then He suddenly came down orn his high 
horse and told them how he had done it. 

“You'd better believe I was scared pink. 


and the family, with a feeling of 
tucked the bandages and splints out of 


9 


asked the 


And 
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Helene’s been dinning into my ears this last week; 
told her just what girls liked and didn’t like, and 
how nae liked to be fanned, and held, and fed; 
and she was just as interested—you ought to have 
seen her. And she said: ‘You must five been to 
a lot of parties to know so much about girls.’ 
But I never let on, and talked with the next one— 
red, or pink, or something she had on—and she 
disputed me right and left, but she liked it just the 





I guess the first girl saw it, and was laughing at same. It’s easy talking to girls! All you have to 
me, and that made me mad. And so with the say is: “My experience is that a girl always 
next one I pitched in and told her everything likes——’” 

0-0 G-0-o-0 


Che Hilton Mniitiation 


By Raymond WW. Blanchard, L., ’11 


HORTLY before supper one after- 
noon in March, Robert Hilton, a 
young fellow of seventeen, sat 
quietly reading a newspaper before 
the blazing wood fire in the sitting 
room. Suddenly in popped his sister 


without a word of warning, much to 





Alice 
Robert’s disgust at being disturbed. 


Bay. Rob,” she bro ge out, “what do you think? 
I’ve gota letter Monmyoute iss, L. Club, with an 
invitation to join. Isn’t that just lovely? Just 
what I’ve longed for. You must take me with 
you to the next meeting. See, here’s the letter.” 

“Oh, yes,” said her brother, “we voted on your 
name last time.” 

“And you didn’t tell me anything 
You’re a great messenger!” 

“Didn’t think of it once,” he said. “And it’s all 
the more of a surprise to you now, anyway.” 
Then, after a moment’s silence, “But we'll do the 
initiation up brown, won’t we, though? We'll get 
you some good stunts, all right.” 

“Be careful what you do, now,” 
concern. 

On there s nothing to be afraid of,’ Robert as- 
sured her. “The rest’ll get lots of fun out of it, 
anyway,” he added good- naturedly. 

“T just hope you won’t do anything rough, 
that’s<all.” 

To tell the truth, Alice was somewhat fearful of 
being initiated. However, the prospect of the 
good times to come encouraged her to endure the 
ordeal, as to prevent her brother from making it 
especially disagreeable. 


about it! 


she replied with 


A day or two before the next meeting of the 
club, which was held every two weeks, Alice re- 
minded her brother again of the invitation, but 
was disappointed to learn that he could not pos- 
sibly go that week because of another engage- 
ment. Two weeks later, however, on the ap- 
pointed evening, the two young peopfe set out. 
It occurred to Robert in starting, and more than 
once on the way, that his sister was in a remark- 
ably joyous mood for one who had shown so much 
fi of the coming event. He kept it to himself, 
however, and turned his thought to the initiation 
programme. 


When they reached the meeting place, they 
found the company nearly all assembled, and the 
president about to call the meeting to order. 
Alice remained in the next room. Somewhat to 
Robert’s surprise, the first motion was to defer 
the Secretary s-report till later in the evening- 
Then several matters of business were taken up, 
which were quite lacking in interest. The even- 
ing was wearing slowly away, and Robert was 
growing impatient for some fun. 


At last he rose, and said without the least hesi- 
tation: ““Mr. President, I move that, with suitable 
ceremonies, to be decided by a committee of three, 
we now initiate into our society Miss Alice 


Hilton.” 


There was a faint titter from the girls, and a 
slight rustling disturbed the silence of the room. 
Robert thought nothing of it. A few seconds 
passed—a few more—a minute, but the motion 
was not seconded. ‘The president arose. “Miss 
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Hilton,” he said, “was initiated at the last meet- 
ing.” 

All eyes turned on Robert. He was the picture 
of amazement. How could it be? 

“Now, Mr. Secretary,’ continued the president, 
“let’s hear your report.” 

The secretary complied. After the usual dry 
remarks on the place and date of meeting, busi- 
ness affairs, and refreshments, the report con- 
tinued in part :— 

“Our constitution was found on examination to 
contain no provision for the expulsion of absent 
members. It was suggested that an amendment 
be added embracing this point. Nothing definite 
was decided. It was then, however, unanimously 
voted that all then absent be temporarily removed 
from membership, and be reinstated only by ini- 
tiation at their next appearance. These were the 
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Hilton’s face was a blank. He felt that he was 
the centre of attraction. Quiet mirth was gener- 
ally prevalent. 

“Say, Rob, we'll do the initiation up brown, 
won't we, though?” He started. There was his 
sister, just entered from the next room. 

From smiles and half-suppressed expressions of 
merriment, the company in general now burst out 
in laughter, unable to contain themselves longer. 
Meanwhile the situation dawned completely upon 
the innocent cause of all this amusement. He 
gained confidence, and became his natural self. 

“Mr. President,’ he said, rising, “I fully appre- 
ciate the honor of a double initiation, ‘and hope 
that the custom will become more general than at 
present. I submit.” 

Once more, and for good, the feeling of the com- 
pany altered. Amidst the shouts of the boys and 


names affected: William  Caldrick, Robert the clapping of the girls, three grand cheers arose 
Hilton : for Robert Hilton. 
0-9-0 D-0---0- 


During a Latin Cest 
GEN) Ey Es ya TE OR 


I sit here unhappy in Latin, 
I care not whatever may come, 

For the forms, the declensions, and cases 
Boom through my poor head like a drum. 


Amavisti, senatus, and others 
Are there on the board before me; 

I may work, I may strive, I may suffer, 
But still they will put me to sea. 


The teacher calls out my name sharply; 
I start from my seat in affright, 
To translate some heathenish sentence; 


Oh, gosh! 


Will it ever come right! 


It’s worse than the game they call football, 
For it leaves me more dead than alive; 
When I look at the fruits of my labor, 
I find that for “P” I did strive. 
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‘The Letter Box 


The Hdvantages of Manual Training 
By Mr. harry LD. Jones of the English School 


N teaching, I think it is a grave mis- 
take to become so absorbed in de- 
veloping one’s subject that one can- 
not stop to make sure it is develop- 
ing one’s pupils. The first business 
of the art teacher is not to teach art, 

nor is it the first business of the shop teacher to 

teach shop work; the art teacher and the shop 
teacher exist to teach children. It is well to re- 
member this. 

Allow me to say at the outset that I do not re- 
gard manual training as a patent medicine, or 
even a duly authorized prescription for the cure 
of human ills. While I am a friend of manual 
training, I trust that I am not a foolish friend. 
On the other hand, I do not regard manual train- 
ing as a subject for the few, the poor, the toiler 
with the hands alone. It is a legitimate, proper, 
and necessary branch of modern education alike 
appropriate to all, and as such it should be placed 
in the curriculum of our public schools. The 
work at the present time covers a vast amount of 
ground, from the finished sloyd model to copper, 
enamel, and silver work in the so-called arts and 
crafts in the high school. 

Here is the true value of manual training in our 
schools,—that the child may learn how much more 
valuable is the article which he has made with his 
own hands, with his own labor. It gives a knowl- 
edge whence the sweetness of expression derives 
its source. Ihe technique is of practical use; the 
learning how is valuable; but much more valuable 
is it for the child to learn the divinity of labor. 
No one who has worked with hammer and saw, 
and learned how rich in pleasure is the possession 
of an article derived from hard labor, can consider 





work a degradation. It puts the child in sym- 
pathy with labor and the laborer. 


Looked at from this point of view, no one fac- 
tor has greater possibilities of developing the 
child than that of manual training. It puts the 
child in sympathy with men. He rubs in large 
grains of the stuff we call humanity, and for this 
reason it is essential that the child should be al- 


lowed to make things he wants, and also that the 
things made should belong to him. The advan- 
tage of manual training work for young people is 
its reality; it is so tangible. The boy has ideas; 
he is frequently embarrassed and unable to ex- 
press himself in acts, but give him tools and things 
to work on, and he possesses himself at once, and 
through the exercise of this highest function gains 
that tremendous power that comes in no other 
way. It gives him new interest. We all know 
how difficult it is to keep boys and girls in school 
at a certain age. The enthusiasm of discovery 
which belongs to infancy and has carried them 
through the primary years is gone. Creation is 
becoming dormant; the boy is intensely practical ; 
his ideas must take a definite, clear, tangible form, 
or they are less than moonshine. At this age, 
the box of tools at home and the manual training 
shop at school supply the needed stimulus and in- 
terest, to the great relief of anxious parent and 
teacher. 

The child, like any other animal, must investi- 
gate his material surroundings and be able to 
master them. In this industrial age this is the 
first mastery in the young life, and if properly di- 
rected, becomes the key to all greater, and wiser, 
and wider masteries of the future. Manual train- 
ing aids and encourages the mastery of mind over 
matter. Any one who has felt the thrill when the 
object of his dream, even if it be a humble box, 
stands before him complete, perfect, visible, tan- 
gible, will know the power of manual training to 
create and hold interest. I believe that if a course 
of manual training be pursued throughout the 
years of the elementary course, two ends will be 
accomplished—the child who enters the high 
school will have received the advantage of broader 
training, and he will have discovered, to a degree, 
at least, his own tastes and abilities. I do not re- 
gard it, as I said before, as a cure for educational 
ills, nor would I accept the manual training course 
as furnishing in itself alone a desirable education 
for the average youth. If we must confine our- 
selves to one department of mental activities, let 
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it be the humanities. It is only when manual 
training fits into a general scheme that it fulfills 
its-own definite purpose. 

From a social point of view, the making of 
manual training the exclusive function of one 
school, classical education of another, commercial 
education of another, etc., is open to criticism. It 
fosters the caste spirit. It is undemocratic. It 
trains up a generation divided into groups, less 
capable than former generations of entering into 
sympathetic relations outside the group. It fos- 
ters in those not manually trained contempt for 
labor with the hands. The girl who has learned 
the theory and practice of cooking and who can 
make her own garments will be a better woman, 
more sympathetic and more tolerant because of 
such knowledge and skill. From a social stand- 
point, all should have equal opportunity for 
manual training. The boy who studies Greek and 
who is going to college has as much need of this 
training as the boy who must early earn his own 
living, ‘and society is equally concerned with both 
cases. Those not manually trained cannot appre- 
ciate the thought and skill that enter into the 


material things contributing to our comfort. On 
the frontier there are no class distinctions. It is 


possible to know one’s neighbor. ‘Therese 
cowboy and millionaire are not far apart. To 
know is to sympathize and to appreciate. The 
Rough Riders had not all the arts and graces of 
social circles, but they knew and respected them, 
though in many particulars they had little in com- 


mon. The nearer we get to the centres of popu- 
lation, the greater the distance between man and 
man. It is greater in Chicago than in Denver; 


greater still in New York; still greater in the 
crowded cities of the Old World. When the bar- 
rier between rich and poor becomes high, the re- 
sult is misunderstanding and suffering. When 
people give you up, you feel like giving up, too. 
Personal intercourse is at the foundation of all 
successful charity movements. There must be 
direct contact with problems before there can be 
any solution. The best architects have had car- 
penters’ training. Physicians must know hospital 
work. Theological students are now sent to 
study the slums. Our children must work with 
their hands that they may help their minds. The 
mingling of those who are taking different courses 
in one school is of advantage to both. There is a 
little danger of class feeling between manual train- 
ing high schools and other high schools. The 
students in classical high schools a are apt to look 
down a little upon the students of manual training 
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courses, and the students of manual training 
schools are apt to have a rather uncomfortable, 


antagonistic feeling toward the mere “book’’ stu- 
dents, as they deem the others. 
It is sometimes said that the regular high 


schools are not in sympathy with manual train- 
ing, and that it will not have a fair chance, if made 
a part of the regular school course. There is no 
stronger argument for such a union. If people 
are narrow enough to undervalue this great sub- 
ject, they need the broadening influence which 
comes from contact with it. If it is all we claim 
for it, it will stand for itself, and if put into the 
schools as a regular course, with a complete and 
fairly good equipment, with.a corps of special 
teachers, and with large classes taking it with en- 
thusiasm, no one need be found to stand as its de- 
fender. 

If it is a good thing, do not hedge it off by itself 
and limit it. tova dew.” Let call have ats sieeeua 
where the many can see it, and come to value it, 
and take advantage of its courses to the fullest. 
I would have all high schools with full manual 
training equipment, w vhich should be considered as 
essential a part of their plants as are the labora- 
tories and classrooms. I would have courses such 
as would appeal to both boys and girls, and have 
them open to all. I would bring all the boys and 
girls into the same environment and under the 
same general influence, and treat manual training 
through the high schools as at least educational 
and for all, and, in addition to this, occupational 
for those who wish so to make it. 

Our duty lies in furnishing the training which 
makes men and women ready for programmes as 
the circumstances of life arise, which gives them 
a stream of images which compel completion. 
The larger school is to take account of the actual 
conditions of life, and enable people to meet the 
necessity of growth in their own lives. 

Working men contribute to the lives of thinkers 
and artists, and so enrich them; there must be- 
centres which carry back to the working man the 
results of thought and art. Their children and 
ours must be enabled to follow manual occupa- 
tions and yet grow. Connections must be estab- 
lished between those different processes of life, so 
that each is enriched by the others. Without in- 
dustrial training the child cannot enter fully into 
an appreciation of the industrial conditions of to- 
day or realize himself as a factor in the world’s 
network of doing for others. Changed conditions 
bring to our generation returns from industry 
which it does not know how to distribute. 
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aK) 
Sumner A. Mead, Class Editor. 
Alice M. Baxter, Assistant. 
I saw two youths at recess 
Go running on the grass, 
And later they were censured 
Before the whole blame class. 
It is rumored that the J. H. D. Club, which has 
lain dormant for two years, may be revived. 
Some one recently discovered that M sby’s 
cuffs and socks were of the same color, a bright 





pink. MM——sby, explain this mystery. 

Unsophisticated Freshman (gazing at some 
Seniors crowded around a desk: “Oh, my! How 
hard.those Seniors do study!” 

Wise Senior: “They're not studying; they’re 
only swapping pictures.” 

Miss Sp——e (in German): “Really, I am not 
the devil.” 

Heard in Latin :— 

Miss Daval: “I ain’t got no grammar.” 

Miss Hetherington: “I should think you 
hadn't.” 

Miss R——ts (in German): “How do you ex- 


press ‘either-or’?” 

Teacher: ““Entweder-oder.” 

Miss R——ts: “Well, I only got the ‘odor,’”’ 

At last that track team has been formed. The 
fellows are taking hold with a vim, and several 
promising men should be developed. 

NOTES FROM THE TRAINING CAMP. 

The “Rooster” has a beautifully tanned nose, 
sunburned while drinking malted milk. He in- 
tends to wear cotton running pants and paper 
shoes. His trainer, “Sleek” Bryant, runs twelve 
miles with him each morning at daybreak. He 
wears pink silk tights, and is the envy of all. 

“Bullet” Tellier is training faithfully in a quiet 
way. He has no trainer, and wears a straw hat 
to keep from getting bald-headed. 


“Spud” Mc- 
They will prove a hard pair to beat. 


“Shinny” Mead is being trained by 


Cauley. 

“Gurgle” Doyle is training ‘Spindle’ Davis. 
Both are arrayed in overalls several sizes too 
large, and are showing poor form. ‘‘Spindle,” the 
wearer of the Cloven Hoof, is picked by many as 
the winner. 

“Long Jawn” Fales still has a chance, but it is a 
pretty slim one. 

Goodspeed thinks he would make good if he 
was more speedy. 

After “toddling” along for a few days, “Bunny” 
Tarleton has thrown up the sponge in disgust. 

K—g—n would make a good runner if he only 
had a fire to go to. 

When they tite «comes, if is certain “that 
M—rr—I will be “right there with the berries.” 
The only question seems to be in what condition 
the berries will be. 

Reed and Welch are plugging along faithfully, 
and deserve to be called Damon and Pythias. 

A mammoth event, consisting of a two-mile run, 
has been scheduled, and will be reported in next 
month’s issue. 


atl 
M. J. Messer, Jr., Class Editor. 
Edward M. Robinson, Assistant. 


A class team representing Latin, ’11, has been 
organized, and has made its debut on the dia- 
mond with great success. It is captained by 
“Mike” Bernson, and the business end is taken 
care of by Max Barnes, who is now working hard 
to complete a schedule with class and local teams. 
In the two games played, the team has won easy 
victories, defeating Latin, °12, 3-0; English, 712, 
13-2; Latin, 710,.4-2. This shows that the team 
is well worth both our personal and financial sup- 
port. Let us show our class spirit and respond 
to the call. 


198 


Twice as: less was just a little too much, 


H—sk—1. 
Since that recent Greek test, Newhall writes his 
name Knewall. 


The favorite excuse for an unlearned lesson: 
“Some one took my book right out of my desk.” 


The Juniors will have to dig very deep if there 
are to be any more contributions for their class 
team. 


F—1—s is required to carry a whip with him in 
order to keep his pony up to the pace. 


“The Varmint” seems to be more than a person 
of fiction. 


Does the new cigarette law affect YOU? 
Who is the Soph with the sunny smiler 


Seen on the board in 25: 
olim meminisse invabit.”’ 


“Forsan et Physics 


No doubt Martin was glad to hear that his feet 
were in his shoes. 


MacIntyre is so used to being called Mackin- 
tosh that when Herr Wilkins asked for his rain- 
coat, Mac stepped up to the desk. 


N—w—1 (translating): “I think—no, I don't, 


either.” We suspected it. 


“Did you see Eli?” 
“What Elir”’ 
“Elyah,” 


We hear M—k—I is losing sleep working out 
the square root of 100. 


“Etiquetés avec soin.” “Labeled with seeds.” 
in peu desta terre. atin que jem yuge.. 
A little of the earth aitpastus 
“She was weeping great floods.” 
vblentakes the dipeinghis vearss: 
Eley ents Cent 2 Jeteaisea cont. 
“Dear aunt, I have just learned that you are 


going to marry my cousin Sophie.” 


Heard in the Latin class: 
short becomes long by position. 
back of a big hat at the theatre.) 


“Nec(kx) naturally 
(For example, in 


“Resounding with sea-green dogs.” 


Poor S—g—t! 
of lover? 


Has he yet learned the gender 


Oh, those heavenly expressions: Mein Gott; 
Oh, diable ; Gott verdamn mich ; zum Teufel. 
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12 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 

That warm weather is not an incentive to hard 
study is very evident. 

They tell me this Whittaker is some pitcher. 
The Sophomore baseball team is doing fine, all 
right. Lost to the Juniors, 3 to 0, in a hard- 
fought game, and later bumped the Seniors, 10 
to 4. 

Tell me not, in mournful numbers, 
Life is but an empty dream; 

Captain Giles, in his slumbers, 
Thinks he has a winning team. 


OH; YOU SCARLET PR VER: 


Miss Shanney is very anxious to learn what 
kind of an animal an amanuensis is. 


Tee-hee! Lamont is so funny! 


How they say it -—— 

Freshman: “I beg your pardon, sir, but I fear 
that I did not understand you correctly.” 

Sophomore: “I didn’t hear the question.” 

Junior: “What did you say?” 

Senior: -Htuhr 

RATS 

Miss Cragin would just love to have some pet 
mice, I know. . 

The following inscription was found on a cer- 
tain text-book: “Feb. 25, 1910. Nunc, gratias 
Deis Immortalibus, venit vacatio.” 

Remember that next month’s Rapratror will be 
the last number this year; that others are making 
every effort to make it one to be proud of; and 
that yow are expected to do the same. It will re- 
quire but a slight effort on the part of each to 
make the June RapratTor a great success. Other 
classes are doing their best, and we should not 
own that we are behind them. 

Don’t punctuate your studying. 

One month more 
Of Sophomore. 


: mas 
Stanley V. Lane, Class Editor. 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 


Has anybody in Room 35 seen Kelly? 





(Latin Notes coneluded on page 20!,) 
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"10 
Andrew F. Handley, 
Stuart B. Foster, 
At a recent election, Raymond W. Rosborough 
was elected orator; Franklin E. Arnold, historian ; 
Fva E. Sprague, prophetess; Andrew F. Handley, 
prophet. 


Classe Editor, 
Assistant. 


Ahearn says: “The vote was ‘annonymous.’”’ 
{We don’t know how he wouid spell it.) 

No, Gwendolyn, physiology has nothing to do 
with soda water. 

IV. Chemistry 2 has full attendance since the 
manufacture of hydrocarbon hydroxides was 
started. 


There was a boy named Gordon, 
Acetylene he made; 

Now pretty flowers are growing 
Above the place he’s laid. 

Heard in Civics: “You all should be politicians, 
but don’t be a politician.” This may sound rather 
odd, but it’s all right if you know what it means. 
“happy man” after the oratorio. 

“Women are even now the main cause of war, 
as they were in the days of the castle, the moat 
and the knightly lover, and the girl in the tower.” 

Have courage! “The best is yet to be.” It 
“listens” well, doesn’t it? 

And Mr. Hadley still surviveth! 

DVD. Yel OLR St 

A short time and we shall be 

“Help Lord!” Ever hear that before? 

Two more months left to get up in your work 
for graduation. Let every one graduate and give 
us the record. 

Mr. Hadley tells us that there have now been 
two great events (MeOUuralives wt itst,. we awere 
born”; second, “we performed ‘Elijah.’” \- Let 
Saree from Somerville High School be the 

ext. 


And we saw a 


“has-beens.” 
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If you are deficient in any degree, don’t give up. 
Great changes may be wrought in two months. 


Oh, to invent a magnet that will be 
enough to draw coin a good distance! 


strong 


Arnold went directly home after the oratorio. 
Hodgdon still says bookkeeping is fascinating. 
Anybody see $1.25? 

Mason was there strong. 


Did you see the jolly crowd in the first base 


(bass) bleachers? 
Say, boys, did you manage to locate your father, 
mother, and sister (?) at the oratorio? 

Copithorne declares he hasn’t been late more 
than twice this year. What do you mean, Arthur? 
Twice a day? 

Mr. Avery certainly set a high standard for us 
to follow at the oratorio. We wonder which of us 
will be singing in quartettes at Symphony Hall in 
the dim future! 


| 
Arthur W. Leighton, Class Editor. 
Wilfred W. Chandler, Assistant. 


Our class should feel justly proud of the large 
representation of Juniors in the oratorio. It was 
a highly successful affair, and great credit should 


be given Mr. Hadley and the members of the 
chorus. 
Our old friend Dunton has returned, causing 


great excitement among the girls. 

Rourke (reading Deutsch): “Arbeitet,—”’ (Ah, 
Ditecit) pee Gt cat. tL Godt.”” 

Ward, the shining comet of III. History A. 

eee Oba, CUD H! 

Class. Editor Come, 
jokes for the June number.” 

Any One: “Wait until after May 18. 
of being hit by the comet.’ 


give us a few 


I’m afraid 
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_ Encyclopaedia of Classy-Fied Junior Knowl- 
edge :— 

A—tThe first letter of the alphabet, doled out to 
the deserving once every term. 

Bunny—A nickname given to Berquist. 

Class Editor—A necessary evil, serving as a 
private detective for jokes. 

D—tThis means red, also danger. 

French—A language almost spoken by a few 
Juniors. 

Junior—A not-yet-but-soon-to-be Senior. 

Knocks—The articles frequently delivered in 
this column. 

Met(a)-er—This belongs to Miss E—h—r, and 
is used to measure poems. 

In French: “Elle a raison.” “There’s a reason.” 


Anderson, Fogarty, Turner, and Artz walked up 
to Concord and back on April19. They were held 
up for overspeeding in Lexington, but were re- 
leased because of Artz’s winning manners. 

Anyhow,this is how it sounded in French :— 

The future Mr. Boothby. 

The imperfect Mr. Farrow. 

The conditional Mr. Laurie. 

Fox, after much brainy deliberation, has formu- 
lated this marvelous riddle :-— 

When is a round pie a square pie? 

Answer: When it’s radius is A. 

It is rumored that Berquist ran his fountain pen 
dry writing history. 

By a modern chemist: Ink is H, O+C., 

Why is IV.-II]. German (2) the largest division 
in the school? 

Answer: It surrounds an Aker. 

Fisher’s knowledge of dancing is accumulating. 
He also feels competent to give elocution lessons. 

P4 ce (murmuring before a mirror): “If I 
only had riches for my beauty!” 

AZ 
Andrew D. Little, Class Editor. 
Harold M. Shaffer, Assistant. 


We are inclined to a more thoughtful mood 
when we realize that less than two months remain 
of the school year that is preparing us to assume 
that long-coveted title, Juniors. Let our efforts 
be not relaxed, but rather increased during the 
short time left, that we may enter upon the sum- 
mer vacation with the consciousness of a duty well 
done. 


Bren—n (in history): 





“Alexander built a tube 
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for soldiers under the water.” Remarkable 


genius ! 
I’—t—h says that the Roman army was guarded 
by baggage animals. Poor things! 
N—s—n: “Isn't that girl light on her feet, 
though!” 
M——d: “Yes, she will light on her head some 
day.” 
“All history repeats itself,” 
A proverb says, I’ve heard, 
3ut when /’m called upon in class, 
It never says a word. 


Churchill was quiet for about five minutes the 
other day. Mr. Hatch was sitting beside him. 

Lit—e (translating French): “The bouquet of 
flowers—called a cab—which was let off a mile 
further on.” 

II. Elocution D: They fought, were killed, 
and went home to die. 

H 1: “Hello, dear.” 

P—gr—i: ‘‘Don’t call me ‘dear,’ call me ‘expen- 
sive 

A deep mystery—Waste basket moved without 
the aid of human hands. Ask the 12 X boys. 


Quite matchless her brown 1’s, 
She talks with greatest e’s; 

When I tell her she is y’s, 
shesays [am alts; 





We wonder how thé ink cover of a vacant desk 
can fall on the floor! Holmes knows. 
There are meters of accent, 
There are ineters of tone; 
But the best of all meters 
Is to “meet her” alone. 


al 
Thomas Bishop, Class Editor. 
Carlton Wiswell, Assistant. 

It’s certainly hard luck when Shedd gets up to 
recite that every one laughs at him. 

All turn out to the baseball games. 

Lovering always has his lessons. Yes, in the 
book. , 

We are sorry that there is nothing in this num- 
ber about Marchant, but he has been unusually 
quiet lately. | 

Wanted: Brilliant scholars to join division C. 

We all start with expectation when Flammand 
TFECItES, 
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If you want any algebra problems solved, just 
consult Fox. 


Johnson’ s favorite excuse, “I studied the w rong 
lesson,” is getting monotonous. 

Have you heard Lovering’s ties? 
tainly speak for themselves. 

H—wl—nd is in love (7). Yes, with his history. 

Strange how these red marks do accumulate, 
isn’t it? 

If each one passed in a note or two, it would 
help our column greatly for the June Rapraror. 
Will you please contribute? 


They cer- 


Send in your contributions now. 

Loyv—r—g’s latest cognomen, ‘‘Lovie.” 

A PRACTICAL DEMONSTRATION. 

Nearly every one has a well-developed bump of 
curiosity. 

Think so? 

‘UMOP opIsdn WOLVIGVY ot} 
UIN} [JIM 9}0U SITY} soos OYM ApOgdIIA ‘sd 

iss ’s behavior is improving. Who said so? 

Don’t disturb the pupils of 12 X during the first 
recess. It’s a study period. 

History Teacher: “In some of the ancient 
Greek prisons the petrified remains of the pris- 
oners have been found.” 

Bright Pupil: “Those are what you might call 
hardened criminals.” 
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Datin Freshman Wotes 


(Continued from page 198.) 





eéacher:: 

D—v—s (with a guilty conscience) : 
not talking.” 

Miss D—w does not wish to be used as a tunnel 
for D—lb—n to play train through with a history. 

Mr. Sprague said that if Rob—on was a soldier 
going into battle, he would forget and leave his 
gun in camp. 

Teacher (opening the doors): 
throw any light on the subject?” 

Want to be a soldier? Visit Room 33. 

Click-click-a-de-click-click. 

(Soldiers) Bang! Bang! 

Don’t scare Richmond, or his hair will stand up 
straight. 

The scholars in 32 take “Nervine,” 
some of them have got the nerve. 

The motto of Division VI.: “Don’t Throw Any- 
thing.” | 

Ames aims straight at the point. 


“C—rr—r, stop that talking.” 
INO ilk th 


“There, does that 


or, anyway, 


20E 


“Throw Out the Life-Line” is the favorite song 


in 31. Registered members of the crew are Cap- 
tain Batiam, sachelder, Caldwell, and Anderson 
Brothers. 


Notice the Daniel Websterlike pose on Brooks 
when reciting (likewise the voice). 


L is for Lizzie (Wentworth), 
As straight as a poker; 
She keeps you a-roaring, 
For she is a joker. 
T is for Thomas (West), 
Who always is jolly; 
Tempting the others 
Off of their trolley. 
This is an example of the way the Freshmen 
are going to translate Latin :— 
“Caesar sic dicit an de cur e gesi lictum.” 
Translation: “Caesar sicked the cat on the cur; 
I guess he licked him.” 
W—Ils—n wishes he had red hair to keep his 
head warm. 
Iar—y is going to make a Latin book. 
M—s—r goes without a hat summers. 





Result: He bleached out white. 

].—vy-—y: Warranted not to exceed the speed 
limit. 

Heard in Algebra :— 

K—rke: ‘The 

Teacher: “Wrong! Sit down.” 


“Non paratus,” dixit Eus—s, 
With a sad and mournful look. 
“Omnia recte,” teacher respondit, 
Et “Nihil” insecripsit in her book. 


Any Freshman who has not had his name in the 
Rapraror thus far will greatly oblige the editors 
by doing something startling at once, that the 
honor may be accorded him immediately. 

Miss W—I—n does all styles in hairdressing at 
reasonable prices. References. First customer, 
Miss W—t—th. 

It was no joke for a teacher to arrive in Room 
31 and find it half buried in chalk dust. 

Richmond and W. Shea have made an addition 
to their dress. 


Have you noticed the additions to the long- 
trouser squad? 

Have you used it yet? 

What? 

The Baxterienne Preventative. 

Guaranteed to keep your hair in place. 

For further information inquire of our tonsorial 
artist—31. 










Congratulations to the Artisan for its handsome 
new cover. The athletic department is complete 
and very well written. “An Old Mica Mine” is a 
splendid article. 


The Echo needs more narration. ‘herelass 


notes column shows good class spirit. 


“T give you my word, the next person who in- 
terrupts the proceedings,” said the judge sternly, 
“will be expelled from the court room and ordered 
home.” 

“Hooray!” cried the prisoner. 

Then the judge pondered !—Judge. 


Where is your exchange column, Item? You 
could improve your paper by introducing one. 

A fond parent sent a note of excuse to the 
teacher as follows: “Please excuse Willie, as he 
has torn his trousers on a nail. Hoping you will 
do the same, I am yours truly.”—Ex. 

The Spectator contains a wealth of good short 
stories, but to the average reader fewer and longer 
ones would be more tempting. 

We consider the Oracle carelessly arranged in 
its departments. Surely the alumni notes should 
not be so conspicuous, unless the paper is an 
alumni number. This column in the March edi- 
tion fills one-third the whole paper, and is placed 
first in position. 

The Dome is a welcome paper. 
ten and attractive in appearance. 

A pretty bit of poetry is “The Golden Rod,” in 
the paper of the same name. “Greater Love Hath 
No Man,” in the same edition, is an interesting 
and well-written story. 

The Latin School Register could be brightened 
up and improved by introducing school notes, that 
is, class notes, or amusing incidents of school life. 

The High School Gleaner is a clean, well-printed 
paper, and has an inviting appearance. 

The Richards is a new exchange,—at least, to 
us. Good luck to it. 


It is well writ- 
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The Recorder has a very attractive cover, but 
the illustrations are not worthy of the paper. 
A drama in three acts :-— 
I.—Maid one. 
II.—Maid won. 
II].—Made one. 


“Around the Bend,” in the Chronicle, is a sweet 
little story. A brilliant translation from Virgil is 


“The Fate of Laocoon,” in the same paper. Why 
not have an alumni column? 
Life is short—only four letters in it. Three- 


quarters of it is a “lie” and half of it an “if.” 


The Medford Review has a pleasing cover de- 
sign, appropriate to the baseball season. 


One of the best exchange columns is found in 
the Triangle. The criticisms are written with 
much thought and in a spirit of kindliness. The 
literary department is instructive and full of in- 
terest. We enjoyed “The Race,” especially. 

Many of the exchanges feel that criticisms in the 
exchange columns produce ill-feeling and do not 
improve conditions; consequently, they have dis- 
continued this department of their paper. Ii so, 
is it fair for them to profit by criticisms of other 
exchanges? In some of our exchanges merely a 
list of papers received is printed with no criticisms, 
but a column of what other papers criticise in them 
is given. 

AT THE BOX OFFICE. 

Lady (timidly): “I'd like two seats for four 
weeks from to-night.” 

Ticket Seller (sternly): “See here, madam, in 
New York you can’t go to the theatre on the spur 
of the moment like that.’”’—Life. 

“Do you live within your income?” 

“Ves, and I’m crowded for space.’—Yale 
Record. 

The poor we always have with us, as the rich 
spend the summer in Europe and the winter down 
South.—Times. 
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Seliray 
In former years the English School has pre- 
sented, under Mr. Hadley’s direction, two orato- 
rios and two cantatas. On the evening of April 
26, with a combined chorus of 600 English and 
Latin boys and girls, Mr. Hadley achieved his lat- 
est and greatest triumph, the presentation of the 
oratorio, “Elijah.” The well-known soloists, Mrs. 
Sundelius, Miss Castle, Mr. Rattigan, and Mr. 
Cartwright, were ably assisted by Mr. Avery; 
Miss Hazel Backus, Latin, 710; Miss Ada Lewis, 
English, 10; Miss Helen Weekes, Latin, ‘11; and 
Charles Fairhurst, English, 713. Uhere was an en- 
thusiastic audience of parents and friends of the 
pupils. The chorus had been practicing faithfully 
for the last two months, and it is hoped that their 
singing fulfilled Mr. Hadley’s expectations. 
10+ -0:-@:0---0+ 


Girls’ Dramatic Club Play 


Last Saturday evening, May 14, the Girls’ Dra- 
matic Club presented “A Japanese Romance” 
very successfully at Unitarian hall. The girls 
played their parts well, and were encouraged by a 
large and enthusiastic audience. The characters 








were :— 

LSE EP ee ee Lillian Gunsenhiser 
Princess’ attendants :— 

MrViimosa Dane: ioe poe Wilhelmina Hellmann 
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ANNEAL ARN VARIN, 


WPI a seed er areas re ca cunts ce Blanche Brooks 
Ot Wiel Sane Meaey i nip ~ Sone ara eae eee Ruth Sargent 
Crm ays tinwa ee ee eek ae oa. Minnie Robertson 
Da kiarae tere Gata sas caer aie acted Anna Benjamin 
EEO eee ears, Rat a teta akee 3 Ethel Strom 
had Ceti Cavendish...: fachie3 Donna Damrell 
Mieseel Pete oat. at, os, stele or cle a suers Eliza Welch 
SalWara a rernranie ci. | yk ecu se hee Bessie Jacobs 


Miss Helen Porter sang a solo between the acts, 
assisted bythe, Girls’ Glee Club: A longer ac- 
count of the play will appear in the June 
RADIATOR. 
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Tau Phi Sigma 

The Tau Phi Sigma Fraternity enjoyed the first 
week of May camping on the banks of the Con- 
cord River at Riverhurst. The trip proved a very 
successful one, as all were guests of the fraternity. 
Iither canoeing, fishing, or baseball was always 
in full sway. ; 

es 9° 0-@ 0. 


bigh School Concert Club Dance 


The second dancing party of the High School 
Concert Club was held at Anthoine’s Academy 
Thursday evening, April 28. Matrons were 
present. A most pleasant evening was enjoyed 
by all. Crotty’s orchestra furnished most excel- 
lent music, 


'S 
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Alumni Notes 


The engagement of Ada Hallett, Latin, ’07, to 
James Nichols, English, ’05, is announced. 

William B. Giles, Latin, ’08, gave a lecture and 
demonstration on “The Functions of the Body” in 
the amphitheatre of Tufts College Medical School 
April 13. 

On Monday evening, April 11, Raymond Wiley, 
Latin, ’08, was married to Edith S. Potter. Wil- 
liam Bishop, also Latin, ‘08, was best man, and 
Alma Wiley, Latin, ’09, was bridesmaid. The 
bride is a graduate of the English High School, 
class of 1909, and ten girl friends, composing the 
S. P. Club, were among those attending the wed- 
ding. 

At the Framingham Girls’ Normal School April 
15, the Juniors gave a play and dance in honor of 
the Seniors. The class song, both words and 
music, was written by Rosetta W. McFarland, 
Dating 08: 

John Robbins, English, ’07, is working in the 
office of the American Type Foundry Company. 

Bertha Hennings, English, ’04, is head stenog- 
rapher for E. R. Babb & Co., Boston. 

Walter P. Nichols, English, ’08, is employed as 
salesman for Bigelow, Kennard & Co. 

Harold E. Kebbon, English, °08, has been 
elected editor-in-chief of the 1912 Technique at 
the Massachusetts Institute of Technology. He 
took a leading part in the recent Tech show. 

Frank A. Adams, English, ’08, has just com- 
pleted his course at the Bryant & Stratton School, 
and is going into business with his father. 

Louis Olin, English, ’08, is attending Tufts 
Dental School, Boston. 

Somerville boys of the English, ’08, class now 
at Technology are: W. Roy Glidden, Harold E. 
Kebbon, Archibald W. Laurie, J. Ingraham Tay- 
lor, and Rupen Eksergian. 

Harold L. Smart, English, 709, is with the Old 
Colony Trust Company, Court street, Boston. 

Otis L. Hadley and Henry Miner, both Eng- 
lish, ’09, are with the Boston Elevated, doing elec- 
trical work. 

Samuel H. Wilkins, Latin, 01, Dartmouth, ’05; 
a graduate of the Harvard Medical School, is 
practicing his profession in West Medford. 


Hdith Ky jones, Latin, 09, was recently married 
to Roger V. Pettingell. 

Roland F. Pease, English, ’09, is in the employ 
of the American Tube Works. 


fhe Ritchie, English, 07, a Sophomore at 
Tufts, was on the committee in charge of the All 
Around Club luncheon at the Hotel Buckminster, 
Boston, April 23. 

Irving P. Colman, Latin, ’05, is principal of the 
Hubbardston (Mass.) High School. 

On the Tufts College Glee and Mandolin Clubs, 
which recently completed a successful season with 
a Southern trip through New York, Washington, 
and Baltimore, were five Somerville boys: James 
B. Lowell, Benjamin Dolbear, John Leavitt, 
Minot Brown, and Frank Merrill. 

Roger Colman, Latin, ’09, Tufts, ’18, is play- 
ing first base on the Zeta Psi Fraternity team, of 
which Minot Brown, Latin, ’07, is captain and 
third baseman. “Dick” Lamont, Latin, ’07, plays 
second base on the same team, while “Bill” 
Maulsby and Harold Etheridge, both Latin, ’08, 
are holding down opposite ends of the bench in 
their positions of third sub-outscout and assistant 
score-keeper, respectively. On other Tufts Fra- 
ternity teams are Walter Gray, Latin, 06, who 
stars at second base for Delta Tau Delta, and 
“Cy” Russell, English, ’09, outfielder for Alpha 
Tau Omega. 

Marion Foster, Latin, ’08, and Alma Wiley, 
Latin, 09, both Tufts, °18, had important parts in 
the Freshman co-ed play, “Willowdale,” given 
April 26 in the new gymnasium. Miss Foster was 
also on the committee of arrangements. 


Bergen Reynolds, Latin, 06, M. I. T., 710, was 
recently elected to Osiris, the secret Senior honor- 
ary society at Technology. To make Osiris is 
considered the highest honor a student can attain. 
Shortly after his election to Osiris, Reynolds was 
chosen Class Day gift orator. 

Maude Burbank Simes, English, ’02, was mar- 
ried to Robert Hatch Harding, of Portsmouth, 
N. H., April 14. 

J. C. Milliken, Latin, ’09, Harvard, 13, has com- 
pleted his first year at college, and is teaching 
school in an adjacent state. 
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sSonterville, 10; Tech, 12, 0 
Somerville opened her regular season on 
Broadway field by defeating Tech, 712, by a score 
of 10-0. The first part of the game was fast and 
close, but in the last three innings the Tech team 
went into the air, and eight runs were scored. 
Wing pitched fine ball, and Jack Laurie, who suc- 
ceeded him, pitched well for the last three innings. 
Ginn showed up well behind the bat, not a soli- 

tary man stealing second. The line-up:— 


SOMERVILLE. 


See TS or) Outer aoa aC? 

i atiiing © Deseo rs. 1 i 3 2 () 
TUDE CII Sag Pe eg NRO nett 1 1 8 0) 0) 
US org Ok ge im eee era erwana 0 2 ] 0 0 
Die rermay “c.f in ek 1 2 I 0 0 
Pee Gas eo sige a nies 2 2 12 3 1 
Merete lt vse ahs alee 0 0 ] 1 0 
Bra ritewe ht. Me eck i ee 0 0 0 0 0 
Br en ets (teak ome ao. 02.52%, 1 1 1 2 1 
rerloti. 6.5. Gees ans 2 0 0) 3 0) 
BOT st eaiag ve peel 5 a 1 0 0 0 0) 
LONER GT saa) a eae i 1 1 0 1 0 
Miso talvepeee® 2.9.44 xo LOO NL = Ae ere 2 





Fabobilt, .p.0. ved e. 
Niax wells came fact, :. 0 0 3 1 3 
Reeves, *3bataa tas 0 0 0 0 1 
ile 2D aegeeer ens. 0 1 3 3 k: 
jones baste os 0 0) 8 0) 1 
Cherry-Caea rene. cas 0 0 5 3 0 
Cotlsone (Siaeeeee. oe, 0 0) 2 0 0 
CATE Di nme a oe 0 0) 0 2 0) 
Davissit teeter oe 0 0) 0 () 0 
Kredenieksoimed... 2... 0 0 0) 0) 1 
epi ak leer teen ve 5 0 1 21 9 vi 
Lanings see Meee 2 ety > G0 Zo Bae 9 
SOmervilles rm On l- OG 1° 3-0 (5 “==10 
Lechwrlee Ak ack Cem Orr) 0+. Os Oae02 Oa 


Three-base hit—Mixer. Sacrifice hits—Miles, 
Milmore. Stolen bases—Miles (2), Mixer, Dick- 
erman, Ginn (3), Norton (4), Wing (2). First 
base on balls—By Wing (1), Laurie, (2), Sloan (4), 
Allen (3). Struck out—By Wing (9), Laurie (3), 
Sloan (3), Allen. Jmpire—Ed. ‘Fitzgerald. 
Time—Two hours, ten minutes. 
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Somerville, 2; Rindge, 2 


Somerville played Rindge on the morning of 
April 19 at Broadway Field in an interesting 
game. Wing pitched a fine game. On account 
of Ginn’s ineligibility Knox was put in to catch, 
and caught a fast game. Wing started the game 
by passing Clark, who was advanced to third by 
a wild pitch. Wing then passed Daley, but struck 
out-the next two-men.-(Inithe sthird “somerville 
made her two runs on _ good hitting. Miles 
singled and stole second, but was caught off the 
bag. Mixer singled and went to third. Dicker- 
man popped. Knox got a two-base hit, scoring 
Mixer. Miulmore singled, Knox taking third and 
scoring when Daley tried to catch Milmore. In 
the fourth Rindge scored, Metivier reaching first 


on Parks’ error and scoring on Murphy’s  three- 
bagger. Rindge scored again in the eighth. 


O’Brien reached first on an error and scored on 
Metivier’s three-bagger. In the ninth Rindge 
made a rally, but it was stopped. The game was 
called at the end of the ninth. The line-up: — 


SOMERVILLE. 


Ci. DAO, anes 

NWeataniIs, 2.) ok de eee 0 0 if 3 0 
Mies Lae. wc eee 0) 1 10 0 iL 
IM ceT. bss in) aes ee 1 1 0 () 0 
rckernan) cau eee 0 0) 1 0) 0 
Winget cies PE ce 1 2 9 4 at 
Malinoite, Late” fete te 0 1 0 0 0 
Barks: so bvece. cee ree 0) 1 0 2 1 
INOPLO IT S25) ark ee ae ae 0 () eee 0) 
UD EU Ncaake Oe Partie Mate oe Ale. rs 0 1 0 1 ih 
PR CKSGt, i4cAc sce eee ee. 0 0) 0 0 0 
Opal 25. A ae 2 if a1 13 4 

Rois: 

t.- bho Spray aaa te: 

Clark esha oe a 0) 0 0 0 0 
NEOOTE,8. SD ete Rene () 0 a 1 0) 
Maley necro. oe cee eee 0) 1 9 ib 0) 
O-Brign., 6:s.25. 5 Reece 1 0) 2 1 1 
IMetivier ss) Qi. ook ian. Retokien 1 1 2 () a 
LN EEAn a sweet Wey wees Scat a yer () 1 mi 0) 0 
Higgserald, Py seas 0) 1 1 4 0) 
Kelleher 1b 25. iets eee 0) 0) 3 (0) 0 
Ter or pe Acar eee 0) 0 1 0) a 
IDatiehiv retin et ai, ee 0) 0) 0 0 (0) 
Wig Yo] AO) CLegEE, ON RD AR We SN, 0) 0 il 0) 0 
GEE CAA ee aes, eee 0 0 0 0 0 
“BOTA? Ge, era 2 4. a1 7 3 
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lnnings? aya ree 12, 3 475 ae 
Somerville tok. 002 00 00 0 OR 
Rindgétc2- 0 20. 00 Onc): ae 
Two-base  hits—Knox, Daley. Three-base 
hits—Mixer, Murphy, Metivier. Stolen bases— 
Williams (12), Miles, Milmore, Wing, Daley, 
O’Brien, Metivier. First base on  balls—Wing 
(4), Fitzgerald. Struck out—By Wing (10), 
Fitzgerald (9). Double play—Fitzgerald to Mur- 
phy. Time—Two hours, sixteen minutes. Um- 
pire—Fitzgerald. 
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Malden, 6; Somerville, 2 


Somerville lost the afternoon game at Malden, 
being pretty well tuckered after the morning con- 
test. The game was lost on errors. Jack Laurie 
pitched for Somerville, and was hit hard. Somer- 
ville scored in the fourth. Miles was passed, and 
stole second, and reached third on a_ pass ball. 
Mixer and Dickerman struck out, but Knox was 
passed and stole second. Milmore got a lucky hit 
and scored Miles, but Parks fanned. Somerville 
scored again in the sixth.’ Mixer was _ passed, 
was advanced on Dickerman’s sacrifice, and 
scored on Knox’s lucky hit. Malden had a chance 
to score in the first, but was stopped by a double 


play. Again in the second a double play stopped 
them. Malden scored her first run in the fourth, 


and repeated in the fifth. In the seventh the 
Somerville team went up in the air, and Malden 
scored four runs. Wing was then substituted for 


Laurie, and Malden did not score again. The 

line-up :— 
SOMERVILLE. 

t... Dit. soc e. 

Walicitricn tcl) ss cheeee tee 0 0) 3 ] 0 

Mathewe 20. sae ees 0 0) 0 0 0 

MileGiral hi se ota 1 0) 6 0 2 

Niesete> £2l--eae 57 eo eee 1 0) 1 0 0 

Dickevtnahcecd, ote oe 0 1 0 0 

KNIGx See. bi eee 0) 1 8 1 0 

(IN OMe ficient eee ee 0 24 0) 0 0 

Parksina be teco ioe aoe 0 0 2 3 N) 

WortOni tS cae nore ee 0) () 4 2 1 

[Gitiniee pet eee ae 0) 0) 0) 1 0 

Wit Se ae = fener 0) 0 0) 0 0) 

Totaliik. ee eee 2 SO LABS 8 3 

MALDEN. 
te AD Dee ee a. te 
Wooalt,-s) fe aaetey poe es 1 0 0 0 0 


Eberle, 3b. 


e180 ee ere are se fe 
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PV ESCOtES G.Sn fut sie: 1 1 1 3 0 
ITEP Teh eels & ete eek 2 2 1 0 0 
brockett: Cite wes eo ose. 0 1 1 ) 0 
BAUTDILVS: Cas swhhe es os ess 0 it 8 3 1 
PGI AS Wau «ss -s-<me oe 0 0 1 ‘i 0) 
SMIALELIES Wola) Ghar eeia ce es es if i! 0 0 0 
MOT OSOU SL Oi peste oP. 0 1 Mee 0 0 


Letherman, 1b. 


GINS rh 8 Sanh Re ie 6 Deere lS 2 
DS oe oe a 8s fb A a 2: ems aa Stee dies = ew) 
BPA eines. te ees OPO TO wel VO bt 4 0. SSG 
Somerville ...... Cees iee ler Oe 0 -Oye 0-2 

Two-base hits—Thompson, Butler. Sacrifice 
hits—Dickerman. Stolen bases—Miles, Knox, 


Milmore, Wooly (2), Crockett (2). First base on 

balls—Laurie (4), Queen (5). Struck out—Queen 

(9), Laurie (3), Wing (3). Umpire—Robertson. 

Time—One hour, fifty minutes. 

10 +0-Q-0-@-0- 
Lynn English high, 4; Somerville, 2 
Somerville was defeated Saturday, April 23, at 

Broadway Field by a score of 4 to 2. In the first 
inning Lynn scored two runs. King reached first, 
was advanced to second by a sacrifice, and scored 
on Fahey’s home run. The next two men were 
easy outs. Somerville did not get past first base 
in her half. 

In the second the three Lynn men were put out 
easily. Ginn, the first man up for Somerville, 
popped a foul to the catcher. Parks hit safely to 
short left field, and just out of reach of shortstop. 








Mathews struck out, and Parks stole second. 
Williams hit to shortstop, advancing Parks to 
third. Parks and Williams then scored on Dick- 


son’s Acs along the third base foul line, 
tying the score. Laurie flied out to the catcher, 
ending the inning. 

In the sixth Fahey reached first safely, but was 
thrown out stealing second. Davis hit a two- 
bagger to short left field. Green flied out to 
Mathews. Davis scored on Soutar’s two-bagger, 
and C. Brown went out, Williams to Miles. In 
Somerville’s half Mixer hit an easy grounder to 
shortstop, and was thrown out at first. Ginn got 
two bases on a hit that rolled to the fence, Parks 
flied out to shortstop, and Mathews flied out to 
centre field. 

Wing replaced Laurie in the seventh. Lynn 
scored again in the ninth. Green reached first on 
a fly to left field, and was advanced by Soutar’s 
sacrifice. C. Brown hit a two-bagger, scoring 
Green. C. Brown was caught at third on N. 
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Brown’s hit. Somerville again went out in order. 
The score by innings :— 


Natsu! leas 08 tee Peet nee Reo Pace Lee 3. 4 >) 6 oer 
atti de He eee Fee 2000010 0 1-4 
SHiery illest see cada Me Sees 02000-0 0:0 0—2 


Batteries—Laurie, Wing, and Ginn for Somer- 
ville: Davis and Green for Lynn. 
+0-@-0-D-0-o-0- 


Somerville, 8; Groton, 0 . 
Somerville defeated Groton at Groton April 5. 








Laurie’s pitching was the feature. The line-up:— 
SOMERVILLE: 
em Diltss  PlOvapedone ees 
Williamiseme Oem ct. ss 0 0 2 4 0 
MileGae LD aiere sees wuss «= 0 gh Pee CG 0 0 
Mixer stoi rtettera. ass es il 2 2 0 0 
Mathews seers oe cs a) 0 1 1 0 
Coifitiay CApiae eae hs dies is y 8 at 0 
Milmriore ee lstamereerntnt re, 2 1 0 ) 0 
Parken be eee tee re 2 1 0 1 ue 
Dickeonmc mere eed. eine 1 0 1 0 0 
LaCie Dee ne eoate 6 0 1 3 0) 0 
KG ee Caterers e cacts, «« 0 0 0 0 0 
"EGU eect se 8 ye oy 7 a 
GROTON. 
Ee De. Or = elem 
Freed! eye beer as ts se 0 1 8 0 1 
ALSO DUS a iemeer se faa 0: 0 0) 5 6 0 
Ma Stucoismtiee ee are: 0 0 1 0 0 
COlES Cae eee rate anecate 3 0 0 6 3 0 
SUTOLS, 2 SoS meena mttens tetas 0 0) 1 2 1 
Riugssiellied bam ements, «0: 0 i) iL v i 
PiU 1S 3s Peeemererer terete ones 0 0) i! 0 3 
Wood, Ee ped ho 1 ener 0 0 3 0) 0 
Brower iaeeare rss. ses > 0 0 1 0 0 
fayette > eae 0 Te ete ke 6 
Inning see enn Th MG es oe aaa Meads Caner (ors mee 
Somerville .....- oy CLA I RON RY Yee Bo elias: 
Maldenweres se. (ramet JO) Op, Oo Or 0-0 
Stolen bases—Williams, Freedley.. Base on 
balls—Sturgis (2). Struck out—By Laurie (5), 


Sturgis (6). 
—MecGrail. 


Time—1 hour, 40 minutes. Umpire 


+0: -0-@-0-@ +0. 


Somerville, 3; Wewton, 1 
Somerville gave Newton its first defeat at New- 


ton. Norton’s hitting featured. The line-up:— 
SOMERVILLE. 
ie Deltauy DO eel ae oe ee 


Williams,. 2b. 
Miles, 1b. 


SEI NOR USER 0 0 ih 0 0 
og Na Necae tleteae ele i 0 9 i () 


208 
MiIXGE Golan Sea wees 2 0 0 0 0 
Nilimiore. List. tee ane oe 0 0 1 0 0 
Parksh Opes oe 8.55 eee 0 0 3 a 0 
INGLEOR SAS Bile cr aka le bears 0 2 0 il 1 
Gitity Crate oem ones 0 Vee. a al ii 
Dickson, calles oo. one eee 0 0 0 0 0 
NGitay seh ce Fe fen Sa ese 0 0 0 0 al 
WV tri D9 chine ee lea 0 0 0 3 il 
Sota wh .ane tcp vie eetoaee: oS B et 9 4 
NEWTON. 
reg ol bie a ERE oe yc! G: 
Bary 2 See dee ee 0 0 4 2 2 
Nash wdlecbesine tee eee 0) il 1 0 0 
Beale rn aoe eae tgs 0 0 0 0 0 
SOT er <i tue Sheen eee eee 0 0 0 0 0 
Sanderson ope ame ete uA 1 0 4 2 
Fovtesal bo aren war oetaee 0 0 8 0 1 
Gallacher, @e.cs wee ae Ue ae 3 1 i 
WEOCKSS Coie te ee aK) Curse 0 0 0 
MeGOuUri ties. anes 0 2 1 3 a 
AVG Oceans amis ae raaches 0 0 0 0 0 
Ota sat care cS cle dere te sl te oke ane. 7 
Tsp ee. te 12 253 4 BS Oa fh Qo 
Somerville “..?.. SO 210-2 0a 0° OSPR. 0 208 
INEWLOLL tame kote O0> DiaO ral 0: “O25 Ora 0-1. 
Two-base hits—McCourt (2). Sacrifice hits— 
Kyte, Brooks. Stolen bases—Sanderson (2). 
First base on balls—Wing (3), McCourt (4). 
Struck out—By Wing (11), McCourt (10). Time 


—1 hour, 50 minutes. Umpire—Curran. 
+0-->-0-@-0-¢-0.——__ —______ 


Boston College high, 6; Somerville, 3 
Somerville was defeated in an interesting game 








by Boston College High at Broadway Field. 

The score by innings :— 

Tnriadys vie tel i ein 3 ey OR oe 
teegs Ot aelin fed aaron Ore 0 OPS OO mle 
somerville”. <7 9. (ee TORN Fale tare SOE We PM 

a 10+@-0-Q-0-@ +0, ——— 


Everett high, 11; Somerville, 4 

Everett defeated Somerville April 30 on the 
Everett grounds by a score of 11 to 4. Neither 
side scored until the second inning, when Wing 
passed one Everett man and hit another, both run- 
ners scoring on a three-bagger. Somerville tied 
the score in the third on a base on balls, an infield 
hit, and a single. Somerville got two more runs 
in the fifth. Williams reached first on an infield 
tap, Miles hit to first, and both runners were safe. 
Mathéws was hit by a pitched ball,.and then Mil- 


more, the next man up,:scored Williams and Miles. 


on a slashing two-bagger. The next two men 
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were out in order. Everett came back strong in 
her half and practically clinched the game, getting 
six runs on a series of passes and hits. Everett 
scored two runs more in the sixth on three succes- 
sive hits, and one run in the eighth closed the run- 
getting. The features of the game were Mil- 
more’s batting and the all-around playing of Har- 
rison and C. Brickley. The entire Everett team 
showed great batting strength. 
The score by innings :— 


liminosve rey, 1242 3 9A 9D Gu ae 
Byeret Wena scr. 0 92107 400-46 42 Gee —1l1 
Somerville. 2..80- (0-2) (0) S20 8 Or 0 ee 


Batteries for Everett—Sawyer and C. Brickley ; 
for Somerville, Wing, Laurie, and Ginn. 
10° -0-D-0-o-0 ee ee 


Wialtbam, 2; Somerville, 1 
Somerville lost a hard-luck game to Waltham. 
High at Waltham by a score of 2 to 1. Waltham 
scored the winning run in the ninth on Ginn’s fail- 
ure to cover home plate after a sacrifice fly, the 
man on third coming in. The score by mnings:— 











Inne ss). 3 oa 12: Bick yi eee 
Walkthaaee.274.= 0. °O) (On - O° 9 Oe eee 
Somerville ....: O.-:0>. ORO Rae ee eee 





+0: +0-@-0-@ +0. eee ee 


Somerville 7; Melrose high, 6 
At Broadway field, May 11, Somerville High de- 
feated Melrose High by a score of 7—6. Wing 
was substituted in the last inning with the bases 
full and struck out the last man. 


Score :— 
Tnniticgeiee 24-0 be cen 12 34 3 GT Sa 
Somerville ty ist: nia aes OSS. Ova" Ocak eee 


MelrosemHiieiros 5. ent 00004000 2-6 
Batteries—Pike, Laurie, Wing, and Ginn; Cram 
and Wannainaker. 
0-6-6. yo —__—________ 
Football Election 
Norville Milmore, Latin, °*11, was recently 
elected captain of the football team for next fall 
to succeed Charles Dickerman, whose election 
was declared void by the Athletic committee on 
the ground of ineligibility. Milmore has played 
two vears for the Red and Blue and is considered 
the strongest school boy centre in Greater Bos- 
ton. He is five feet seven and one-half inches tall, 
weighs 165 pounds, and is eighteen years old. Mil- 
more is president of his class. 
————— 6-§10-6-4-08 — 
Pbi Alpba Elections 
The following six girls from the Junior class of 
the Latin School were recently chosen to repre- 
sent Phi Alpha Sorority for 1910-’11: Alice Cum- 
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mings, Ruth Helen Field, Edith 


Cummings, 


Gardiner, Edith Stackpole, and Mildred Winship. | 


After going through all kinds of initiation, both 
public and private, the new Phi Alphas will organ- 
ize for the ensuing year. 

+0+-@- 0+ @-0--@- 0. ____________— 


Junior Dance 

Anthoine’s Academy was taxed to its utmost 
Tuesday evening, May 10, when over one hun- 
dred couples enjoyed the Junior dance. A pleas- 
ing feature of the occasion was the good propor- 
tion of Juniors present. Dr. and Mrs. Baxter 
and Mr. and Mrs. John A. Avery were guests of 
honor. The Arlington orchestra furnished the 
music. Norville Milmore was floor director, and 
he was ably assisted in the successful management 
of the dance by the other members of the com- 
mittee: Ernest Fisher (president), Austin Pierce, 
iVieivin Jy Messer, jr, ‘Ira A.- Russ; Ruth*Cum- 
mings (treasurer), Donald Whitney, Lawrence 
Coldwell, Zillah Campbell (secretary), and Mabel 
Farnsworth. 





0+-@-0-D-0--o-0- 


Dr. Barter’s Reception 
Dr. and Mrs. Baxter tendered a reception to 
the Senior class of the Latin School last Saturday 
evening at their home on Warren avenue. A full 
account will appear in the June RApIaror. 








HARVARD DENTAL SCHOOL 


A Department of Harvard Univers ity 


A graduate of the four-year course in this school admitted 
without examinations. 


Unusual facilities for practical wo1k. A three years’ course, lead- 
ing to the degree, Doctor Dental Medicine. New buildings. Modern 
Equipment. Largeclinic. Write for catalogue. 


EUGENE H. SMITH, D. M.D., Dean, 
Longwood Avenue, Bcston, Mass. 


THE 
LITCHFIELD STUDIO 


Arlington 
Photographs That Almost Speak 


Telephones 





300klet on request 











-. AGENT .°. 


Locomobile 


and Cadillac 
Cars 


GARAGE 


Medford and Walnut Streets 


SOMERVILLE 








The ste Side 


NE phase of photography is what you think of 


the results---another is what your friends will 
think of them. Do you know how much 
artistic standing is given when the signature “Purdy” 
is on the mount? No explanation is needed. It is 
recognized as Boston's standard. _ Posing and light- 
ing and printing indicate refinement which is carried 


into every detail. 


‘elu DOoRat Door to 
Guniboaunitil seine oe | Gee Our Former 
New Studios. New estilo: 10S Location. ; 


145 Tremont St. 


Official Photographer for 1910. Discount Tickets May be Obtained From Class Officers 











1852 1909 


LUE ES COLLEGE 


Accepted by the Carnegie Foundation : 


FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, D. D., LL. D, President 





DEPARTMENTS 





The School of Liberal Arts The Crane Theological School 
The Engineering School The [ledical School 
The Graduate School The Dental School 


oe 





The ‘ Certificate of the Principal of Somerville Latin or English High School is 
accepted for admission 


For Catalogue Address 


Philip M. Hayden, Secretary, Tufts College, Mass. 


and mention the Radiator. 











J. A. Marsh Coal Company 
No, 38-40 Park Street 


Telephone 319 Somerville, [lass. 


! CONCORD EVANSTON 
f With Ara-Notch With Buttonhole 
THE NEW 


Arrow Collars 


FOR SUMMER 


lic. each—2 for 25c. Arrow Cuffs, 26c. § 
Ciet; iil & Co., aes : 





SPRING OXFORDS 


FOR 
YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN 


10 percent. DISCOUNT 
TO 


S. H. S. STUDENTS 
Prices $2.50 to $5.00 





WILLSON’S SHOE SHOP § 
323-325 Washington St. 


Opposite Old South Church 
and Milk St. Tunnel Sta. 


BOSTON, - - MASS. 


* EDWARDS * 








DRUGaGIST 


25 UNION SQUARE 





College Clothes 


Cleverly designed, splendidly tailored in our own shops, 
made from absolutely all-wool fabrics. The newest plain, 
refined styles for youths and young men at reasonable 


COAL --TAER 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is wellenough, 





but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 


orpen. Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square _ Hello 54 and 55 





LOOKING FOR YOU. 


Ir surprises the wninitiated to learn 
how sharply Boston business men are 
scrutinizing their employees—looking for 
those who merit promotion to positions 
of trust and responsibility, 

The average stenographer gets ahead 
slowly, if at all. He is not equipped for 
rapid advancement. Often he cannot 
even perform his regular duties satis- 
factorily. 

But young men or women who are 
trained to do th ngs as they should be 
done, who can write shorthand rapidly 
and typewrite accurately—these are 
eagerly sought for and win their way to 
the highest success. 

Ambition, hard work and the right 
training lead to substantial suecess. The 
first is yours, you are capable of the 
second and we will supply the third. 

We teach shorthand as no other school in Boston teaches it. 

We fit our students for the best paying places in the city. 

Our prospectus will tell you about it. 





THE CUTTER SCHOOL OF SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING 


100 BOYLSTON ST., 
TELEPHONE, OXFORD 


FRANCIS M. WILSON 


Undertaker 


103 Cross Street 


BOSTON 
1387 





Telephone 330 





. . Somerville Furniture Repairers. . wy @ GHOQ SD 
James Harper & Co. 9 


Original Special Designs Furnished for Medals, Badges, Class 


UPHOLSTERING Pins, etc. Allrights reserved to manufacture these ‘designs. 
JOHN HARRIOTT 7 @ @ @ 7 ROGER. Maat 


Mattresses and Cushions Renovated Est. 1860 . No connection with Harriott Ce. 


Carpets Cleaned, Fitted and Laid Sai glee ees gh 
79 — 81 Bow Street Somerville, fMass. Moving Pictures i Illustrated Songs 
| -At Odd Fellows Hall 
Broadway and Marshall St., Winter Hill 


Fletcher’s Studio SPECIAL. 





324 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL Matinee Every Saturday 3 P. M. 
CHILDREN 5c. ADULTS 10c. 

Every Evening at 8 o’cleck with entire change of Pro- 

PHOTO (GRAPHS gram Monday, Wednesday, and Friday Evenings. 
Of All Kinds We carry a full line of drugs for our prescrip- 


tion department 


Russell Chocolates 
With 


Belle Mead Sweets 


comprise our candy assortment, also stationery, toilet 
articles, ete. Our cold cream made on the premises we 
guarantee to stand all climatic changes; contains no lard; 
excellent for the skin. 


YOUNG & SMALL 


Teele Square ; West Somerville 


TELEPHONE - 186-2 





JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 
w UNDERTAKERS & 
Telephone 123-2. 353 Medferd St. 
GEORGE L. JANVRIN 





1, OLU COGS 


uy Ypep 
Ue en JEWELER 





4 26 Washingt ngtons St. Boston 
%g é 60 Cross Street, _ Somerville, Mass. 








THOUGHTS FOR THINKERS 





Training at“‘WINTER HILL” has reached 
that point» of perfection where all waste 
time and energy are avoided. Youdo not study 
a thing simply for mind drill, but for its busi- 
ness and every-day value, 


(SLES cere Fy SS OER eae a eda ee a Se wae Bik Ries SLES ieee ak KL ee ERASE 


The moral influence of Winter Hill\Business 
College can not be over-estimated,. Parents or 
guardians should note that Somerville is a *‘No 


License” City, with an absence of ' conditions 
that tend to divert.the student's mind from 
study, 


PPUAUASI TR Pe bare be Seer eer BOER AE BR CRESS EL Ae OS Ree SETS 


WINTER HILL BUSINESS COLLEGE 
trains young, people for, and: places them in 
high grade commercial positions, continuing to 
look after their interests, often replacing them 
in better positions as soon as their experience 
permits. 


stb a7 ONSEN a GRRE 8 CSD tak ak 3 EE ARE EAA FLL le SU eee Re 








The Proprietors are teachers of long, and 
successful teaching experience. ‘They know 


each pupil, and hold themselves personally 
responsible for results. 





The Principals will take pleasure in talking 
with you regarding a course of training that has 
won success for thousands of. young men and 
women, and-has earned for Winter Hill Busi- 
ness College its reputation: *‘A Business Train- 


ing, School for particular people.’’ Are you 


particular? 









You are undecided whether to enter Business 
College or not..,.The difference between suc- 
cess and failure lies in» preparation—are you 
prepared? Why not investigate’ the possibili- 
ties of a training at ‘WINTER HILL?’ 
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WHARVES ee RD LY Ulta 129 INMAN ST CAMBRIDGE 
Siprarne pig diosa biti ——— GILMAN SQUARE SOMERVILLE 

34 WARREN AVE CHARLESTOWN 226 MAIN ST. CHARLESTOWN | § 
149 MEDFORD ST. CHARLESTOWN 541 MAIN ST. CHARLESTOWN 





COMPLIMENTS OF 


Water Colors and Crayons} RH. Rhodes 


For School Use Student’s Luncheon 
Highland Avenue, Cor. Prescott Street 
ce ea A. 6. SPALDING & BROS. 
Wadsworth, Howland & Co., Inc. A G OPA 
The are the Largest 
82 & 84 Washtagton St., 222 Clarendon St., Boston Manufacturers 


Spalding] in the World of 
Trademark! QPFICIAL 
cir N EQUIPMENT 


IF WE MADE IT IT’S RIGHT eon 


ein VC SPORTS AND 
Class Pins Fraternity Pins is idea th eae kale PASTIMES 
agar ith al nie IF YOU este in “ath. 
Medals, Cups Gusrentie of Sport 


si shoul 
; have a copy of the Spalding Cate. 
Q ua lity logue. It'’sa comple te encyclopedia 


MAKERS tH MA S. PINS send Peon cn canta - a! cmhaniranek 
A. G. Spalding & Bros. 
Winter Street, Boston, 129 Tremont Street 


141 FEDERAL ST., BOSTON, 


Dieges and Clust 








Young Men and Women 





(Yo POSSESS the basal elements of success,—grit, gumption, and love of 

work,—are wanted and needed badly everywhere. Business,—the 
science of supplying human needs,—is the largest and broadest field of human 
endeavor. If you possess, or wish to possess, these three elements, and desire 
to enter the highest profession of the day, J invite you to come and insure 
your own success therein by taking the training offered at 


Malden Commercial School 


Educationally the Strongest 
Business School in New England 


which is ideally located and will occupy a fine new building in September; has 
a Principal and Faculty of broad training and actual business experience; em- 
phasizes strongly the element of personal touch in education; has the smallest 
number of students to the faculty, per capita, of any school of its kind; uses the 
group system which has been proved to be superior to any method of in- 
struction, thus insuring unhampered individual progress; issues four grades 
of diplomas, and places its graduates in the best permanent positions, for 
which it has more calls than it can fill. 








Graduates of our Normal Courses 


are occupying the best positions at the best salaries inthecountry. If you 
have the proper training and the right personality, I invite you to avail yourself of 
the exceptional advantages offered in our Normal Department. 


TEE EP iONE, GALE OR WRITE, FOR.COMRERTE INFORMATION 


WALTER LEROY SMITH, Principal 


Malden Massachusetts 








OUR MESSAGE TO YOU 








Burdett College, 18 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 


offers more and greater advantages to a prospective student than can be secured in any 
other business school in New England. Burdett was the pioneer school of ‘‘Actual 
Business from the Start” in the city of Boston, and its attendance is now greater than 
that of all the shorthand and business schools in Boston combined. 


The graduates of the Bookkeeping and Banking Departments have a practical knowl- 
edge of business methods which it would have been impossible for them to acquire 
from textbook methods, and the high standards of work maintained in the Shorthand 
Department enable Burdett students to accept the more responsible stenographic 
positions. Graduates of the Typewriting Department rank among the finest touch 
typewriters in the country, operating their machines with surprising facility, and with- 
out looking at the keys. 


Special finishing courses now make it possible for any student who has studied Gregg, 
Benn Pitman or Chandler Systems of Shorthand in the high school to enter Burdett and 
. go right on with the same textbook, using the same system under regular instructors, 
secure the Burdett diploma, and with it a Free Life Membership in the Situation 
Departinent just the same as if he or she had taken the full course at Burdett. 


The Burdett Employment Bureau is so well established that the demand from business 
men for Burdett students is far in excess of the supply, The Free Life Membership 
privilege in this bureau, which is granted to each graduate, is worth the entire cost of 
tuition. 


The sessions for 1910-11 at Burdett will begin on Tuesday, September 6, the day after 
Labor Day. Prospective students can always obtain catalogues free upon request by 
writing to the Secretary of the College, and if they can visit the school they will find 
the offices open all summer and representatives of the institution ready to advise them 
to the best of their ability. 


aon Any student who intends to enter a business school in the fall, or who knows 
ua of somebody who is to do so, should send immediately to the Manager of 
Awards Club and secure information about the hundreds of dollars in gold to be dis- 
tributed as premiums among students of the entering classes and other contestants who 
are successful in the name-list competition. The conditions regarding these Awards 
permit a prospective student to send in his or her own name and share in the distri- 
bution of the gold. 
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Nine months ago, when we shouldered the re- 


sponsibility of guiding the Rapraror through one 
more year ef success, we made the following state- 
ment in these columns: “It shall be our endeavor, 
by strengthening those departments which in the 
past have been weak, to present a paper of all- 
around excellence; one that shall each month 
contain at least some one thing of interest to 
In short, we aim to make Volume 
XIX. of the Rapraror a publication which shall 
the 


as we bid adieu to our readers, 


everybody. 


with the 
Now, 


‘we will say that we have never lost sight of our 


meet approval of most critical 


reader.” 


original purpose; that we have done our best to 
make the ideal a reality. 

the 
system of assistant class editors and the competi- 


Two innovations have been introduced, 


The success of the 
assistant class editor idea has depended entirely on 


tive plan of staff elections. 


the individual; we suggest that the system be en- 
larged to include an editor for each division, but 
classes should take care that the representatives 
elected are capable. The staff competition was 
initiated too late to be given a thorough try-out, 
but we believe that the theory is right, and we 
trust that the practice will be further developed 
next year. The Rapraror has shown that, with 
careful management, it can be made a financial 
success. We believe that it is to the best inter- 
that 
treasurer be 


ests of the RaApraror editor-in-chief, busi- 


ness made salaried 


We suggest that hereafter the yearly 


manager, and 
positions. 


profits be divided into four equal parts—one for 


each of the above positions, and the other either 
for a sinking fund or to be devoted to some stu- 
dent interest. We hope that these suggestions 
will be given a fair consideration, at least, by next 
year’s staff. 

We 


believe that appreciation should, too, and in ac- 


They say that “charity begins at home.” 


knowledging our indebtedness for assistance re- 
ceived in editing the Rapraror, we wish, first of 
all, to extend heartfelt and lasting thanks to those 
who havesbeen of most material and constant aid 
to us, our brother and sister co-workers of 
the staff. There are a few who have done even 
more than was expected of their office, judging 
from the standards of past years, and these de- 
serve more than passing recognition. Miss Laurie, — 
as associate editor, has not only taken charge of 
the literary end of the Raptaror in the English 
School to our complete satisfaction, but has also 
contributed editorials practically every month. 
Greenwood, the sporting editor, although handi- 
capped by outside work, has injected much origi- 
nality into his department, and has stuck to his 
job faithfully through every season, something 
The 
class notes are without doubt the most widely- 


which has not been done for several years. 


read columns of the paper, and if the Rapraror 
has attained any success this year, a large share of 
it is due the class editors, who, we believe, with- 
out exception have striven earnestly to please 
their readers. That the business managers have 
done effective work is shown by the large number 


of advertisements, the exact pecuniary benefit of 
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which will be shown in Mr. Hosmer’s treasurer’s 
report next fall. Miss Smith and Miss Monro, of 
the Latin, and Miss Merrill and Miss Johnson, of 
the English School faculty, have been of much as- 
sistance in procuring and criticising material. 
Finally, we wish to thank our contributors, and 
the student body in general, which by its loyal 
support and kindly reception of our efforts has 
done much to encourage us in our endeavor to 
make the SomERVILLE Hien Scnoon RApraTor a 


paper worthy of its name. 
mRR ER 
Much was said at the football banquet of Som- 


The 


high school gymnasium is a valuable institution. 


erville’'s need of a high school gymnasium. 


It affords weak and strong alike a chance to ob- 
tain helpful exercise. It also promotes a healthy 
interest in athletics. 
school gymnasium for Somerville, when the high 


Each year 


But why talk of a high 


schools themselves are inadequate? 
sees a greater influx of grammar school graduates 


eagerly clamoring for admission to the two 
schools. Space originally intended for halls and 
storerooms has been utilized for classrooms. 


From being merely crowded, conditions are fast 
becoming unsanitary. Then, too, the number of 
pupils allotted to each teacher has been neces- 
sarily increased, contrary to producing the best re- 
sults. The teachers are overworked. The Latin 
School Annex, built in 1906, has proved to afford 
the same will be true of 


Somerville’s crying need, 


only temporary relief; 
any future additions. 
then, is for a new high school, and the city fathers 
should remedy this want before taking steps for 
the building of a high school gymnasium. 
epren ® 

Dr. Baxter’s reception to the Latin School 
Seniors was truly an inspiring occasion. There. 
was not a student present that did not depart with 
a deeper feeling of love and loyalty for Dr. Baxter, 


1910, and the school. 
eRe SF / 


In preparing the last three issues, the RapIATOR 
staff has been without the services of the English 
School Alumni editor, Miss Marion Moore, who 


ie 


219 


has been seriously ill with pleuro-pneumonia. 
Miss Moore is a faithful worker, and we have 
keenly felt her absence. We were all glad that 
she was sufficiently recovered to sit for the staff 
picture, and we trust that she will soon enjoy her 


normal health. 


Aside from their impressive dignity, there was 
one phase of 1910’s Ivy Day exercises which de- 
The class of 1908, after 
planting its ivy with the usual ceremony, was 
shocked, a few days later, to find that the plant 
1909's 
Consequently, Mr. Avery 
After 


Senior committee, 


serves special mention. 


had been maliciously stolen. memento 
suffered a similar fate. 
decreed that 1910 should have no Ivy Day. 
much consultation with the 
however, he-said- that. 1910 might~celebrate the 
time-honored custom on conditton that, if the ivy 
were stolen, 1911 make no effort to hold an Ivy 
Day nextiyear. 
We appreciate your generosity, 1911, 


To this the Juniors unselfishly 
agreed. 
but we hope that there will be no occasion for you 
to sacrifice the pleasures of another Ivy Day. 


_nmeR 


Many members of the Senior class are deeply 
disappointed, even indignant, that their graduation 
exercises Tuesday evening will iack the splendor 
of former years. In determining the manner of 
high school graduation; the School Board was 
evidently merely following out its policy for sim- 
plicity shown in regard to grammar school exer- 


cises. Those who bewail the change are evidently 
forgetting the object of the high school course. 
One goes to high school to acquire a good foun- 
dation for college or the business world, as the 
case may be. If he gets this, he should be satis- 
fred-witehe: doesenor Cet if; ne .end-oif expensive 
graduation ceremonies can redeem ‘the loss. 

They diploma sionihes, that: the receiver has 
honorably completed the high school course. The 
receiving of the diploma should therefore be given 
the most prominent place in the graduation exer- 
cises. Elaborate the settings, and the diploma 


loses its due significance. 
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A few fleeting hours, and the Seniors will be 
divided into two great classes, those~- who will 
begin at once to earn their living, and those who 
will delay the day by four years more of enlighten- 
ment at higher institutions of learning. For the 
needs of both classes, Somerville is exceptionally 
happily situated. The neighboring metropolis of 
3oston presents unlimited opportunities to him 
who would make a name in the business world; 
while the prospective college student is greeted 
with a bewildering array of cotleges from which 
to elect his tuture-Alma Mater, ~ Harvard sand 
Tufts are at our very doors, while Brown, Dart- 
mouth, Wesleyan, Amherst, Bowdoin, and a host 








OLIVE 


E. DeMARIS. 





of other colleges are but a few hours distant. 
Seniors, you should thank your lucky stars that 
you were brought up in Somerville, and not in 
Dead Man’s Pike, Montana! 
RRR B® 

The attention of students desiring summer tu- 
toring by a first-class teacher, experienced in all 
high school branches, is called to Mr. Wilkins’s 
advertisement on page 293 of this issue. 
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As a result of the competition, the following 
staff was chosen for 1910-11 :— 


Editor-in-chief ss, .jts oe Arthur Leighton, E., ’11 
Associate editor.:... Miriam R. Kingman, L., 711 
Sporting editors Arthur S. Waldron, E., 711 
EMCHane Er6diLOL,.. cae Mildred Li Angell, L., “1 
Datinalininiediter: yea er. Hazel No Parisa bn 
English alumni editor....Bernice C. Scott, E., “11 
Business manager. 4554 Parker Newhall, L., ’11 


Assistant business manager, 
Howard Shaffer, E., 712 

Second assistant business-manager, 
Donald H. Whitney, L., 711 
 talf artist peepee ae Beulah Ee Sprague, se) as 
The main qualifications considered were consci- 
entiousness, standing in scholarship, and interest 
in the Rapiaror. These qualities are well ex- 
emplified by the above staff, and we hand over the 
reins to Leighton, confident that he and his asso- 
ciates will have little difficulty in making 


XX. of the RADIATOR a winner. 
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Song for Hrbor Day 


| Tune: “The Watch on the Rhine.’’| 


By Olive EL. De Maris, L., 710 
[ Prize Poem. | 
The forests all will soon be bare, 
The woodman’s axe rings on the air; 
Stand forth, ve children of the free, 
Preserve for us the stately tree. 


CHORUS. 


On to the front this Arbor Day, 

Nor let the woodman hold his sway. 
Scatter the seed for future forest wide, 
And in its growing life shall be our pride. 


Volume 








Blow soft, ye winds, to fan this seed, 
Tt ou sun, its heart with warm light feed; 
Ye heavens, your gentlest raindrops send, 
he plant from parching thirst defend. 

b 


, son, too, its growth shall yield 

6 the youth on Life’s broad field: 
those who true success would know 
Id toward some definite purpose grow. 
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The Wovage of Wife 


By Marguerite Stevens, E3710 
[1910 Class Poem. ] 


A fleet of white-winged ships at anchor rides, 
Safe sheltered in a harbor old and gray; 
Each pilot carefully his course decides, 
And o’er what seas his ship shall make her way. 
For him the calm and quiet all is past, 
The open sea is calling him at fast. 


The sky beams clear, no clouds presage disaster, 

The bay beneath reflects the heaven’s own blue. 
The pilots watch intent the harbor-master, 

Whose signal shows their weary wait is through. 
To the plunging sea, forevermore their home, 
They quickly guide their prows through flashing 

foam. 


3eyond the harbor bar the ocean roars, 

But unafraid they take the trackless way, 
And flying swiftly on, with gleaming oars, 

For some far port they speed without dismay. 
To north and south and east and west they turn, 
The lessons of the treacherous sea to learn. 


And some there are who challenge Neptune’s 
power, 
Who bravely spring from crest to foaming crest. 
And some there are who weaken in that hour 
When every gallant ship should do her best. 
The jealous deep sucks down the struggling boat, 
The staunch and true alone remain afloat. 


And now the splendid vessels skim along, 
With pity and regret for wrecks behind, 
Until at length, with merry shout and song, 

The longed-for haven farther en they find. 
The perils and anxieties are done, 
The voyage is finished and the glory won. 


Are not we, too, like vessels set adrift, 
Unknowing, on a wild, tempestuous sea; 
The harbor-master He who can uplift, 
And from the seething waters set us free? 
Oh, may our fleet prove worthy as they sail, 
And stoutly weather every threatening gale! 


We greet the sea with spirits strong and brave,,. 
As tides of life come rolling, crashing on, 
But some sad day we'll look across the wave, 
And dream of peaceful times forever gone. 
Of happy days, when, sheltered from all strife, 

We longed to act upon the sea of life. 
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Class Dav Oration 


fy Stuart B. Foster, L., ’10 


+1 R. Avery; teachers, classmates, and 
friends: We are gathered together 


this morning to listen to the call of 
citizenship, of duty, that call which 
summons us as men and women to 
take up and perform to the best of 
our ability our share of life’s work. For some ot 
us who intend to spend a few additional years in 
preparation the call may not sound with so clear a 
note, but for most of us who must pass at once 
into the field of life the call is immediate and 1m- 
perative in its summons. 

That the average man must engage in some 
gainful work is very evident ; he must work to earn 
his livelihood, and in America, perhaps more than 
in other countries, he is an object of contempt if 
he does not do this. 

This attitude on the part of Americans with re- 
gard to work is possibly a conviction inherited by 
us from our colonial ancestors, a conviction that 
resulted from the great work necessary for the 
conquest and development of our land. Three 
centuries ago our forefathers conquered this then 
primeval country. They had sailed across the 
ocean in search of a new home, and each one felt 
it his duty to enlist his services in the struggle. 
There was no opportunity for the growth of a leis- 
ure class. First, it was necessary to clear the land 
and to hold it. [hen came the problems of con- 
struction and development. These steps necessi- 
tated work of the most exacting nature, and dur- 
ing the early years the call to action was almost 
incessant and our forefathers responded to it no- 
bly. To-day the nature of the call has changed; 
its summons has a different meaning for the youth; 
it requires of him other and widely varying quali- 
fications. 

Let us consider what are the needs of the youth 
of the present day. First, he must have a sound 
body and a sound mind. In the past, physical 
strength was the essential requirement of the suc- 
cessful youth, because in the early days of coloni- 
zation and construction there were tremendous 
difficulties to be overcome, severe hardships to be 
endured. ‘To-day, physical strength is important, 
although it is utilized in a different way from here- 





tofore. The body must be strong enough to stand 
the wear and tear on the nerve forces, for the 


youth of to-day has need of more nervous energy 
than had his ancestors, because the various occu- 
pations of man at present are more strenuous, the 
pressure is heavier, and the conditions of life are 
more exacting than in the past. 

Next, the youth must be efficient. Formerly, it 
was customary for the untrained lad to enter some 
shop as an apprentice where he’served until he had 
mastered that particular trade. To-day, however, 
such apprentice-training will not suffice. The 
present demands scientific knowledge in addition 
to practical knowledge. The youth cannot afford 
to be lacking on this point. Take, for example, 
agriculture. The successful farmer must know how 
to obtain the best results from his farm, that is, he 
must be able to determine by chemical analysis the 
properties of his soil; he must know what sub- 
stances his soil should contain so that his crops 
will flourish; furthermore, he must know how to 
supply those substances which are missing, and 
how to renew those which are consumed during 
the progress of plant life. The man who under- 
stands thoroughly the scientific principles under- 
lying these facts is always the one who obtains the 
best results. 

There are numerous other applications that we 
might consider, but they all point toward the same 
conclusion; that is, that the youth who desires to 
deal intelligently with the problems of life, and to 
take a successful part in any of the professional 
or industrial activities of the day, must bring to his 
work a scientific education, a trained efficiency 
that will enable him to apply his knowledge. 

Desirable as are these qualities of mind. and 
body, they stand second to character. No thor- 
oughness of training, no keenness of intellect, can 
make up for the lack of the solid qualities and vir- 
tues, force, courage, integrity, and sense of honor. 
Furthermore, the youth who possesses trained ef- 
ficiency without character is a detriment to the 
community to which he belongs. The harmful 
uses to which he may put this knowledge make him 
a far greater menace to his fellow men than the 
man who has received only the most elementary 
training. . 

Some of the greatest problems with which the 
men of a republic must deal are those of citizen- 
ship. It will be our duty as prospective citizens of 
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this country to assist in finding a solution to cer- 
tain of these problems. First, and most impor- 
tant of all if a republic is to succeed, the average 
citizen must be a good citizen. He must recog- 
nize and be mindful of his civic duties. He should 
be willing to serve his country in a_ political ca- 
pacity or even as a soldier, if need arises. In all 
things let him strive to do his best. Even though 
he fail, he does not fail absolutely if he has put 
forth all his heart and strength in a worthy cause. 
Let him not be of those who hold themselves aloof 
from the conflict and criticise the efforts of others. 
On this point let me quote the words of Ex-Presi- 
dent Roosevelt, who, because of his personality, 
his fitness and preparedness for life, because of the 
way in which he has striven for the political and 
economic betterment of his country, has become 
for us an ideal, an example of the best type of 
American manhood. In a recent address on citi- 
zenship he says: “It is not the critic who counts; 
not the man who points out how the strong man 
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stumbles, or where the doer of deeds would have 
done them better. The credit belongs to the man 
who is actually in the arena, whose face is marred 
by dust and sweat and blood; who strives val- 
iantly ; who errs, and comes short again and again, 
because there is no effort without error and short- 
coming; and who at the worst, if he fails, at least 
fails while daring greatly, so that his place shall 
never be with those cold, timid souls who know 
neither victory nor defeat.” 

Classmates, opportunity is before us. We are 
about to go forth into the field of life; we are pre- 
pared to battle with its temptations, to strive for 
its glories. Soon we shall hear the call to citizen- 
ship. It may be a call to take up arms in defence 
of our country; it may be a call to work for the 
civic and economic betterment of our country, but 
whatever this call may mean, may we hope that it 
will not find us wanting, but that we will step for- 
ward to a man, and answer “Here.” 


0-4-0: @-0--@-0- 


English, 1910, Class Ode* 
By hazel T. Thompson, L., 710 


(Tune: “Abide with Me.’) 


Oh, Alma Mater, we must leave thy care, 
And in this great world strive to do and dare; 
But when upon the battlefield of life 

Our trust in thee will aid us in the strife. 


We know that thou hast given us thy best, 
And we must now resolve to do the rest; 
Though weak at first, if we but faithful be 
We'll win renown, and live to honor thee. 


Then we'll go forth and brave the battle’s heat, 
Forward and onward, never fear defeat ; 
Upright and true, we'll march to victory, 

All our success, dear school, we owe to thee. 


Our day of glory fast is drawing nigh, 

And ‘tis with sadness we must say good-by ; 
Then fare thee well, our Alma Mater, dear, 
School of all schools, thou art without a peer. 





*The class poem was not written soon enough to per- 
mit its publication in the June RaApraror. 
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Che Hand of Fate 


HY Arctbur %. Hatch, W., 10 


aM Grd aed MOR GS Bi ey Mee tae 


detective of northern 


Was a young 


England. 





our years previous to the begin- 
ning of our story, he had graduated 
from the private detective school 


at London. Since that time he had 
been connected with several government cases 
which had brought him a handsome little fortune 
as well as a wide reputation. 

One night, as he sat reading in the library of his 
large mansion, he was interrupted by the entrance 
of Lord Dillingham, his nearest neighbor. 
Hardly replying to Jack’s “Good evening, my 
lord,” that dignitary broke forth: “I have been 
robbed, Mr. Hinckley, robbed! This afternoon 
my wife missed a diamond ring, worth a thousand 
pounds, from its box where she keeps it. The 
window was wide open, and one of the servants 
saw a man come out of the lower orchard and go 
down the road about noon. Now, I think that 
man stole the ring. What is to be done about it?” 

ellie first thing is to calm yourself,” replied 
aitaickley, You vo back home and leave it to me. 
Vil eet the ring back for you.’ 

“Ti you put that ring in my hands inside of two 
weeks, young man, you shall have five hundred 
pounds,” promised the old lord. 

As he said this, he departed from the house, and 
Jack buried himself in deep thought. Soon he 
also left the house, and made his way to the inn, 
about a mile distant. Here he learned, from a 
conversation with the inn-keeper, that a strange 
lady had arrived that afternoon on foot, and that 
she was going to London by the stage coach on 
the following morning. As he walked homeward, 
he decided two things: First, that the strange lady 
at the inn was no other than the man who had 
stolen the ring, and second, that he himself would 
go to ors by stage the next morning. 

*% * 3 oo 

Seven nal found Hinckley at the inn, pre- 
pared for his all-day ride. As he expected, he 
found a tall lady also waiting for the coach. Soon 
it came lumbering along and stopped at the door. 
The lady stepped clumsily in. As she did so, a 
small card dropped from the folds of her dress to 
the ground. Jack picked it up and put it into his 
pocket. The door closed, and on they started. 

It happened that there were no other passen- 


gers in the coach that morning. Hinckley made 
many futile endeavors to join in conversation with 
the lady traveler, but could get no answer beyond 


a monosyllable, which was uttered in deep, 
masculine voice. This fact, together with the 
stature and large hands of the individual, cor- 


roborated his idea of the previous night, namely, 


that this person was the man who had 
stolen the ring. And so they journeyed silently 
on, until, late in the afternoon, the stage rolled 


into London. 

Immediately, on engaging a room in a quiet 
little hotel, Hinckley took from his pocket the 
card which belonged to the passenger. It read as 


follows: “Mrs. Rogers, 23 Holdsberg road, Lon- 
don.” After eating his evening meal, he set out 


in search of this street, which he found with little 
difficulty. On arriving at number twenty-three, 
he knocked at the door, and was answered by an 
old Scotch woman, who asked very curtly what he 
wanted. 

“Please, my kind lady, may I see Mrs. Rogers?” 
asked Jack, as he lifted his hat. 

“[ know of no such woman,” was the reply, and 
“my kind lady” closed the door in his face. 

With an inscrutable smile, Hinckley retired to 
the further side of the street to watch, and, at the 
same time, to plan some new mode of attack. 
After waiting half an hour or so, the door opened, 
and out stepped aman. He clasped his hand to 
his breast, as if to see if something there was safe, 
looked all around in the darkness, and_ started 
swiftly down the street. Jack, from his station 
behind a huge tree, easily recognized him as the 
thief, alias Mrs. Rogers. 

It was an easy matter for the detective to fol- 
low the man, and this he did without being ob- 
served. Soon he noticed him turn down a long 
wharf. Jack arrived just in time to see a small 
schooner being pushed off, with the man he was 
following standing on the deck. <A rapidly widen- 
ing gap separated him from the thief. 

“Well, he did give me the slip pretty neatly,’ 
mused Hinckley, as he walked slowly up the wharf. 
At the head he met the keeper, and entered into 
conversation with him for the purpose of getting 
a little information. When he left this is what he 
had found out: The boat was the “Ollie B,” 
bound for Bordeaux, a seaport town of western 


230 SOMERVILLE HIGH 
France. It was a merchantman, with a cargo of 


butter, and had, on this trip, as passenger, a tall, 
dark-complexioned man, who had engaged his 
passage a week in advance. 

Not to be so easily eluded, Hinckley returned 
to his room and spent the remainder of the even- 
ing thinking how to recover the ring. He 
realized that the name on the card was fictitious, 
and that very likely the card had been dropped in 
order to put off the scent anyone who should at- 
tempt to follow the thief. At length, after medi- 
tating for some time, his plans were decided upon, 
and he went to bed. 


at at ste s! 4 
* % * ok oe 


Four days later Hinckley was in Bordeaux. 
He had crossed to the mainland by boat, and had 
come the remaining distance by coach. On his 
arrival he made his way to the wharves in search 
of the “Ollie B.” He soon found her at her berth, 
rising and falling with every wave. On the deck 
sat an old sailor, with a bandage about his head. 
He was calmly smoking his pipe and whittling a 
piece of wood. Jack approached him and soon 
they were talking like old friends. Hinckley 
urged the sailor to speak of his last trip, and this 
is what he told:— 

“Well, we had a little excitement on our last 
trip,’ he began. ‘We had been out about two 
days whena pirate hove in sight. They gave 
us a pretty good chase, but it takes a fast boat to 
overhaul the “Ollie B.’. Well, we had a passenger 
on board that was the funniest acting man | ever 
see. He was awfully nervous, and when the jolly 
rover hove in sight he acted so strange that I de- 
cided to watch him. He seemed to have some- 
thing valuable with him, for, every now and then, 
he would put his hand to his chest. I went below 
to see if everything was all right, and when I 
started back I saw the passenger coming down 
the stairs. He didn’t see me, so I hid behind a 
pile of rope. He knocked off the cover of one of 
the kegs, and dug a hole in the butter. Then he 
took something shining out of his pocket, pushed 
it into the hole, and covered up the keg. I took 
note of which keg it was, and followed him up on 
deck. 

By that time we were well rid of the pirates, but 
as the cap’n thought we would sail better on the 
starboard tack, we came about. I was so intent 


watching the passenger, and he was so: intent 
watching the pirate, that neither of us saw the 
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boom coming over, and, as I was told afterwards, 
we both got knocked on the head. I fell on the 
deck, but the passenger was less fortunate. He 
fell over the railing, and we couldn’t stop to pick 
him up for fear of the pirates. He was uncon- 
scious, anyway, and probably was drowned in half 
a minute. I didn’t come to, myself, until this 
morning.” 

“But what became of the ring?” asked Jack, in 
his eagerness. 

“What ring?” said the sailor, looking up. 

“T mean the shining thing that the man put in 
the keg. Probably it was a ring or a precious. 
stone or something like that,” said Jack, catching 
himself just in time. 

“Oh, I don’t know,” said the sailor. 

Hinckley’s expectations were snapped like a 
thread. He had already told himself that the ring 
was found and the reward was his. But now, at 
the last statement of the sailor, his hopes fell. 

The sailor resumed: “I don’t know. We got in 
yesterday noon, and unloaded the boat. When I 
came to, | told the cap’n and the boys about what 
I had seen, but they only laughed at me and said 
I had dreamed it when I was unconscious.  See- 
ing as how I couldn’t prove my statements, the 
matter rested then and there, and I don’t know 
what has become of any of the kegs of butter. 
They were all mixed up and sold to different 
stores and inns in the city.” 

Jack resumed his walk. He had been in deep 
thought during the last part of the yarn. It was 
evident that the passenger who had been drowned 
was the man he was looking for. But what had 
become of the ring? If he could find that what 
did he care about the thief? 

But Hinckley had reached his limit. Never yet 
had a case got the better of him, but he was now 
forced to admit that he had met his Waterloo. 
He had no means of following the ring. He de- 
cided to give it all up and return home. With 
this object in view, he went to his room and made 
preparations for the coming journey. 

In the morning he sat down to breakfast with 
very little appetite. However, he forced himself 
to eat something to strengthen him for the long 
ride ahead. The waiter had just placed a large 
plate of butter on the table along with some tea 
and toast. As Jack started to butter a slice of 
toast his knife scraped upon something hard in the 
butter. He dug it forth. It was a ring. 

It was the ring. 


AE 
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Mn Anintentional Mmpersonation 


jv ADartha A. Bryan, E., 10 


OSEPH WAUGHTON, the young 
physician, was alone in the world. 
His mother had died when he was 
but two years old, and his father 
five years later, while the boy was 
away at boarding school. Of his 

mother he could remember nothing, but of his 

father he recalled the memories of many happy 
visits when he had been gladdened with some toy 
or gift given to please his boyish heart. 

The first real, appreciable sorrow in Joseph 
Waughton’s life came when the head teacher of 
the school called the child to her and told him 
that his father was dead, and that he had left him 
under the guardianship of a reliable bank with 
enough money to complete a college education. 
What a sense of loneliness fell upon the heart of 
the young boy! At that moment of grief no rela- 
tive, no person, except his teachers, came forward 





to console the lonely child; and so never having 
seen nor heard of any relatives, he had finally 
taken it for granted that he had none. But 


Joseph Waughton was naturally ambitious. He 
continued his education and, making the best of 
all his opportunities, in due time he became an M. 
D. and began practicing in the poorer section of 
the large city of Williston. 

Having chosen his field of work, he finally took 
rooms at the home of Mrs. Naughton, a widow, 
in whose winsome and sympathetic daughter, 
Josephine, he found an invaluable friend. One 
morning, after he had returned from a visit to a 
patient, Josephine handed him a letter addressed 
ina scrawling, shaky hand to “J. Naughton.” 

“What is that letter, an N or a W, and is it 
for me or for you, Doctor? Oh, it must be for 
you; there is no title ‘Miss’ prefixed, and besides, 
looking at the post-mark, “I don’t know anybody 
in Riverdale. Doubtless it’s from one of your 
recuperating patients,” she said laughingly, hand- 
ing the letter to the doctor. 

When he reached his room he read the letter, 
which requested “my dear grandchild” to forgive 
the anger of a jealous and bitter grandfather ‘and 
come as soon as possible to settle the large estate, 
to which the “dear grandchild” was the only heir, 
and to help brighten his grandfather’s few re- 
maining days. 


Joseph Waughton was nonplussed. “The 
very idea!” he exclaimed. “After my living all 


these years in solitude and loneliness until | found 
Jo, suddenly an apparently wealthy grandfather 
whom I never knew existed, steps forw ard and re- 
quests me to come to his home! Why didn’t he 
give the helpless orphan aid instead of the grown 
man? No, I don’t believe I care to goto him. I 
don’t want a crank’s money, and besides | shall be 
happier here with Jo than there with him. No, I 
will not go!” He settled himself in a chair by the 
fireplace and thought the situation over. It was 
positively out of the question. He was comfort- 
able here in the widow Naughton’s home, and 
when he earned enough to support two, he in- 
tended asking Jo to be the other one. 

“Well,” rousing himself from his reverie, “I 
wonder if Jo wil | walk in the park with me this 
lovely evening?” Yes, Jo would go, and in the 
park he told her of this letter and its request and 
ef the long and cruel silence that caused him to 
reject the offer so decidedly. 

“Don’t be so absurd, you foolish boy!” she ex- 
claimed. ‘Bite off your nose to spite your face! 


Nonsense! By all means go to him. Think of 
the opportunity you would be casting aside. 
‘Opportunity knocks at most men’s doors but 


Once-la. 

Joseph Waughton was silent. 
foolish, and he would be spiting himself. What 
was more, he was casting opportunity aside, and 
possibly by grasping opportunity Jo would be 
nearer his reach. Well, if Jo really advised it,— 
and Jo did,—he must go. 

So the acceptance of his “dear grandfather’s 
kind invitation” was mailed and preparations were 
made immediately for his departure. Jo went to 
the train with him to bid him good-by, and he 
promised to write and tell her all about this 
strange, new-found grandfather and his home. 

After a five-hours’ journey, Joseph Waughton 
arrived at the Riverdale station, where he found 
a little trap waiting to take him up to the lodge. 
ines driver up ties countrys road,.in > the= clear 
autumn air, beneath the arch of brightly-colored 
foliage, had a refreshing effect upon the spirit of 
Joseph Waughton, and he decided to accept Fate 
and make the best of Opportunity. 


Yes, it would be 
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“There's the lodge in there through the trees, 
Riverdale lodge, the pride of the countryside. I 
hear you will be the next owner. Lucky fellow! 
Foolish of your mother to leave it for a poor chap 
like your father, wasn’t it, eh?’ But the imperti- 
nent driver, receiving no reply from his passenger, 
whipped up his horse and talked no more. ‘The 
young doctor, however, was thinking of his words, 
‘foolish of your mother to leave it for a poor 
chap like your father.” Doubtless that was the 
cause of the old gentleman’s silence and _ bitter- 
ness,—disappointed ambition. 

On his arrival a servant in livery directed him 
to the rooms which had been prepared for him, 
and he was told to ring when he was ready to be 
conducted to his host. In a short time his dusty 
traveling suit had been exchanged for a fresh 
black one, and he was on his way to the library to 
be presented. 

There by the fireside sat a little, bent old man, 
with apparently not many years to live. He ex- 
cused himself for not rising, but as he greeted 
Joseph, the ring in the quavering old voice was 
nowane less: cagereand' gwarins ~ * Norvhis*frse 
words were, after receiving him: “You do not 
look at all like her, and I had hoped that you 
would be her counterpart. But I’m glad you’re a 
man, even if you do look like your father; the 
place will be better in a man’s hands. I didn’t 
know whether my grandchild was a boy or a girl, 
but I did hear that my girl named her child as 
nearly as possible for her old daddy. Oh, my girl 
was never bitter; she was like her mother. Is 
She still living? No? I did not know,” tears 
welling up in the dim old eyes. “I was bitter, oh, 
so bitter! I couldn’t consent to her marrying 
that poor fellow, but she loved him, and she went. 
And you say you don’t even remember her and 
but little of your father! Can you forgive your 
old grandfather and try to like him for your 
mother’s sake? It was because I loved her so 
much that I was so deeply hurt.” The old man’s 
feeble frame shook with sobs, and Joseph 


Waughton’s heart was moved to pity. Yes, he 
would forgive and try to forget the old gentle- 


man’s bitterness. 

Days passed on into weeks and the weeks rolled 
on into two months, and still the young doctor 
continued to enjoy the luxurious home of his 
newly-found grandfather. However, he had not 
forgotten Jo, nor did he fail to write to her regu- 
larly. 

But one morn the old gentleman’s solicitor, Mr. 
King, was announced, and as Joseph’s company 
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was not required for the day, he decided to spend 
his time on horseback. 

“Well, Mr. Earle,” began the lawyer, “I be- 
lieve I’ve straightened “out your affairs at last. 
Yesterday I found your only daughter Beatrice, 


Mrs. Naughton, and I came immediately to in- 
form you. 
The old gentleman gasped with amazement- 


“My Beatrice alive! It must be a mistake! The 
boy says his mother died when he was but two 
years old, and a fine fellow he is, too, fine fellow!” 

“The boy!” Now was Mr. King’s chance to 
eae the mystery. ‘‘Beatrice’s only child is a 
girl, Josephine, named after you as nearly as 
possible. They are coming to-day.” 

The old man could find no words to express his 
feelings, but the tears shone in his dim old eyes. 
“To-day! Keep the trap at the-station; hurry 
them here! But who is this young man that I 
have been harboring for the past two months? 
When I got my Aree inkling of the -child’s where- 
abouts, T sent a letter to T, Naughton,’ and he 
Camest4 baat sure estate trickster. I like the 
fellow and hate to lose him. He’s honest.” 

“No, Mr. Earle, he is not a trickster,” explained 
Mr. King. “He was living in your daughter’s 
house, and when your letter arrived Miss Jose- 
phine was in so much doubt about the initial let- 
ter “N’ that she handed the letter over to the 
doctor, little thinking that she was handing over 
her fortune, nor he, that he was getting what did 
not belong to him. Your daughter speaks highly 
of him, and considers him an honest and high- 
minded young man.’ 

“Well, well, well! What a strange thing! 
But this will never do; we will talk it all over 
later; now we must get rooms prepared for 
Beatrice and her child.” 

The excitement of his newly-found joy enlivened 
him, and after a few attempts he found that he 
would be able to greet them at the door. Yes, 
he would be the first. 

Carriage wheels at last! The old man’s heart 

leaped, and he reached the door in an incredibly 
short time for his lame and rheumatic body. At 
last she was clasped in his arms once more! That 
meeting after so many years was too sacred a 
scene, and Mr. King quietly withdrew. The old 
man’s dim_ eyes fell finally upon the girl, his 
namesake, and the exact counterpart of his own 
young daughter. The years seemed to fall from 
him as he became once more young with his child. 
The sound of galloping hoofs was heard, and 
Josephine ran quickly to meet her lover, for had 
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he not written to her in his mistaken prosperity 
and asked her to share his fortune, and had she 
not accepted? Yes, indeed. And the old man 
was not slow to observe the surprise of the man, 
the pleasure of the maid, and the love of both in 
that greeting. 

That night, after all things had been explained 
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and forgiven around the old fireplace, he took the 
fresh young hands of the two young lovers in his 
withered ones and said softly: ‘When I see you 
two made one my joy will be complete, and my 
cup will be filled.’ And Josephine, pressing the 
withered old hand to her lips, whispered: “That 
will be soon, daddy dear.”’ 


0-H 0-0-0 


A Midnight Lscapade 


By Leonard A. Rice, L., 12 


COULD hear their hasty footsteps 
as they started across the bridge 
aiter mes’ Ie*glanced’ back. . The 
leading grenadier was swinging 
his lantern in front of him as he 
ran. Great God, were they blood- 
hounds that they could follow me so closely? I 
looked toward the other end of the bridge as I 
paused for breath, and my heart leaped into my 
mouth, for there, at the other end of the bridge, 
not ten rods away, another light gleamed. 

“Midnight and all is well.” Jove, it was an- 

other detachment of the watch. What should I 
do? Jump into the river and float down until I 
came to the city border? I looked down into the 

inky blackness and shuddered. No. I would fight 
the watch. I drew my pistols and cocked them. 

Suddenly I felt the bridge tremble under the beat 
of a horse’s hoofs. I heard the sharp challenge 
of the watch and then a horse loomed up out of 
the darkness. It came nearer and nearer, and I 
could make out the form of its rider. A sudden 
resolve came to me. I replaced my pistols in my 
belt and then 

I crouched back against the rail, and as the rider 
and steed came abreast of me I gathered myself 
together, and, with a mighty leap, my knees 
drawn up to my chin, I shot thro’ the air straight 
at the dim form outlined against the sky. I struck 
the figure with a dull thud and with such force 
that it sent the man out of his saddle like a shot, 
and he struck the bridge with a low groan. But 

I was erect in the saddle in an instant with the 
horse galloping for the end of the bridge, where 








the watch was now coming in my direction on the 
run. I must not be stopped by them, for my de- 
scription was all over London by now, and they 
would know me at once. 

I drew my sword and repeatedly struck my 
horse with the flat of it until he was galloping 
madly straight for the mass of men in the mid- 
dle of the bridge. In a second I was in the midst 
of them, cutting right and left. There was a cry 
behind me! The other portion of the watch was. 
behind. sli) I did mot escape before they came:. 
there would soon be a rope around my neck. I 
struck the horse a heavy blow with the sword. 
In the pain of the blow he reared into the air and 
his hoofs crashed thro’ the skull of a soldier who 
was just about to grasp the reins. That was my 
opportunity! In aninstant I was out of the 
mass of men and tearing down the bridge at a 
fearful gallop. God be thanked that I had old 
Black Bess waiting outside the town for me, for 
the breath of the horse I was riding was coming in 
heavy gasps. I was soon at the edge of the city, 
and then into the patch of woods where Black Bess: 
stood. I tethered the borrowed horse and fed it 
from the saddle bags of Black Bess, and was off 
on the dead gallop for the White Road, where 
Lord Dunean’s coach would pass soon. Aha! 
that would be a great haul. Sixteen passengers 
and all lords and ladies of the land! : 

ae * ak * ** 

And Dick Turpin had once more escaped the 
King’s grenadiers, and to-night would be back at 
the “Spaniards” for a short nap before the alarm 
reached London. 
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WM Wittle Lady of Old Virginia 


By Pauline Conant, DL., 710 


NE of Old Father Winter’s blustering 
| blizzards had settled down in true 





2 earnest upon the town of Chester, 


, | N. J. Each hour saw the drifts 
CAC) | towering higher and higher, and the 
wild north wind beat against the 


casements of the windows, boldly demanding ad- 
mittance. The day had been a busy one for me, 
but my boys and girls had tired of every amuse- 
ment, and now were begging me to tell them what 
FOL Ge ties tal suggested that Charles and Elliott 
should build a cheery, roaring fire in the fireplace, 
and then I would relate a tale that particularly 
belonged to them. Soon the great logs sent forth 
a warmth and glow that already brought interest 
and contentment to the faces of my little brood, 
and we were a merry, happy circle of five that 
gathered round the hearth. 

“For a long time, children, I have had this story 
in mind for you, but I felt it would be wiser to 
wait untii you came to that part of American his- 
tory which deals with the Civil War. You re- 
member, Alice, that only yesterday you said you 
thought the Southerners had treated the North- 
erners just as shamefully when they captured 
them as vice-versa. May those days that you 
spoke of for the Yankees in Libby Prison at Rich- 
mond never be repeated! The prison was origi- 
nally a warehouse, but was immediately given up 
for the use of a prison house for Yankee captives. 

“Times had come to such a pass that even if the 
face of a soldier appeared at one of the windows, 
he was shot down by a sentry standing without. 


A few men were released in time, but the re- 
mainder were becoming desperate. Pinere 


seemed no means of escape, 
ment was worth battling for. At length they 
found a means by which to tunnel a passage 
underground a certain distance, and thence make 
their escape to freedom and the open air. 

“One night, when everything seemed favorable 
for their flight, thirty started, but the thirty-first 
‘was exceedingly stout. He could go so far, but 
no farther. He thought of his companions ahead, 
and knew he must not cry out until they had gone 
beyond danger; and then he called lustily for help. 
After the warning was given, and the sentinels 
had come to his relief, a party was immediately 


and yet every mo- 


despatched to re-capture the thirty. It was dis- 
covered that the tunnel ended almost in the yard 
of Miss Van Loo, the postmistress of Richmond. 
She was a sprightly, buxom dame, whose politics 
had never been questioned, but had easily won the 
hearts of both sides. Moreover, in earlier days, 
before war had shown its cruel hand, many bril- 
liant assemblages were held at the Van Loo man- 
sion. 

“It was about 5 o’clock in the afternoon. 
Miss Grace had just bidden good-by to two old 
cronies of hers, who had come in to sew and tall 
over the serious conditions of the time. She was ° 
her own calm self with them, but as soon as she 
was left alone, up and down, up and down she 
paced. You ask me what her extreme agitation 
meant? Wait and see. : 

“Presently she saw a beautiful iron-gray horse 
come galloping up the street, followed by a iarge 
party of troopers, and the leader, a burly, red- 
faced fellow, jumped down in front of her home. 
Her whole being felt suddenly numbed, but only 
for a moment. Lightly she ran down the broad 
staircase, and greeted the officer with the true 
hospitality of a Southern gentlewoman. 

“*“Madam,’ the leader addressed her, ‘it has 
been discovered that the tunnel begun in Libby 
Prison has, unfortunately, ended near your gar- 
den. Now we all know your party feelings, yet 
we have orders to search the house.’ ‘The house 
is yours, colonel,’ she replied, ‘search it from top 
to bottom.’ A relay of them clanked in, slashed 
here, pounded there, opened this door and that 
chest, trooped up the stairs, even to the little 
tower-room, inhabited by a peaceful cat and her 
family. Nobody was to be found. With much 
ceremony and many apologies, they departed even 
more swiftly than they had come, and Miss Van 
Loo was once more alone. Alone, was she? is 
questioned on your faces. Let us suppose so, 
anyhow, even if no one knew that quietly that 
night, when all was deadly still, thirty forms crept 
stealthily away through Miss Van Loo’s orchard, 
following the course by the river. 

“Thirty years later, when the war was a subject 
rarely mentioned, Miss Grace was laid to rest with 
her forebears. Her sister had returned, to sell or 
keep the many relics that would naturally be in a 
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house of that period. Many valuable letters were 
found, correspondence carried on between Miss 
Van Loo and famous men of the day, through her 
position as postmistress. Most valuable of all 
was her diary, in which was minutely recorded the 
story I have just told. She also revealed the 
place where she had hidden the thirty men. Sure 
enough, in a corner of an unfinished room of the 
house was a beautiful mahogany cabinet. This 
was taken away, and there was a hole in the wall, 
which led to the cornice of the piazza roof. The 
cornice was so deep that these men, by lying down 
full length, were barely concealed from observa- 
tion. 

“Here, then, so many years before, the thirty 
had breathlessly awaited their doom or their de- 
liverance. The brave little lady was my aunt, 
children, and your great-aunt. Not even my own 
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father knew about it until her diary was read, for 
at the time he was away fighting in the Northern 
army, and his other brother was in the Southern 
ranks. Can we not realize what hard days those 
must. have been for her, but are we not vastly 
proud that an ancestor of ours played so noble a 
part in such a glorious cause?” 

The bright flames had died down, the high wind 
had subsided, and the rat-tap of the gathering 
frost on the windows beat a tune to the subdued 
thoughts of the little group. They felt disinclined 
for hilarity, as it seemed to them the soul of the 
tale was like the tap of a drum in their hearts, and 
their eagerness grew in prospect of another allur- 
ing story-day, when more tales would be forth- 
coming about the little lady in the days of old Vir- 
ginia. 


—_——_— 10+ 0-0 @-0- ee 


HM Frolic Aid Mature 


By May Flaberty, L.,’10 


HAD been walking for some time 
through the fields on the edge of a 
wood. .Never before had I seen 


such a day; a June sun anda Sep- 
tember wind, clover and buttercups 
under foot, and a sparkling October 
sky over head. The earth seemed to enjoy it as 
a sort of masquerading frolic. The breeze was so 
strong that it took the butterflies half off their legs, 
and they fairly reeled about in the sun. 

I sat down on a hillock, among the ferns which 
grew on the side of a gurgling brook. Presently 
I was attracted to a bee. The little busy bee is 
not always busy. This one did a great amount of 
aimless, idle snuffing and tasting of all sorts of 
things besides flowers; especially he indulged in 
a running accompaniment of gymnastics among 
the grass stalks. I watched another go through 
a series of trapeze movements from top to bottom, 
from bottom to top of a grass tangle. When he 
got through he smoothed himself down exactly 
as a circus man does. Then he took a long sip at 
a clover well and flew away. 

I could not help thinking that the clovers were 





keeping time to an invisible band-playing, and 
were trying to catch hold of the buttercups. I lay 
down on the grass and looked off through the 
stems, and then I saw for the first time how close 
they were, and that they constantly swayed and 
touched, and sometimes locked fast together for a 
second. Stately as a minuet it looked, but joyous. 
as the wildest waltz. 

Suddenly the breeze increased to a brisk wind. 
Hundreds of petals, snatched from their stems, 
spun round and round; the breeze tossed them up 
higher and higher and sprinkled the air with the 
white and gold shields. The flowers broke into 
the maddest whirl, nodding and bending, twirling” 
about until their slender stems were tangled to- 
gether like a green lattice. Then the living lat- 
tice untwined, and, breathless with their frolic, the 
gay little dancers dashed on, carried away by the 
enthralling music. ha 

Suddenly as it began, the wind ceased. The 
leaves fluttered softly to the ground; the wearied 
little dancers bent their heads to rest, and all was 
as calm and serene as before. 
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Catching the Runaway 


By Harold A. Tratton, L., 10 


) 5 I was seated one day in the telegraph 
office of a way station of the P. and 
Q. Railroad, the telegraph suddenly 
commenced to click rapidly. The 
operator opened his key and _ sig- 
naledsa:Gomahead’ = then setzin> 

pencil, wrote the message out. I noticed him start 

as he sat in the chair, and almost before the mes- 
sage ceased, he gave one bound out the door, cry- 

ing, as he ran: “Come on, boys, out with No. 17 

Wild engine coming up from P Must stop 

it, belore. the fiver leaves el siding.” 

Instantly all was bustle. No. 17% was run 
out of the roundhouse on to a spur track near the 
main line; a man was stationed to open the 
switch after the runaway had passed, and then 
No. 17 was to take up the pursuit. 

Hours seemed to pass before a distant roar told 
us that the runaway was near. As I stood there, 
an insane desire took possession of me to go on 
this wild race with death, and, without thinking of 
the consequences, I stole around the front of the 
engine and climbed on to the step leading to the 
cab. 

With a noise like ten tornadoes and accom- 
panied by sand enough to ballast miles of track, 
the runaway flashed by, and was almost immedi- 
ately. “lost: ‘to “sight, Bute INo:, d¥ shad S started: 
and gathering speed at every revolution of her 
drivers, was soon going far too fast for my com- 
fort as I hung on to the steps of the cab. When 
the speed became so great that I no longer need 
fear being put off, I climbed up into the ‘cab. 

The Gee turned around and shouted: ‘Well, 
I'll be blowed, look here, Bill, look what’s here.” 
The engineer turned for an instant, saying as he 
did. so: “Well, kid, you must want to go to king- 
dom come, for that’s where we’re going. 

“Oieno, = saidel pe wits the sease confidence of 
youth, “I guess not, I know you'll catch her.” 

He gave a sort of disgusted grunt, and did not 
concern himself further about me. The fireman, 
however, invited me with a shove to get into his 
seat. I hastily accepted, seated myself up there, 
and looking along the swaying boiler of the en- 
gine, which was nosing frightfully, I realized by 
what a hair our lives hung. My meditations were 
cut short by a terrible scream behind me! The 
fireman had, in some way, lost his balance, and 











had shot out of the cab, rolling over and over, but 
finally he rose, waved his hand, and in a few min- 
utes disappeared, as we rounded a curve. Bill, 
the engineer, turned his head, and seeing the lost 


fireman sitting up, glued his eyes on the rails 
ahead. 
Horrifed at his cold-blooded manner, I was 


dumb for a moment, but, chancing to glance 
ahead, I saw the object of this wild ride just 
rounding a curve, about a mile ahead. Then Bill 
turned to me and said, or rather, shouted: “It’s no 
use, kid, got to have some coal some way. Ought 
to raise that steam ten pounds. , It’s up to you.” 
Realizing that he wanted me to fire his engine, [ 
seized the shovel, and after desperate attempts to 
maintain my equilibrium and shovel coal, too, I 
finally got a few shovelfuls on. “That'll do,” 
said Bill, and I resumed my seat on the opposite 
side of the swaying cab. 

To my astonishment, the runaway was only a 
few hundred yards aw ay and we were gaining on 
it every minute. Then Bill called me to him again 
and said: “Kid, I want you to go out there on the 
pilot and open her coupling so that when I bump 
her she'll hold. Take that rope there and tie 
yourself so that you won't fall off, because if you 
do, you’re gone.’ I shivered, but feeling Bill’s 
eye on me and wanting to show that I wasn’t 
afraid, I seized the rope, climbed out the narrow 
cab window, along the boiler, and finally down 
onto the pilot. I tied myself onto a convenient 
rod. The force of the wind left me breathless, 
while dust and cinders from the runaway beat on 
my face. Pulling my cap over my eyes, I looked 
forward and saw the rear of the tender of the wild 
engine, on which was painted in bright figures 
Los a 

Nearer and nearer it came, nearer and nearer, 
until [ could almost touch it! Then with a quick 
motion, just as | had seen brakemen do, I opened 
the coupling, drew back, and with a sharp crash 
the engines came together! With a scream of 
tightening brakes No. 17 put all her force into 


staying the huge monster in front, bent on de- 
struction, Tighter and tighter the brakes 


eripped, until, with a lurch, we came to a stop. 
The drivers of the runaway were still revolving, 
but the brakes of No. 17 held firm. 

Bill ran forward, and in a moment the motion 
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ceased, and all was quiet. Somewhere ahead I 
heard a locomotive whistle screaming: “Down 
brakes.” Then | heard Bill’s returning footsteps. 
He came up to me, untied my waist, and stood me 
on my feet beside the track: ~ Kid,”  Heasaid. 
grasping my hand, “you're right there. 

Looking up the track, my heart leaped into my 
mouth. Moc. narrow had been our escape I then 
realized. Only a short distance up the track was 
the flyer standing motionless! Steam was 
shooting out of her safety, and the passengers 
were dropping off the long string of Pullmans. 
They now came running toward us, crying, as 
they came: “What is it?” 

“Anybody hurt?” 

“What’s the matter?’ 

Then the women, seeing the luckless engineer 
commenced to gush over him. 
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Noble man.” 

“Isn't he just too picturesque? 

“Where's my camera? 

Bill, glad to be rid of them, pointed to me, say- 
ing: “There’s your genuine hero, I ain’t the one. 

With one accord they rushed on me. I was 
seized and carried aloft on shoulders, cheers were 
given, and a hat passed about among the passen- 
gers. Visions of a Carnegie medal danced before 


Then, 
I aspired 


my eyes; at least [ should be a millionaire 
as more and more poured into the hat, 
to the position of multi-millionaire! As these 
thoughts flashed through my mind, I felt my head 
swelling until it was twice its original size. Then 
with a roar it burst. Here I woke up and found 
that in my exciting adventures [ had rolled out of 
bed and landed on my head on the floor. 





‘bow (Br. Bradford as “Shown” 


By Mabel Kingston, EL 


) NDEPE NDENCE!” shouted the con- 
ductor as he went through the car. 

“T wish every one in the city could 
be as independent as the name sug- 
gests,’ said Elaine Wellington to 
her seat-mate, who was getting her 

bageage together for her. “You have been very 
kind to me, Mr. Sargent; wasn’t it fortunate that 
we happened to be on the same train?” 

“Yes, indeed it was, and a dreaded trip has 
turned out to be the pleasantest | have ever ex- 
perienced,’ answered the stalwart young man. 
“TI hope I may see you again? I shall probably 
run up to Kansas City quite often on business, 
and Independence is only a short distance from 
there 

“Tor my part, I should be delighted to see you; 
it would make it seem more like home to see some 
one from the East, but you know I’m going to live 
with iny guardian and his wife, and I cannot answer 
for their wishes. Nevertheless, come on my invi- 
tation, and perhaps you may gain theirs.” 

Elaine Wellington was a young girl who, by the 
death of her father a month before, had been left 
an orphan. In his will, he had left all his fortune 
to his daughter, but had provided that both she 
and her money should be under the care of Mr. 





Robert Bradford, of Missouri, an old school 
friend of his. So,.much against her will, Elaine 


had left her old home city, Utica, N. Y., to begin 


wey "10 


life in a dull little Western town. By good luck, 
she chanced to meet on the train an acquaintance, 
John Sargent. 

The engine gave a snort, the train stopped with 
a yvenke and Elaine found herself being helped to 
the platform by Mr. Sargent. ‘A hurried 
good-by was said, he jumped on the train again 
and was gone, and Elaine was left standing on the 
platform in the Independence station alone. 
Lonely indeed she felt for a moment, but once 
again her bright disposition asserted itself, and 
she smiled bravely. She looked around for an 


elderly gentleman with a guardian’s look (she just 
knew she could distinguish him by that look), 


when a man in coachman’s livery approached her, 
hat in hand. 

‘Are you Miss Wellington?” 

PY eS, Or bewas in Utica,” 

“Mighty funny people come irom § Utica,’ 
thought Williams, “just as if coming to Missouri 
was going to change her name any,” but aloud 
said: ‘““Please come this way, Miss, I’ll attend to 
your baggage later. Mr. Bradford was unable to 
meet you, but indeed, Miss, I can take you to the 
house all right.’ 

Shed much prefer to have the horse and carriage 
take me,’ said Elaine, with a dignified face, but 
with a sparkle of fun lurking in the corners of her 
eves: 

Elaine found life at the Bradiords’ 


he asked. 
answered Elaine. 


not quite so 
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lonesome as she had imagined it would be. Mrs. 
Bradford was a semi-invalid, very amiable, but, as 
Elaine thought to herself, “she was like a parrot; 
whatever her husband said, she agreed to.” Mr. 
Bradford was agreeable enough, but very stern. 
They had no children, which Elaine exceedingly 
regretted. As the days went on, the . pleasure 
which she came to enjoy more than any other was 
horseback riding, and every fine day she went for 
a long trot on her own particular horse. 

One morning Elaine was riding along the main 
road when she saw a horseman appear a con- 
siderable distance down the road. “Oh, dear, I do 
hope he isn’t that Mr. Holmes who lives next 
door. He is such a bore, and he will probably 
turn around and ride with me. I believe ll turn 
down this side road before he sees me. She was 
just about to carry this idea into effect when she 
thought she saw something in ut rider’s appear- 
ance ‘different from that of Mr. Holmes. She con- 
tinued along the same road, ane as he approached 
she recognized that the rider was none other than 
Mra sargent:. 

“Do you know, I was just going to try to 
evade you, thinking you were someone else,” 
commented Elaine after the usual greetings. 


“Would you like to evade me now?” asked her 
companion. 

“C)f course not. Didn’t I tell vou before that it 
made it seem more like home to see someone from 
Utica?” 

They proceeded to the house, and Mr. Sargent 
was made acquainted with Mr. and Mrs. Brad- 
ford. After that call, Mr. Sargent frequently had 
business in Kansas City, and he never failed: to 
ride over to Independence. During one of these 
calls he asked Mr. Bradford for the right to marry 
Elaine. Mr. Bradford prided himself on the fact 
that he very seldom made mistakes; this he con- 
sidered was because he was very deliberate in 
everything he did. Consequently, he refused to 
give his consent to their marriage, saying that he 
hadn't any proof that Mr. Sargent was worthy of 
his ward. All pleadings on the part of the two 
young people were useless. Her guardian was a 
Missourian, and he had to be “shown.” 

Mr. Bradford secretly hoped that Elaine would 
marry Mr. Holmes, the man whom she thought 
was such a bore. He reasoned that this young 
man was honest, and had plenty of money. If he 
asked to marry Elaine it would be for herself and 
not for her fortune. 

A month later Mr. down to 


Bradford went 
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Galena to see a mine in which some men from that 
town had interested him. They took him to the 
mine, assuring him that it was the best of its kind 
anywhere around, and that it was paying better 
all the time. Mr. Bradford had great faith in 
their opinions, because they were men of great 
business ability. He was very much surprised 
when they went down the shaft to see John Sar- 
gent as overseer. However, the surprise was 
just as great on Sargent’s part, for he wondered if 
those men were trying to get Bradford to buy 
stock. He knew that the ore was running out, 
and he imagined that the men were big enough 
cheats to sell off the stock to anyone who was in- 
experienced enough to buy it. He found out 
from their talk, as he accompanied them around 
the mine, that that was just what they were trying 
to do, and he could also see that Mr. Bradford 
was favorably impressed. There was plenty of 
worthless rock in the mine, which to the untrained 
eve would look like zinc and lead, and Mr. Brad- 
ford knew scarcely anything about ore. After 
going all around the mine, he left the men with 
satished smiles on their faces. 

After they had gone, Sargent thought quickly 
and earnestly. He must keep Mr. Bradford from 
buying that stock, but how? They would proba- 
bly go at once to a lawyer’s office and complete 
the arrangements. Still, Mr. Bradford might, go 
to the hotel first. So, on that chance, Sargent 
rushed out fe a telephone and called up the hotel. 
The clerk who answered said that Mr. Bradford 
was just leaving the hotel, but that he would call 
him. 

When Mr. Bradford came to the ’*phone, Sar- 
gent told him not to buy the stock, that the ore 
had run out, and that the men were only trying to 
sell out so that they wouldn’t lose anything. 
That obstinate gentleman wouldn’t believe what 
the young overseer said at first, but he finally 
promised to delay the matter until. after he had 
seen Sargent: 

That evening Sargent went to the hotel and was 
shown directly to Mr. Bradford’s rooms. 

“Mr. Bradford,” began Sargent, “] am awase 
that I have nothing to offer you as proof of what 
I say, but I shall have to ask you to accept my 
word. Of course I shall not lose anything if you 
buy that stock; in fact, I shall profit, for I own a 
large number of shares in the mine myselfi— 
property that has recently been left me by be- 
quest of a friend.” 

“Oh, is that so?” answered Mr. Bradford. “It 
certainly seems as if what you say is true, but you 
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know I[ have always trusted those men. The mine 
looked good to me, too.” 

“All the rock that you saw wasn’t good ore, Mr. 
Bradford. You see, I had pretty thorough 
courses in mining engineering in some of our 
Eastern schools, and now F can easily tell a good 
mine from a poor one.” 


“T am beginning to believe what you say, for I 
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can see now why they were 
said the older gentleman. 

And, indeed, before they finished talking, he did 
believe it, and when Sargent left, Mr. Bradford 
had admitted his indebtedness to his ward’s future 
husband, for such he was to be. 

After all, Williams found out that 
Missouri did change FElaine’s name. 


SO anxious to sell, 


going to 





Suckers 


By Carl W. Miller, D@., ’11 


was a cold, damp morning such as 
occasionally surprises us even in the 
midst of August, when we were 
gathered about the huge fireplace of 
one of those old New Hampshire 
farmhouses which, though too often 
sadly devastated by time and neglect, can scarcely 
be equaled elsewhere for comfort and good cheer. 
The corn had been popped, the stories had gone 
their rounds, and the conversation was beginning 
to lag, when suddenly our host, a genial and pros- 
perous farmer, broke the silence with a familiar 
chuckle which immediately riveted on him the at- 
tention of us all. 

“Have I ever told you of the first and only time 
I wilfully transgressed the laws of this country?” 
he asked with an unmistakable twinkle in his eye 
which served to light up his otherwise grave and 
repentant countenance. On heing answered in 
the negative, he began his confession somewhat as 
follows :— 

“From my various and sundry uncles, of which 
1 had fully my share thirty or thirty-five years ago, 
there was one, Ebenezer Kimball, commonly 
known throughout the surrounding country as 
‘Uncle Eb,” whom I have never really been able 
to fathom. Quick and ingenious, but sullen and 
bigoted, he had been bitterly opposed to the state’s 
making any restrictions for the protection of those 
fish the taking of which was his favorite pastime, 
and even after the hated laws had been passed, he 
was one -cof the very few who notoriously defied 
them. 

“Knowing him as I did, therefore, | was not 
much surprised when one afternoon, late in 
August, he invited me to accompany him the next 





morning in quest of that fish which, in his estima- 
tion, surpassed all others, not only on account of 
its size and gameness, but also for its delicious 
flavor, the lake trout. Although I was well aware 
that the law had gone ‘on’ several weeks before, 
I was only a youngster and perfectly willing to 
leave all scruples as well as fines to my elders, ‘and 
accordingly eagerly accepted his invitation. 

“He left the an toward evening, and it was not 
until bright and early the next morning that he 
roused me with his cheery whistle, and stalked up 
the lane carrying his tackle and a couple of burlap 
bags, such as are commonly used in the country 
for fish of all descriptions. | One was partially 
filled with something, the identity of which all my 
efforts failed to discover despite my youthful 
curiosity. While making our way toward the 
lake through the tall grass reeking with the morn- 
ing dew, Uncle Eb explained to me the primitive 
methods then in use among the farmers for taking 
these monsters of the-lake..A stout cotton line 
was employed without a rod of any kind. ‘To this 
was attached a heavy sinker, weighing from three 
to eight ounces according to the depth of the 
water. Several feet from this was the hook, on 
which a struggling minnow was impaled. This 
and a stout gaff (which, by the way, was usually 
home made) was the sum total of the tackle which 
the country people use, and with success, to this 
day. The sinker is dragged along the bottom, and 
the attention of the trout, lying deep in the water, 
is attracted by the wounded minnow, for this 
monarch of the lake, like the king of beasts, pre- 
fers to prey on that which is weak and defenceless. 

“Tt was a capital day for fishing, and propelled 
bv the powerful strokes of Uncle Eb, our boat 
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soon reached a large cove, in which, if report were 
true, a great many fish had been caught during the 


recent season, and if gossip whispered aright, 
since then. It was agreed that for a while I 


should take the line while my more experienced 
uncle rowed with that slow and rhythmic stroke 
which alone can bring success in trolling. This 
rowing back and forth had continued for some 
time when suddenly there was a pull on my line 
very different from the frequent jerks of the sinker 
on the bottom. It was quick and sharp, and I 
knew instinctively that the longed-for strike had 
come. Uncle Eb recognized the fact at almost 
the same instant, and exclaimed in a low, excited 
tone: ‘Sam, you've got a bite! He’s hooked good, 
too. Look out! He’ S coming up and your line is 
slack. Pull in for all you’re w rorthe There, that’s 
better; keep it taut now.’ 


“Tt obeyed as best I could, but the fish was a 
large one, and again and again | had to let out 
the line so fast that I could scarcely regain pos- 
session of it when the monster turned on his trail 
and dashed for the surface. More than once the 
line slacked, and, as Uncle Eb said, if the hook 
hadn't been fastened somewhere down in his tail 
and if the cord hadn't been so tough, one or the 
other would’ certainly have given way when the 
line again drew taut with a twang. Gradually, 
however, the fish tired, and at last, thoroughly 
subdued, was drawn within reach of Uncle Eb’s 
unerring gaff. One stroke only, and he who but 
fifteen minutes before was ranging that mysteri- 
ous region beneath the calm waters of the lake 
was flopping in the boat destined to act in the 
same capacity toward us that he had intended the 
minnow to act toward himself. 


“That was the beginning of some of the rarest 
sport I ever enjoyed. Part of the time I rowed 
for Uncle Eb and then again he rowed while I took 
the line. Fish after fish had been caught, when 
suddenly, while we were engrossed in our sport, 
Uncle Eb leaped up with an exclamation of dis- 
gust and pointed to a boat just entering the oppo- 
site side of the cove. 

“It’s the warden! Cut your line, quick, Sam, 
Grab that extra pair of oars, and pull for all you’re 
worth. Perhaps we can get away vet without his 
seeing us. If not ——, ’ but here his voice died 
away and turning the bow of the boat toward the 
mouth of the cove, he gave his whole attention to 
putting as much speed into the clumsy craft as 
possible. But his hope was vain, for the warden 
with his deputy had already sighted us and was in 
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full pursuit. ie gained rapidiy, and at last 
U wei Eb said: ‘Sam, it’s no use and it’s lucky for. 
us | didn’t trust everything to the speed of this 
water-logged tub. That “bag,’ pointing to the 
one which had so roused my curiosity, ‘is full of 
suckers. We'll plan to reach the shore jest a few 
seconds afore the warden. I'll jump out with this 
here bag an’ they'll foller me in full chase. I used 
ter be able to run, and if I can’t lead that Jack 
Potter and his worthless boss a pretty chase afore 
! show ‘em the suckers, I miss my guess. Whew! 
won't they be mad! Sam, it’s up to you to make 
yourself scarce with them ’air trout afore they git 
back or I’m very much afraid they won't treat 
you so terribly respectful! Meanwhile, I guess 
ye'd better be puttin’ the fish in this here locker 
under the back seat. Do ye see?” 

“T answered in the affirmative, and started te 
put the bag in its hiding place when suddenly the 
warden hailed us. 

Stop that ‘air boat naow or it'll be all the 
worse for ye. 


see 


“Uncle Eb made no answer, but headed for the 
shore. Again the warden shouted: ‘I’ve got a 
shootin’ iron here and ye better slow up jest about 
as quick as ye know how.’ But we had nearly 
reached the shore, and Uncle Eb rowed on with a 
grunt to the effect that he didn’t dare fire. 

“A shot rang out and the bullet whistled over 
our heads just as I shoved the heavy bag into the 
locker and bolted the door. A second later and 
our keel grated on the ground. Uncle Eb leaped 
out with the bag, and darted into the woods. <A 
solitary shot followed him without effect, and a 
few seconds later the officers landed, and with 
scarcely a glance in my direction set out in chase 
of my Iuckless uncle. As soon as they were out 
of sight I again leaped into the boat and made the 
best “of my way back to our landing place. Once 
there, it was only a matter of a fen moments to 
take out the bag and to start on the run for home. 
When safely beyond pursuit, breathing a sigh of 
relief, [ sank down beneath a shady oak and ven- 
tured to peep at our well-earned catch. 

“The bag was full of suckers! I must have 
put the wrong sack in the locker, and Uncle Eb 
had the trout! 

“It was several weeks before I again saw my ill- 
fated uncle, and then, in answer to my anxious in- 
quiries, he only shook his head, gazed sorrow- 
fully at his purse and said: ‘Sam, it’ll be a long 
time afore | take you fishin’ again.’ 

SA it was 
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Grandina’s Story 


by Wellie F. Black, L., 10 


Z HE children had gathered about the 
fireplace in grandma’s room for a 
v4 story. Outside the wind whistled 
angrily, but inside all was cheery 
and warm. “Come, grandma, hurry 
up,’ said Van impatiently, “you 
know I’ve been wondering all day what kind of a 
story you'd tell us to-night.” 

“Van, do be quiet, or she won't tell us any- 
thing.” exclaimed Frances. But grandma only 
smiled quietly at the children, an act which had 
the desired effect, and they each snuggled deeper 
into their chair as she began her story. 

“Tt was a late afternoon in the early fail. I 
was alone in the house and had _ been idly sitting 
beside the library window watching the sunset, but 
had fallen asleep for a few minutes, when suddenly 
I was aroused by the unusual rustling of the 
bushes just outside the window. This window 
led into the garden and reached nearly to the 
ground. Presently I was terrified to see the cur- 
tains pushed aside and a young man slip quietly 
into the room. He came so near me I could have 
touched him by reaching out my hand, yet I dared 
not move or utter a sound. 

“The stranger glanced quickly around the room, 
and presently began to move stealthily about. 
Hampered by the growing dusk, he stumbled once 
or twice, but recovered himself. and soon hada 
goodly pile of valuables ready to carry away with 
him. At last, he seemed ready to depart,—but 
no, in glancing about once more he spied a tall 
cabinet in a recessed corner, and immediately 
went over to it. He opened one draw after an- 
other, but found nothing until he came to the last 
one. Here, he put his hand in as he had in each 
of the others, and drew forth a small velvet-cov- 
ered case. 

“Tt was dark by this time, and reassured by the 
stillness of the house, the burglar drew a piece 
of candle out of his pocket and lighted it. Then, 
setting the candle carefully down, he picked up the 





little case and examined it. At first he could not 
open it, but finally touched the right spring, and 
the case flew open. There, surrounded by a row 
of little pearls, was the hand-painted miniature of 
a young girl. The face was rather long, but of 
eood coloring, the mouth firm, yet sweet; two 
thick braids of dark brown hair were wound 
around her head, and her clear gray eyes gazed 
thoughtfully, almost reproachfully, upon him who 
dared even to touch her picture. 

‘The burglar looked long and earnestly at the 
picture; then he quickly shut the cover and 
slipping the case into his pocket, moved quietly 
to the window and was gone in the darkness. 

“Tesat still for a few minutes, dreading lest he 
should come back, but finally | found courage 
enough to get up and light the gas. There, ina 
pile on the table were the things which the burg- 
lar had intended to take, but only the miniature 
was gone. Later, when the family came home, 
an alarm was sent out, but no trace of the thief 
could be found. 

“A number of vears had passed, when one morn- 
ing a box was left at our door by a stranger wlio 
disappeared immediately. Imagine our surprise 
upon opening the box to see the long-lost minia- 
ture once more, and there beside it a little note 
which read something like this: ‘Inclosed is the 
miniature which has probably been given up as 
lost forever, but the time mav be counted well 
spent that it has been gone. Every time I have 
looked into those clear, reproachful eyes, they 
have urged me to forsake evil and to begin again. 
I have had a hard struggle, but have conquered at 
last, so I feel I must return the picture, and may 
God bless it always.’ 


“Whose picture was it, grandma?” asked Van 
eagerly, as she finished the story “That, my 
dear,’ said grandma, “was the picture of my 


mother when a young girl, and if you are good I 
will show it to you to-morrow, but now you must 
run along, and to-morrow night we'll have an- 
other story.” 
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DOurbin's Wictory 


By Frank C. Davis, L., 13 


OHN DURBIN, as he slowly knotted 
and adjusted his tie, was laboring 
under an unusual mental strain. 

‘““What reason can I give her?’ he 
mused, perplexed. “I can’t tell the 
straight truth; she’d only laugh at 

Oh, well, ll have to be down in my studies, 





me. 
or something equally hopeless.” 
John was preparing to make the first of this 


week's twice-a-week visits on Clarice. The first 
Linas came on Monday; the second always on 
Friday. This program had been carried out with- 
out fail ever since the beginning, almost a year 
aAQO. 

For Durbin had been presented to Clarice the 
night after the final Yale-Harvard game of the 
year before Clarice was an avowed baseball 
enthusiast. Durbin had pitched the winning 
game of last year’s series with Harvard. That 
-feat had effected the capture of Clarice, who had 
directly set about obtaining the same issue over 
Durbin. 

To-ntght Durbin would almost have given his 
chances of getting a diploma at the end of the 
month to escape seeing Clarice, and those chances 
were by no means slim, either (which latter fact 
he knew he owed to Clarice). 


For some generally unknown, but, as Durbin 
thought, wholly sufficient reason, he had re- 


solved not to play in the game at New York the 
following Saturday,—the game with Harvard, 
which would not only decide the outcome of the 


series, but would fix the intercollegiate champion- 
ship. Naturally, having arrived at this determina- 


tion, which had not yet been made public, and 
which was not going to be explained—certainly not 
to Clarice—he quaked at facing her justified re- 
sentment. 

However, within twenty minutes he was seated 
in Clarice’s front parlor, and decidedly ill at ease. 
To-night the observing eyes of Clarice saw im- 
mediately that something had gone wrong with 


him. 

“How did practice go this afternoon?” she 
asked. 

John started. 

“All right,” he answered... “Say;- he coms 
tinued slowly, “I’ve about decided to get two 


tickets for Saturday's game.” 


She misconstrued his meaning. 
suit; John,’ she remonstrated),  didntew 
plain to you that mother does not care to go? 

“It’s not for your mother, responded Durbin, 
somewhat heatedly. “It’s for me. 

The statement rather dazed Clarice—for a min- 
ute, then she thought she understood. 

sut—aren't you going to pitch? John! You 
haven’t fallen below’ in your studies, have you?” 
She thought she had struck the truth, and di- 
rectly became hysterical, giving Durbin an oppor- 
tunity to reflect, even while he appeared solicitous. 

For John, the company of Clarice, the base- 
ball-wise, was immeasurably preferable to three- 
hour bouts with calculus. Clarice, who never in- 
sisted on talking nonsensical rot, but conversed 
on topics where John could “get somewhere 
without cultivating intimacy with books on “How 
to Talk ‘and What to Say’ or “Successful Res 
partee’—some such title anyway. John threw 
the thing into the ash barrel after he had recited 
a half of the book to a ridiculously unappreciative 
Clarice one evening. When he had stopped, out 
of breath, Clarice “had looked at him in disap- 
pointed amazement. 

ledidivt think trot your. 
got it in Gray’s bookstore, down on the corner, 
didn’t you? I thought so. Well, never mind. I 
shouldn't have expected you to have been wholly 
different from the rest. Is your wonderful 
catcher from last year’s freshman team turning 
out well?” 

Clarice knew of John’s preference for her so- 
ciety, and it may have been she cared more for his 
baseball prowess, at first, than for him, but, how- 
ever that may be, she had absolutely refused to 
see him at her home more than two nights a week. 
Clarice knew the wisdom of John Durbin, pitcher, 
keeping a good scholarship. |. Now was it any 
wonder that she should become hysterical, when 
the very thing she had safeguarded against had 
apparently come to pass? 

John Durbin was in a dilemma. He had, in- 
deed, been about to plead low standing in the 
classroom as an excuse for quitting the team and 
failing to pitch against Harvard the following 
Saturday, but here he had been anticipated in his 
explanation, and not only that, but the foolish lit- 
tle thing had had to fly into hysterics. Now 


Ca 


she had. saidi> “You 
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wasn't that a silly thing to do? 
was. 


John thought it 


“Hang it!” heexclaimed suppressedly. ea 
just have to tell her the truth now, or—or—” 


His gaze fell again on the little body 
still sobbing on the divan. 
Then— 

“Who'd ever have thought she'd fly into a 
miniature fit, and without my saying a word!” 

As he grasped the immense injustice of the 
thing, he sat up straighter in his chair, and stared 
almost resentfully at “the figure of Clarice, some- 
what disheveled. She was regaining a degree of 
calmness, and, slumped down at full length in the 
midst of the cushions on the divan, she stared at 
John with a look fuil of pained sorrow. 

The pair presented a comical picture as they 
gazed at each other, one perplexed, resentful; the 
other just sorrowful. 

It was Clarice, the usually resourceful Clarice, 
who spofe first. 

“John, say vou didn’t!” 

“Of course I:didn’t!” 

“Oh, vou didn’t?” Clarice’s manner changed 
instantly. Her voice expressed mild curiosity. 
“Perhaps you will tell me what dire misfortune has 
befallen you to prevent your pitching the final 
game of the year.’ Her tone was cuttingly 
sweet. Clarice was herself again. 

Now that the time had arrived, John, as he 
called to mind the true reason, which he had con- 
sidered sufficient cause to justify his dropping 
barely a week before the big game with Harvard, 
was thunderstruck. It seemed pitifully weak and 
even absurdly silly. He dreaded unspeakably the 
Caticuc sarcasm. o: ~Glarice. He» felt that 
she would laugh him into promising to cast 
aside his resolution and play in New York Satur- 
day. Well, what was the use in telling her, any- 
Wav? 

“Hang it!” he muttered, then fell silent again. 

“What was that?’ murmured Clarice. Ter 
tone had a dangerous rising inflection. Durbin 
recognized its import with increasing dread. 
Then he became angry. He knew he was de- 
feated. 

“Never mind-what it was!” he storméd. “It 
should be enough for you that I am going to pitch 
Saturday!” 

Clarice smiled. 

John Durbin, over by the third-base bleachers, 
was warming up with Filson, his catcher. Filson, 
who had caught John from the time when they 
had been the freshman battery, laughed with 
satisfaction as the sharp shoots shot into his mitt 
with a speed which lifted him up on his toes. 


of Clarice, 
A moment he looked. 


she implored. 
snapped John. 
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“You're in fine shape to-day, John,” he said. 
“Let's quit for a w hile.” 

The polo grounds were by now filled with an 


1 The mass of dark 
clouds, which in the morning had gathered 
threateningly, had passed away oceanward, leav- 
ing a sun so hot that the numerous cheer leaders 
had already discarded collars and ties. 

Stewart, the Yale shortstop and captain, was 


standing at one of the entrances, talking with a 
prosperous-appearing man, whom Durbin, watch- 


ing, knew to be his father. 
the Harvard players ran in from the diamond. 
It was time for the game to begin. Stewart, 

catching the eve of the umpire, who beckoned to 
him, shook hands with his father, and ran off to 
join the umpire and the Harvard captain. A 
moment later he walked rapidly over to the bench. 

SV calagst, sueesaid@ » hhéy eave tisrour is. 

From the Harvard stands ripped forth cheer 
after cheer, as the Crimson team ran to their po- 
sitions on the diamond. Stearns, at the head of 
Yalessbatting jistestepped up-to the plate. “As 
Rand, the Crimson pitcher, raised his arm, silence’ 
fell upon the noisy stands. Stearns, swinging at: 
the first ball, missed cleanly. The Harvard cheer- 
leaders swung their arms, and the Harvard stands: 
replied. While the cheers were yet sounding, 
Rand pitched again. Stearns, running his grip 
up on his bat, laid down a perfect bunt along the 
first-base line, and beat the throw to first by a 
foot. There he stayed while Burns popped up a 
foul, fly, Sheppard struck out, and Duffy lifted a 
high fly to centre-field. 

The coach whispered final instructions to Dur- 
bin, who rose from the bench. 

“Remember what I told vou about that new 
man, Porter. phe said. © “A. straight ball across 
his shoulders or an out-curve started at him and 
breaking over the plate will get him.” 

joriiate nodded, and went to his position. 
Yale stands broke out into booming 


A gong pealed, and 


The 


cheers of 


satisfaction, as it was seen that his first ball was 
a strike. He followed it up with another. The 
next was a foul tip, which the catcher held. One 


out! 
The next man hit a screeching liner to Burns, 
on third, which he pulled down with one hand. 


The next was Porter, and he took his position 
confidently. Dutbin had opposed every mem- 
ber of the team but him. In the two pre- 


ceding games of the year Porter had been unable 
to play, and so Durbin regarded him as an un- 
known. However, Durbin lost no time in pitch- 
ing. 

The first ball he started straight at Porter, who 
did not move. The ball broke outward and down- 
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ward, and Porter swung,—but he swung over the 
ball, just touching it, and dropping it, squirming 
and twisting, in front of the plate... Filson caught 
it up and snapped it to first, the ball beating the 
runner by a yard. No runs had been scored by 
either side. 

So it went on. Both Durbin and Rand were 
complete masters, and although Rand was a lit- 
tle lacking in control, Yale could not advance a 
man past second—until the sixth! The sixth was 
fatal to both sides. 

In the first half, Burns started off with a neat 
single to right. Sheppard laid down a pretty 
bunt, and when Rand overthrew second in trying 
to get Burns, Sheppard took second and Burns 
third. Rand passed Duffy, leaving three on base 
with none out. This distinctly left it up to Cap- 
tain Stewart, who followed. He set the crowd of 
Yale partisans wild with joy by contributing a 
smashing two-bagger which brought in two runs 
and left Duffy on third and himself on second. 
First-Baseman Carter, next on the batting order, 
lifted along, low fly which the Harvard fielder 
pulled down by a sensational leap. Before he 
could recover in time to return the ball to the 
plate, Duffy had scored. Yale was jubilant. 
This ended the scoring, for Filson struck out, and, 
although Durbin got a base on balls, Philbrook, 
at the foot of the batting list, sent up a foul fly 
which the Harvard third-baseman captured with 
ease. 

Yale had scored three runs, and Durbin felt 
that this would be enough to win. He felt su- 
premely confident, and looking at the mass of 
faces in the pavilion, he caught the eye of a girl 
in blue, who waved a blue flag. 

Porter was at the bat, and winding up swiftly, 
Durbin shot in a close, straight ball across the 
shoulders, .Porter let it-.go by. One. strike. 
The next was an out-curve which broke wide of 
the plate. One ball. Another out-curve, which 
Porter passed by, was called a strike. Durbin, 
growing over-confident, sent one squarely over 
the middle of the plate, waist high. Porter swung 
his bat sharply around and met the ball fairly, 
sending it speeding like a bullet directly at the 
pitcher. With the quick warning of instinct, Dur- 
bin stooped like a flash, raising his arms to pro- 
tect his face. However, he was not quite quick 
enough, for the ball struck him squarely on the 
elbow, and Durbin sank, fainting, to the ground. 

The sickening thud was heard plainly all over 
the field, and when Durbin was seen to fall, a 
doctor hurried down out of the stand. 

The umpire raised his hand for time. 

Then the immense throng, looking on in sus- 
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pense, saw the doctor rise from his hurried ex- 
amination; saw him say a few words rapidly; 
and saw the unconscious figure of Durbin picked 
up with extreme gentleness by three of his fellow- 
players and borne to, the clubhouse. Then the 
new pitcher for Yale was announced, and the 
game went on. 

A half hour later, in the ninth district hospital, 
Clarice was in conference with the head surgeon. 

“The examination will take place at once,” the 
surgeon said. “I fear that the Sone may be badly 
splintered, or what is worse, that the arm is 
partially paralyzed. In that case, you understand, 
he may never be able to use that arm again.” 

From an inner room came a low moan, and the 
surgeon nodded to Clarice, who rose and went in. 
Durbin lay on a cot, his face drawn with suffering. 
He motioned to Clarice to come up close, closer. 
Then he began and talked steadily, but with effort. 

“Clarice,” he said, “you heard what he said, 
that I might never be able to use my arm again?” 
Clarice nodded assent. ‘Well,’ he went on, 
‘doesn’t it make any difference to you?” 

“Why, what do you mean, John?” asked Clarice. 

“Clarice, a week ago to-night I had a dream. 
[I seemed to see you just before | started for a 
ball game. I remember you seemed sure I’d win. 
I don’t remember any of the game at all, but the 
next scene I seemed to be in the hospital. I re- 
member the doctor told me I would be a cripple 
for life. You did not come to see me. When f 
recovered I was a cripple, and you would not 
recognize me when we met, only stare at me with 
a cold look in your eyes. 

“Clarice, that dream took an awful hold on me. 
I brooded over it and decided not to play to-day. 
3ut I did, and part of the dream seems to have 
come true. Oh, Clarice! say that the other part 
was wrong! Say you won’t desert me!” — 

‘No, John, I won't,” promised Clarice, gently. 

““Never—iorever ?” pleaded Durbin. 

“Never, forever!” she replied. 

That night, after the examination, Clarice re- 
turned to the hospital. A nurse met her at the 
entrance, and conducted her straight to the room 
where Durbin was sitting in a high-backed chair, 
his arm ina sling, reading the baseball extra. 
Yale had lost, four to three in ten innings, but 
neither Durbin nor Clarice greatly cared. Dur- 
bin greeted her with a vell. 

“There's nothing the matter with my arm ex- 
cept an ordinary fracture!” he said. “It'll be all 
right in a month!” 

Clarice didn’t say much, but her eyes were 
shining. Suddenly Durbin held the paper up. 

“Yale lost,” he said, “but I won! I won you!” 
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AL Blighted Romance 


By hazel 1. Thompson, E., ’10 


OOD heavens, what have | done!” was 
the half-whispered exclamation of a 
young man, as he threw himself 
recklessly into a comfortable rock- 
ine-chair-in; his-room,  “Hereé’s. a 
pretty fix. By the shades of Apollo, 

I’m all through with practical joking.” 

Jack Morse’s very much disturbed state of mind 
was due to an occurrence of that afternoon while 
he and his sister Grace were returning from town 
on a badly-crowded street car. Jack, who on 
every occasion seemed possessed with a desire to 
torment his sister, had seized the opportunity to 
remove her purse from the pocket of her coat, in- 
tending to tease her later on when she discovered 
her loss. On their arrival at home, however, he 
found to his horror, that he had evidently put his 
hand into the wrong pocket, not that of his sister 
at all. 

“Well, I guess I'll have a look at the stolen 
property,” Jack continued, as he drew from his 
pocket a small green leather purse. ‘Lord, but 
I feel creepy. Whew! What’s this? Two twen- 
ties and three fives—fifty-five dollars. Say, Jack, 
old boy, you're in for it. Stop! Here’s a bit of 
paper with a name and address on it, too. Not as 
bad luck as I thought, old chap.” Taking the bit 
of paper from the purse, he read in a whisper: 
“Miss Beatrice White, 265 Fifth avenue.” 

“Beatrice, Beatrice,’ he mused dreamily. Sud- 
denly he started to his feet. Yes, he was sure he 
had heard the white-haired gentleman address _ his 
charming companion in the car as “Beatrice.” 
For several weeks Jack had secretly admired a 
young woman whom he had often seen driving on 
Fifth avenue, and this particular young lady had 
been one of the passengers on the crowded street 
car that same afternoon. As Jack was an ex- 
ceedingly fine-appearing young man, he became 
jubilant at the thought of a romantic meeting with 
the lady of his dreams which might possibly re- 
sult from this peculiar state. of affairs. 

That night Jack awoke several times, only to 
find himself muttering over and over again the 
fateful name. Bright and early the following 
morning he started forth in quest of the much- 
desired owner of the purse. As he Walked past 
the many splendid residences on the avenue, his 
thoughts turned once more to the lady of his 
dreams. In fancy, he saw her as she would un- 





doubtedly receive him in her morning gown of 
palest blue, for how wonderfully well. blue would 
harmonize with the golden-brown of her hair. 
What a charming person she appeared to be in 
her carriage, and how much more fascinating she 
must be in her home! 

While Jack reflected thus, Number 265” ap- 
peared in view. It was a fine imposing mansion, 
one of the largest on the avenue. With a catch 
in his breath and a straightening of his shoulders, 
he mounted the broad granite steps leading to the 
main entrance. Then pressing the electric but- 
ton, he waited with fast-beating heart until the 
door opened and there stood a butler, the pomp 
and ceremony of whom was hardly surpassed by 
that of Solomon, himself. 

‘Is Miss Beatrice White at home?” ventured 
Jack, somewhat awed by the haughty demeanor of 
the gentleman who stood between him and _ his 
adored one. 

“Rear door, if you please,” 
with a cold stare. 

With shaking knees the crest-fallen Jack ap- 
proached the rear entrance. Hardly knowing 
what to do next, he drew the purse from his 
pocket, and then knocked timidly at the door. 
After some little time, during which Jack was ina 
state of mental agony, the door opened, and a tall 
negress appeared before his bewildered eyes. 

“Is Miss Beatrice . 

“Yas, sah, you sholv are de thief what done 
took ma purse,” interposed the negress, shaking 
her fist violently at Jack and continuing almost 
in the same breath: “I wus ’spicious of you from 
de fust. So yo’ conscience done sent you back 
wif de stolen goods.” 

“Madam—-—” 

“You jes give dat purse to its lawful owner afore 
I callsindeepice; an clar right out o' «here: 
Clar now. I saw you when you wus ‘long side 
me in dat car yesterday, and I ’spected you from 
de-fust.” 

Jack, still standing dumfounded with the purse 
in his hand, tried to stammer forth an explana- 
tion, but the enraged negress, ignoring all at- 
tempts at redress, seized the purse from his hand, 
and hastily retreated to her kitchen domain. 

Jack paused for an instant, then turned and 
fled, murmuring as he did so: “Well, I'll be 
hanged.” 


replied the butler, 
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HW Couple of Snobs 


By Cecil Ad. Barlow, E., 10 


NE afternoon early in May Hanscomb 
and I held a council of war to de- 
cide what was to be done. Fitch, 
with whom we shared our rooms, 
was getting more unbearable every 
day. He had held the approval of 

the entire school ever since the day he entered, 

and now he bade fair to become a snob. In every 
particular but this one he was an admirable fel- 
low, but even I, his closest friend, had to admit 
that this spoiled him. His latest outbreak had 
been to refuse to enter our study while Howard, 

a friend of Hanscomb’s, was there,—hence the 

council of war. 

“IT vote to give him a good call-down,” said 
Hanscomb. 

“All right,” I assented, “You give it to him.” 

“Not on your life! You can talk twice as fast 
as Lican. deiteyoursell.; 

*[ have it,’asaid’ “Hanscomb, youuftalk -untiul 
vou’re tired, and then I'll pitch in. | Now, what 
shall we say?” 

But just then the object of our conversation en- 
tered, swinging a tennis racket jauntily. As soon 
as he was fairly in the room I started in? “See 
here, Fitch, we want to know why you were so 
stuffy with young Howard this morning. He 
hasn’t committed murder or anything,so why can’t 
you be civil to him? He is a friend of ours, and it 
was a downright insult for vou to walk into the 
room and out again without a word like that, and 
we a8 

“Forget it,’ broke in Fitch, “I don’t have to 
associate with anyone I don’t want to, do I? 
Howard is all right in his way, of course, but—oh, 
well!—I don’t care much for the set he goes 
around with, and——” 

“Well, you are a snob!” said Hanscomh, hotly. 

“You'll queer yourself with the entire school,” 
I supplemented. 

“T see,” said Fitch, loftily, “you want me to be 
more democratic, eh? Associate with the 
masses, so to speak; fraternize with the lowly, as 
it were.” 

“Don’t speak to him when he’s in that sarcastic 
mood,” growled Hanscomb. 

“marcastic? —N Gt at tall? mesa ite en mel aaa 
seriously considering the possibility of becoming 
a Socialist. What have you chaps been reading? 











Tolstoi? I suppose you would like me to reform, 
would you?” 

“We would!” 

“Very well. Just to please you, I am about to 
become most democratic. I hope you will appre- 
ciate the change. Well, so long. I guess I'll 
go down to the village and start some acquaint- 
ances down there; some of those ‘rubes’ aren't 
half bad when they get the hayseed brushed off.” 
With this he departed, leaving us almost speech- 
less. 

Now there was an enmity of the deadliest sort 
between the boys of the academy and those of the 
village, and for one of our fellows to speak to one 
of the village boys was unheard of. 

“Do you suppose he will?” asked Hanscomb. 

“No,” I answered, “he was just tooling.) det 
him alone, and he’ll be all right.” 

Fitch returned a few hours later, and volunteer- 
ing no information, he was asked no questions ; 
besides, another matter was occupying our atten- 
tion. Hanscomb had received word by the even- 
ing mail that Harold Armstrong, the son of one 
of Mr. Hanscomb’s closest friends, was to come 
to Fen-mere in time for the Senior ‘prom,’ and was 
going to bring his sister. Both Hanscomb and I 
had met Miss Armstrong, but her brother Harold 
we had never seen. The news was good to 
Hanscomb and me for various reasons, and we 
hastened to communicate it to Fitch. 

“T suppose this fellow has lots of money?” said 
litch, questioningly. 


“Loads of it,’ we responded. “His * fathers 
made of it.” 
The new Fitch shook his head sadly. “Proba- 


bly a bloated aristocrat, trampling down the poor 
and needy beneath his feet,” he mused. ‘Now 
[ approve of the deserving people having a full 
share of this world’s go——” 

“Why, you chump!” we shouted, “Your own 
father is worth a couple of million himself.” 

“T know,” he said, “but I am going to speak to 
him about it when I get home. I hope to reform 
him, and “ 

“See here,’ said Hanscomb, “You're putting 
this on; you can’t fool us, and you had better 
stop 1h] 

“Why,” exclaimed Fitch, innocently, “it was you 
fellows that put me up to it, and now you are 
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getting stuffy over it. I certainly shan't stop. 
Not a bit of it!” And with that he went to bed. 

“Thank goodness, it’s only talk!” said Hans- 
comb, as we followed Fitch to bed. 


0 0 0 
se ate te 
* * * 


Next afternoon Hanscomb and | strolled down 
to baseball practice. We met Howard, who was 
returning for a late recitation. 

“You fellows want to hurry up,” he said, his 
face covered with a broad grin, “and see what's 
down at the field.” 

“What's up?” we cried in unison. 

“Wait until you get there,” he responded. “I 
wouldn't for worlds spoil it by telling about it. 
It’s beyond my poor, mean powers of descrip- 
tion.” He bowed low and passed on. 

We hurried to the field, consumed with curi- 
osity. The field was dotted with the usual knots 
of loungess, but it seemed as if an unusual ex- 
citement pervaded the atmosphere. Near the 
catcher’s box was an amazing sight,—Fitch irre- 
proachably dressed and with him a very countri- 
fied-looking fellow, whose most conspicuous arti- 
cles. of attire were a pair of overalls. and an im- 
mense straw hat, entirely concealing his face. 
Iitch had his arm linked fraternally through the 


other’s and was talking to him earnestly. The 
only sign of comprehension evinced by the 


“rube” was to chew more vigorously than ever a 
large straw which projected even beneath the 
rim of his immense hat. I don’t know what mis- 
guided thought entered our heads at the same 
moment, but we passed Fitch without speaking, 
and as we passed we just heard Fitch informing 
his friend in a confidential, yet audible, tone of 
voice that “There go the two biggest snobs in the 
school.”’ To say that we were angry would be 
expressing it mildly. 

“There is a limit to everything,” ejaculated 
Hanscomb, “and I guess Fitch has reached his.” 

“We'll let him alone,” I said, ‘and he'll get over 
it. He's just doing it to annoy us.” And we re- 
turned to our room to study for the fast-ap- 
proaching “‘finals.”’ 

In about an hour Fitch returned, looking very 
well pleased with himself. 
“Hello, crowd,” he said affably. 

No answer. 

“Oh! going to get sore, are you? 
what you've got against my friend.” 

Here Hanscomb threw a sofa pillow at him. 
Titch sat down. 


Don’t see 
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“Now, fellows,”” he began, in a_ well-imitated 
tone oft explanation. “He's really no end of a 
good fellow. Why, he can read and write, and 
I’m thinking of giving him my invitation to the 
Senior prom. He’s got an awfully cute sister, 
too,’ he added, reflectively. 


This was too much for us. We rose simulta- 
neously. 

PYotrea bie chiinp !? ) shouted. 

“Youll ruin yourself forever in this school!” 


put in Hanscomb. 
“All right,” he said, with a humility unusual for 
him, “only I’m afraid vou fellows are getting to 


be snobs, and,’ he turned impressively, ‘snob- 
bishness is a deplorable vice.” 


He retreated amidst a fusilade of books and 
bric=a-brac@ 
Thereafter we saw Fitch many times with his 


new-tound friend; in fact, he seemed to take pleas- 
ure in parading him before us. Not a baseball 
game passed but that the two were there ina 
conspicuous place, and one day Fitch was seen 
showing his friend the school buildings and point- 
ine -outsallytne aspots’ of interest. 45 9 Chines" of 
greater importance occupied our minds. The 
close of the year was near, and with it final ex- 
aminations, the honor list, and the Senior ‘prom.’ 

On the day of the Senior ‘prom.’ we fellows 
started to dress at about four o'clock (it was so 
seldom that any visitors came to the school that 
we had gotten out of the habit of dressing up), and 
what with the confusion in the dormitories and the 
borrowing of ties and gloves, it 1s a wonder that 
anyone was ready.even then... [ sat in our room 
fully dressed, waiting for Hanscomb, who had 
gone to the railroad station to meet the Arm- 
strongs. When he did arrive he was alone and 
very hot and cross. 

“Waited two trains for ’em,” he snapped, “and 
[ guess they're not coming now. That puts mein 
a bad mess, too, because | planned to have at least 
six dances.” 

“Huh! you’re not the only one there,’ I said. 
“Let's go down anyway. No good moping 
around here while the other fellows are getting 
their orders filled.” 

We had just entered the hall when we saw a 
group of three approaching us—a girl with a boy 
on each side of her. One of the boys was Fitch, 
and the other his village friend, hardly recogniz- 
able in his evening dress. “As the group drew 
nearer we saw that the girl was Miss Armstrong. 
Fitch turned to us as we stood there speechless. 
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with Miss 
Armstrong,” he 


“T wish to make you acquainted 
Armstrong and her brother, Mr. 
said. 

The girl smiled at our evident amazement, and 
the group passed on. As it did so we heard 
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conversation: “Dressed like a 
farmer’ —"fooled them completely’—‘had the 
whole school going’’—‘a couple of snobs.” And 
we heard the ‘girl’ s silvery laugh rise above the 
strains of the first dance. 


snatches of Fitch’s 


== — 80 wo 2 0-0 


[peter 


By Sally G. hawes, L., 10 


Alosay, mat (Peter's “tell into the 
waterin’ trough again,’ came in a 
shrill voice up the back stairs. 

“Well, I suppose the next thing to 
dois tom pull him out, isn tute re: 
plied ma. 

“T did, but he ain’t breathed since; and I guess 
he’s dead sure this time.” 

“T never did see the like of that one-legged 
rooster afore, alers gettin’ drownded or somethin’ 
eq’ally bad; land o’ liberty, he’s got as many lives 
as half a dozen cats!” ejaculated Mrs. Simpson. 

“Jim, go see if you can’t bring him to again. 

Peter was a small rooster, the pet of the family. 
When a little fellow he lost one of his legs, and 
had been in trouble constantly afterwards. A 
moment later Jim returned with a sad face. 
“there ain’t no use fussin’ with that Pete, ma, 
‘cause he’s clean gone. I’ve swung him by his 
leg, and even his tail, but it didn’t do no good.” 

“Well, go bury him then, child; he won’t do no 
good lyin’? around dead.” 

Jim | hesitated a moment before going. ‘Ma,’ 
he suggested, “you might just take a look at him 
before I begin the funeral preparations, to make 
sure he ain’t foolin’ us.” 

Mrs. Simpson stepped out into the door yard 
and gazed at the lifeless Peter, who was placed 
carefully on the top of the wood pile with his one 
leg dangling weirdly over the side. 

“Oh, land, yes, he’s as dead as Mike Murphy’s 
old sow that was kilt last weeix fer sassage.” 

She returned to the house and began peeling 
potatoes for dinner. Jim went in also and hunted 
around for his shovel. When this was finally se- 
cured, he decided he wanted a box in which to 
place the dilapidated Peter. His mother went 
into the attic and came forth a few minutes later 
armed with a shoe and soap box. “Take your 
pick of the two,” she said. 

Jim looked askance at both, and replied slowly: 

“Seems as if those weren't respectful somehow, 
ma. How'd you like to be buried in a box with 

‘Sapolio’ written all over the outside?” 





“Well, good land, child, I ain’t a rooster; folks 
don’t generally treat their -poultry as if they was 
part of the family.’ 

“But he is one of the family, ma; we've had him 
four years.” 

“For goodness’ sakes, Jim, what’s the matter 
with that shoe box? That ain’t no ordinary box, 
child; why, my weddin’ slippers come in that, and 
here I have kep’ it goin’ on nigh fourteen years. 
See, it’s got ‘quality’ on the side. I’m sure there 
ain't no better word to express Peter’s life and 
characteristics.” 

But this did not increase the value of the box 
to Jim. His mother, seeing that he was still dis- 
satisfied, spoke rather impatiently: “Land sakes, 
child, there’s a lard pail upstairs. If that'll suit 
you, go fetch it and get that rooster under the 
sod afore night comes.” 

The tears came to Jim’s eyes. “You know, ma, 
Pete wouldn’t choose no lard pail for his coffin,” 
he replied between his sobs. 

“There, there, Jim,” said his mother, soothingly, 
‘take any box in the house that will suit you.” 

Jim’s face began to brighten, and a moment 
later he cried out happily to his mother: “Oh, ma! 
can | use that candy box that pa brought to us last 
Christmas? It’s got lace paper in it, and it’ll be 
real solemn like to cover him up with that after 
the funeral is over.” 

“Yes, you can have it, if you’re dead set on 
buryin’ that good-for-nothing bird in such royal 
style.” ; 

Jim’s happiness was complete. 
his mother’s bedroom, found the box, and re- 
turned in less than a minute. Then, grabbing his 
shovel, he hastily made his way out to the wood- 
pile. 

Mrs. Simpson had gone upstairs. Suddenly she 
heard a familiar voice calling excitedly up the 


He ran up to 


back stairs: “Ma! say, ma!” 
“Good land! I suppose it’s up to me to give a 
prayer,” she said to herself. “I s’pose we aie have 


to call in Deacon Jones afore that young one will 
be happy.” 
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Before Mrs. Simpson had time enough to get 
down stairs Jim came up to meet her two steps at 
a time, breathless and pale, gasping: “Ma, he’s 
gone.” 

“Gone? Why, child, where could he have gone 
to? ‘Most likely the cat’s made a meal of him; 
now you won't need that confectionery box, and I 
can keep it for something more superior.” 

Jim burst into tears, exclaiming between his 
sobs: “Oh! oh! I was going to have that funeral 
so. solemn and up-to-date, patterned after the 
Widder Smith’s, with flowers and singin’ and 
prayin’ and all them high-flown trimmin’s.” 

“Well, Jim, I’m sorry,’ comforted his mother, 
“but there aint no loss without some small gain, 
so I’ve heard tell. Perhaps that cat will get a 
meal for once that'll fill her stomach, and that 
would be the most unheard of,—there, child, if 
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you're going to stand and bawl like that just move 
over on to this rug. Your father says that one 
spots with dampness, and I wouldn’t have a blem- 
ish on one of them roses for anything.” 

Suddenly a triumphant crowing sounded out- 
side the window. Jim and his mother both ran 
and looked out. There was only one rooster that 
ever crowed like that. 


There stood Peter on his one leg, with head 
cocked on one side, looking mischievously up at 


the house. 
wide open. 


Jim gazed with all his eyes, mouth 
Mrs. Simpson was the first to speak. 

“Good land, child,” she exclaimed, “don’t stand 
there, with your jaws hangin’ apart catchin’ flies; 
vo get that critter something to eat afore he dies 
again. I never see such a rooster, alers gettin’ 
killt, and then comin’ to life when you least expect 
tite. 





Cwo Muman Wives and a Morse 


Gy Gertrude H. Beacham, E., ’10 


OLD him in!” muttered Jack Bernard, 
angrily. “Hold him in! The best 
horse entered in this race, and Car- 





son wants him ‘held in!’ Now, 
what’s that for, I wonder? Let’s 
see; the next best entry is ‘Leoti.’ 
Why, that’s so, too. Whew! Carson’s making 
money by holding ‘Raven’ in and letting ‘Leoti’ 


win. Poor old boy! Won’t I have a nice job 
keeping you down, though!” 

Still talking to hinagele the jockey rubbed his 
hands over the head.-and neck of the horse, a 
beautiful black animal, noted among men who 
knew him as a creature of wonderful intelligence 
as well as of treacherous temper. 

The race began. A white mare had the pole ; 
then in order came the tall, graceful ‘“‘Leoti,’ two 
nervous young horses, the black “Raven,” and in 
the last place, a sober, plodding, businesslike ani- 
mal, known by the initiated to be far from least, 
though last in position. 

The line moved jerkily forward. The young 
horses were hard to hold, and both passed nee 
the wire before the white mare. The gong struck 
and jangled impatiently until the horses were 
brought back to place. A second time they were 
recalled, but on the third trial, the pole-horse 
succeeded in keeping her place, and they were off. 


e and the two 
then 


At the quarter mark, the white mar 
young horses were trotting neck and neck, 
followed “Raven,” “Leoti,” and, several paces be- 
hind thessixth, —Atuthe: half. «the: ‘mare had 
dropped back. At the three-quarters, ‘‘Raven” 
and one of the colts led, ‘““Leoti” was third, and the 
other three followed close together. 

A man stood beside the track as Bernard and 
“Raven “passed the ‘stand, and a sienificant 
scowl reminded the jockey of his instructions to: 
hold in hisshorse, The quarter again: The colt 
was back, “Leoti” and “Raven” leading; the sixth 
racer held third place.  Gritting his teeth, Jack 
Bernard drew up his horse as well as he could, and 
the tall second horse passed. Poor “Raven’’ 
could not understand; he had worked so hard to 
win first place, and he thought, no doubt, that his 
rider had made some mistake. The half was 
past; at the three-quarters the home-stretch 
would begin, and excitement was_ tense. 
Bernard’s arms were numb with the exertion of 
holding the great black horse. “Raven’s’’ eyes 
began to show their wicked light, and his ears lay 
close to histneck. He was: now only in third 
place; what a disgrace for a horse like him! 

No one quite knew how the accident occurred. 
There was a flash of red and a wild whinny. The 
black horse broke past the two in front of him, 
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and led them under the wire. 
of his red-coated rider 
Cipevel ee 


The lifeless body 
lay in a silent heap on the 


se se ste Ba 
*& ok BS 


“There is only one way to save the stable, cried 
the fire chief, “and I'm not going to risk any man’s 
life by sending him into that burning hell. We 
should have to send a line of hose right through 
that wall of flame and fight it from the inside. 
Even ‘Dare-devil Joe’ wouldn’t take that order as 
a welcome birthday present. There is nothing 
in there now but the three horses, and a human 
life is worth more than theirs. Do the best you 
can from here, boys. We won’t give up yet.” 

‘“Where’s Fred?” cried a voice, suddenly. 

“He went in there just before the south wall 
blazed up, and hasn’t come out. What will his 
wife o 

“Give me the hose,” interrupted 
calm voice of the man the chief had affectionately 
called. “Daré-devil Joe Seizing the’ endvoirva 
line of hose, he sprang upon the back of a noble 
black horse that had been previously brought out 
of the stable, but that could not be induced to 
leave the scene. The animal had on neither sad- 
dle nor bridle, but the mere touch of the man’s 
hand guided him. <A stream of water was turned 
upon the rescuers, drenching both man and horse, 
and then every personin the crowd held his 
breath as the beautiful creature dashed gallantly 
through the flame. 

“Safe!” cried Joe, after a moment of suspense. 
“Now for the fellow. Jl have him in a jiffy.’ 
Behind the seething flames he groped shee until 





the strong, 
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he found the unconscious form of Fred Crawford, 
lying just out of reach of the heels of the horses 
he had vainly tried to save. The fireman dragged 
his burden to the side of the terrified black horse, 
after much difficulty bound him upon the animal’s 
back, turned his hose upon him to. protect him 
from the fire, and slapped the creature’s steaming 


flank. Again the brave horse passed through the 
furnace, and eager hands relieved him of his 
burden. 


The one line of hose showed where to direct an- 
other, and under cover of the stream of water, 
three or four more men passed into the building. 


The three horses were led to safety, and at last the 
fire was checked. 

In the meantime a large group of people 
gathered around Fred Crawford and the black 
horse. 

“He is coming to,’ said a man bending over 
Fred. 


“Brave horse!” exclaimed another. 

“TIsn’t that “Raven’?” asked a third, curiously. 

“Yes,” replied a stableman. 

“The one that killed his jockey: 

vA Cate 

“Widow?” 

“And three children.” There was a 

“How about this Crawford?” 
stranger. “Married, too?” 

“Last week,” laughed the 
Another pause; the stranger 
Raven's face 

“Life for a life, eh? Life for a 
best to atone—did your best, 


pause. 
again queried the 


stableman, briefly. 
meditatively rubbed 


life! Did your 
didn’t you, boy?” 





Every Dog Das Wis Day 


By Robert C. Bourne, L., 


- 


BE SKINNER, how many times have 


1 told you Cee to put your feet up on 
that stove! And there, don’t put 





them on that clean chair neither! 
Mercy sakes alive, you're the trial 
of my life with your everlastin’ 


untidiness!” 
Abe Skinner rose without a word of reply to his 
wite’s tirade, and walked slowly out to the barn, 


12 


where he filled his pipe and leaned his chair back 
against the door, gazing absently down the road. 
A good deal of his time had been spent there of 
late years after his day’s work. Martha Skinner, 
W hile a good-hearted woman, had a “mind of her 
own’ and a veritable passion for cleanliness. The 
door knobs and furniture of the house shone with 
such a lustre that one hesitated to touch them; 
and indeed it almost seemed as if a pained look 
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crossed Martha’s face whenever anything was dis- 
turbed from its accustomed place. Her husband, 
Abe, was a hard working farmer of an easy-going 
nature, who naturally liked to spend an hour or 
two after the day’s work in a comfortable posi- 
tion, under the soothing influence of his pipe. 

Martha, however, treated any liberty taken with 
her precious furniture with the highest resent- 
ment, so Abe was fairly “driven out of the house,” 
as the neighbors expressed it. 

On this evening as he sat looking down the 
road, he suddenly saw a spectacle which caused 
him to spring to his feet with a shout: “Look out, 
there!” and set off at the top of his speed. Down 
the road came a light farm wagon, drawn by two 
powerful horses mad with fear, and entirely be- 
yond the control of the driver, who tugged in vain 
at their iron mouths. Directly ahead was a 
sharp turn, which they could never take at that 
rate of speed. Unless they were stopped before 
they reached the town—well, it was not a pleasant 
thought. 

Disregarding his own safety, Abe ran directly in 
front of the approaching team, seized the horses 
by the bridle, and, putting forth all his strength, 
forced them to their haunches. The terrible rush 
of the horses was checked, and the driver climbed 
stiffly down from the wagon. The horses stood 
still, their flanks quivering, but Abe lay senseless 
on the ground. He had been struck by one of 
those iron-shod hoofs, which had inflicted a deep 
gash on his temple. 

When he came to himself the first thing he heard 
was the strident tones of his wife’s voice at the back 
deen. ep me tell you one thine, Sarah’ Jane, that 
if it wasn't for Abe Skinner, lyin’ in that room all 
bruised an’ battered up, Josh Perkins wouldn't be 
alive to-day. He must ’ave been drunk, anyway, 
or he’d ’ave known better than to crack a hornet’s 
nest with a whip. An’ what’s more, you can tell 
Mandy Perkins so from me the next time you see 
her. The very idea of a man’s bein’ such a fool!” 
The rest of the conversation became inaudible to 
Abe, lying in the darkened chamber. 

Shortly after, Martha entered the room with a 
heightened color and briskness of movement un- 
wonted even with her. When she saw that Abe 
had recovered consciousness, however, her man- 
ner instantly changed. Tiptoeing softly over to 
the bed, she readjusted his bandages slightly, and 
asked how he felt. 

Pretty well, Marthy; thank ‘ee,’ said Abe, 
feebly. She stood by the bedside for a moment, 
looking down at him. Then suddenly, she was 
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kneeling beside the bed, her arms around his neck. 

‘He wasn't worth it, Abe. it was so brave of 
you.” 

Then, with an inaudible remark about getting 
him some broth, she hastily left the room. 

To say that Abe Skinner was amazed at his 
wife’s unaccountable conduct would be putting it 
mildly. In fact, he was so taken aback that it 
was several moments before he could collect his 


scattered faculties enough to realize the 
great change in her attitude toward him. Then 


he grinned weakly as he sank back on the pillow. 

“Well,” he said to himself with whimsical 
humor, “they say every dog has his day. Mine 
was pretty long comin’, but I guess it’s got here at 
lasted 

Under his wife’s fostering care, Abe improved 
rapidly. The blow, luckily, was only a glancing 
one, or it would doubtless have proved fatal. In 
a few days he was able to move about the house, 
but he was restless to be out and back to work, 
for at the time of the accident he was engaged in 
the spring planting, which could not be delayed. 

At last, one day, he was able to go down to the 
village on some trifling errands. He found him- 
self the most popular man in the country. Every 
few minutes he was stopped by some solicitous 
friend, to whom the story of the rescue must be 
told over again. Every one inquired after his 
health, and expressed admiration at his grave act. 

As he walked home that night, Abe Skinner was 
a happy man. He had grown in the respect, not 
only of his neighbors, but of his wife. Ah, that 
was the point. With the sharp edge of his wife’s 
tongue directed elsewhere than at him, Abe felt 
that he could stand almost anything. Passing 
through the yard and into the house, he seated 
himself with a sigh of content at the window, and, 
putting his pipe in his mouth, began feeling 
through his pockets for a match. Martha, com- 
ing in suddenly from the kitchen, held up her 
hands in horror at the sight. ‘Abe Skinner, 
you're not goin’ to smoke that smelly old pipe in 
this room! I should think—here, just look at the 
dirt you've gone an’ tracked in over my nice clean 
floor! Clear out of this room, now, while I clean 
up this mess! You ought to be ashamed, makin’ 
me so much work.” 

With a heavy sigh, Abe Skinner rose to his feet, 
and, taking his pipe, walked slowly out into the 
night. 

His day was over. 
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(WMarte’s Fight 


By Mary D. Meyrelles, B., 12 





HILE Frank was eating his mashed 
| potato Marie shook her head 
thoughtfully at her mutton chop, 
and said: “I nearly had such a fight 
to-day!” 

“A fight?” asked Frank, looking 
up and blinking his eyes. “A fight, Marie?” 

“Such a fight!’ repeated Marie, gazing at her 
mutton chop in a meditative manner, as though 


she did not know that Frank was all agog. “Such 
a fight as I nearly had!” said she. 
“But with whom?” demanded Frank. “With 


whom?” 

“A man,” said Marie, still looking at her chop 
with pensive interest and wagging her little head. 
“Ah!” she sighed, and she wagged her head still 
more, Frank following her least movement so 
closely with his eyes that his head wagged, too. 

“What man?” cried Frank, dropping his jaw. 

As if by accident, Marie looked up and stared 
severely at him. 

“Frank!” she said, “your mouth is open. 
many times——’ 

Frank shut his mouth meekly, and 
patience for further details of the fray. 

“Will you have some more mashed _ potato, 
Frank?” she asked. 

“No, no,” said Frank, ‘‘tell me 

“Or another chop? Here’s sucha 
one.” 

“T say I don’t want any more. 
about the fight.” 

“I—TI don't like to.” 

“Why not?” asked Frank: 

» Because.” 

“Because what?” 

As Frank’s mouth opened the second time, she 
gave him another look, and coldly said: “There 
you go again!” 

ano still ecanut 
“Who was the man?” 

“He—he was a pedler, and I'll tell you how it 
was. He rang the front door bell—the impu- 
dence of him—and I opened the window an inch, 
and shouted: ‘Back door for pedlers!’ ” 

“Ha!” said Frank. 

Y Wes-+ “said aries 

“And he wouldn’t go?” 

“Oh, he went,” murmured Marie. “The kitchen 
door was locked—Frank, you’ve no idea how an- 
noying these pedlers can be—and when he 
rapped on the kitchen door, I didn’t open it.” 

“ral” Said Brank 


How 


waited in 





nice little 


Now tell me al! 


help it.’ returned Frank, 








“And every time he rapped on the outside of the 
dcor I rapped on the inside; and every time he 
rattled the door knob, I laughed.” 

~ANa said.) rank, 

She looked up quickly, but Frank’s mouth had 
not opened again. She gave him a look as if to 
say, ‘I'll make you open it yet,” and continued: 
‘Then I whistled for the dog.” 

“The dog!” cried Frank. 

“The dog,” said Marie, with 
complacency. 

“What dog?” asked Frank. 

“An imaginary dog.” 

 riatiesaide rank: 

“Fido!” 

fader? 

‘‘An imaginary Fido.” 

Plats: SaideMrank: 

“Here, Fido!’ I said, ‘the minute I open the 
door I want you to spring at this wicked pedler, 
but be careful and don’t let him hurt you, Fido!’ 
and then I barked.” 

Again she looked up quickly, but Frank’s 
mouth was not open yet. She gave him a most 
determined look, and went on:— 

“So then I went to the telephone.” 

“To the telephone!” cried Frank. 

“Yes,” said Marie, “to the telephone for the 
police.” 

“What—what telephone?” cried Frank. 

“An imaginary telephone!’ cried Marie. “I 
wound the alarm clock and set it off, and after the 
bell had stopped, I shouted: ‘Central, give me the 
police headquarters, quick!’ ”’ 

Hale said Prank. 

She looked at him in vain, and continued: “Then 
when the policeman came I let him in at the front 
door and took him into the kitchen.” 

“You took the policeman 

“An imaginary policeman!” 

“Aha!” said Frank. 

“And I said: “Oh, Mr. Policeman, there’s a ped- 
ler out there, and I want you to arrest him!’ And 
then I climbed on a chair—like this—so it would 
sound like a tall man speaking, and, changing my 
voice, | said: ‘I'll shoot him!” 

“And was he there all the time?” asked Frank. 

“Who?” asked Marie, standing on the chair and 
watching him closely. 

“The pedler.” 

“The imaginary pedler?” And with a gleam of 
mischief in her eves, she sternly cried: ‘Frank! 
There you go again!” 


an air of marked 
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Universal Lducation 


By ADr. harry L. Fones, of the English School Faculty 


© educational system can become uni- 
versal if it does not include or bene- 
fit all classes of men and women and 
their life work, whether industrial 
or non-industrial, vocational or non- 
vocational. Universal education 
means exactly what it savs—the education of all 
sorts of men for all sorts of purposes and in all 
sorts of subjects—the education which can in any 
way help the individual and develop the best that 
is in him. 

There are certain facts which we should have 
clearly in mind: (1) We must remember that there 
is very little difference between industry and occu- 
pation, and that ninety per-cent. of the people fol- 
low industrial pursuits and will continue to do so; 
Moethat eallesthe .oreatindiustriés.cas ‘wells as 
other essential activities must go on in the future 
as in the past, even if every man in the community 
is a college graduate. (3) We must remember 
that it is for the public good that all our great in- 
‘dustries should be developed by educated men. 

The old apprentice system has passed away, 
and the teaching of industria! efficiency must be 
thrown upon the schools. To-day the question is 
whether these specialized courses of instruction 
should become a part of our school curriculum or 
whether the needs of industry and of industrial 
people should be left to take care of themselves. 

The idea that every individual—whatever his 
class—should possess at least the rudiments of 
learning was the beginning of universal educa- 
tion. The first step toward a system of general 
education was the free public school, where the 
child of the rich and of the poor alike, whether 
bright or dull, might learn to read and to write 
and to reason. Thus to-day our elementary edu- 
‘cation is universal in that it applies to all children 
of all classes without discrimination. 

To-day we are confronted with the lack of time 
and attention given to the industrial side of -edu- 
cation. It is not expedient that men should de- 








sert industry-as soon as they are educated, but 
rather that they should remain and apply their 
education to the development of industry, that the 
people may be better served and the economic 
balance of things adjusted. 

Abraham Lincoln, on July 2, 1862, affixed his 
signature to the most far-reaching bit of federal 
legislation ever enacted—‘“‘at least one college 
whose leading object shall be, without excluding 
scientific and classical studies .. . to teach such 
branches of learning as are related to agriculture 
and the mechanic arts in order to promote 
the liberal and practical education of the indus- 
trial classes in the several pursuits and professions 
cf life.’ Here we have the whole scheme in a 
nutshell, not only of industrial, but of universal, 
education,—a liberal and practical education with- 
out excluding scientific and classical studies. 

Most of the states have established industrial 
education on a separate basis, and some have 
combined and interwoven it with other forms of 
education. This has been done chiefly in the 
great universities, whose lead in this respect 1s 
being rapidly followed by other institutions, until 
now we can say that the people of a common- 
wealth seek to educate all classes of men and at 
the same time develop their resources, their in- 
dustries, their occupations, their literature, their 
art, and their general activities. 

Our elementary education, therefore, is univer- 
sal, in a sense, and our university education is 
rapidly becoming universal in its broadest sense, 
but as vet we have no system of secondary edu- 
cation that can be called universal. Until the 
question is settled, our system is weak at its most 
important point, because it is the secondary edu- 
cation that touches our people during their forma- 
tive period. 

The college influences are beginning to affect 
our high schools in a way that is wholly com- 
mendable. The high schools are institutions of 
the people and for the people, and in response to 
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their demands the schools have added to the old- 
time classics instruction in modern science, manual 
training, household science, stenography, type- 
writing, bookkeeping, and all kinds of art work. 
It will not be long before we shall have a com- 
plete system of universal education in the broad- 
est sense of the term from the elementary schools 
upward—a system which will enable men and 
women of all kinds and preferences to gain that 
kind of education which will not only fit them for 
life, but fit them to live 

There is a tendency to separate the industrial 
school from the high school. If separated, there 
will be as many different schools and as many dif- 
ferent forms of education as there are different 
forms of industry, with little of mutual sympathy 
and nothing of community of purpose. 

If industrial education is given only in indus- 
trial schools, then the high schools will lose for- 
ever their hold upon the masses, because ninety 
per cent. of the people are industrial and always 
will be, and because boys will of necessity follow 
occupational instruction. 

The separate industrial school will always be 
inferior to the high school, for being established 
for special ends, it will attain those “ends by the 
most direct means possible; it will become almost 
exclusively technical. The products of these 





Latin School Memorial Day Lrercises 


On Friday morning, May 27. the Senior and 
Junior classes of the ie teta School gathered in the 
hall in commemoration of Memorial Da waamLale 
programme was opened with a violin solo by Miss 
Isabella Cameron of the Senior class. A selec- 
tion by the Senior quartette followed. After this 
Mr. Baxter introduced Mr. Houghton as the 
speaker for the day. Mr. Houghton gave an ad- 
dress on whether the causes that the North had 
for carrying on the war were just or unjust. His 
decision was for the affirmative. Then Mr. Bax- 
ter introduced Mr. Clark, who presented the win- 
ner of the prize for an Arbor Day ode, Miss Olive 
E. DeMaris, Latin, *10, with a five-dollar gold 


piece. The exercises were closed with the singing 
of “The Star-Spangled Banner” and “America” by 


the classes, accompanied by the High School Or- 
chestra. 
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schools would be successful from the narrowest 
business standpoint; but decidedly unsuccessful 
from the larger point of view; they would be 
trained, not educated. 

Moreover, the separate industrial school would 
force the boy to choose his calling at an early age 
when he is incapable of making an intelligent 
choice. Once made, this decision would be final. 
Another disadvantage is that people would be 
educated in groups, each group without knowl- 
edge of or sympathy with any other. Such 
schools would draw the masses and have all the 
surface indications of success. 

I would advocate the adoption of industrial 
education by our present secondary schools, ap- 
portioning about one-fourth the time of every 
pupil to something vocational, and I would not 
esteem any industry too commonplace to be in- 
cluded in the school curriculum. — 

It is not necessary to bring all occupations and 
industries into our schools, but it is necessary 
that we bring in a goodly variety of what may be 
considered the major activities, in order that train- 
ing may be given ina variety of forms, and that 
the boy may Tiare a reasonably broad field for a 
choice. We can combine the vocational and the 
‘non-vocational subjects in our high schools if we 
will, and each will be benefited by the other. 





English School Memorial Day Erercises 

The Senior and Junior classes of the English 
School held Memorial exercises together in the 
Latin hall on Friday, May 27%. Owing to the ill- 
ness of Miss Raymond, it was impossible to have 
any exercises by individual students, as had been 
planned. 

The exercises were of a simple nature, being 
opened by the singing of “The Star-Spangled Ban- 


ner.’ Mr. Avery then spoke briefly, urging the 
students to remember the true significance of 
the day. He then introduced a Grand Army man, 
William W. Fish, a prominent citizen of West 
Somerville. 

Mr. Fish’s remarks were chiefly about his own 


experiences in the army, and were intensely inter- 
esting. His account of the Andersonville prison, 
in w hich he was confined for some time, was es- 
pecially vivid. Mr. Fish was loudly applauded, 
and the exercises closed with the singing of 
America,” 
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I remember, I remember, 
In those good old Freshman days, 
How we used to bluff the teacher, 
And all kinds of roughhouse raise. 


I remember, | remember, 
When I was a Sophomore, 

How we swaggered round the building 
And scuffed loudly on the floor. 


I remember, | remember, 
When the Junior days begun, 
How we all began to study 
And put aside our fun. 


Now the Senior days are fleeting, 
And we, too, approach the date 

When the jury calmly picks out 
The elite who graduate. 


The curtain is now about to fall at the end of 
the fourth act. If we should begin to tell how 
sorry we are to leave and how glad we are that 
we have studied faithfully, every one would weep 
and not be able to appreciate the “jokes” coming 
later. We are soon to take up a new work. May 
our relations and friendships in the future be as 
pleasant as those we have enjoyed at the Somer- 
ville Latin High. 


We have a very few postal cards left, showing a 
bird’s-eye view of Doyle’s head, taken at Mr. 
Baxter's reception. 

W—n nearly had a bad accident the other day 
in falling down stairs. He saved himself from in- 
jury, however, by falling on his face. 

We always had a very good opinion of T—n 
until we went down to call on him about eleven 
o'clock one night.. Although the house was dark, 
we went up and rang the bell. Presently some 
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one stuck her head out the window and asked us 
what we wanted. We politely asked if T—n lived 
(herenrLie person in the window replied: “Yes, 
bring him right in. 


‘““Fusser’> S——n says he is going to call on 
every girl in the class during the summer vacation. 


The engagement of Estella F. Hyde, of this 
class, and Robert Lichtenstein of West Somer- 
ville, is announced. 

Miss Wh——regrets. that she has never done 

Miss Wh regrets. that she | lon 


anything funny enough to have her name put in 
the RapraTor. 


Where some of our celebrities are going to col- 
lege :— 
Doyle is going to 
College to ‘study his 
“waist” ‘places. 
Sanborn is going to Radcliffe. This has been 
his ambition ever since he was old enough to walk, 
Merrill is going to Tech. (This is no joke.) 
Tellier, Wing, "and Howard have decided that 
Massachusetts State is the easiest to get into. 
G=—d, Miss 7 , and Miss C t, any old 
place as long as it’s co-ed. 
Maulsby is going to Colgate. 
where they make the perfume: 
Bryant ts undecided. He says 
him. Top o’ the mornin’ to 
Bryant. 


Massachusetts Agricultural 
specialty—cultivating the 








He thinks that’s 


all want 
Mishter 


they 
yvouse, 


Davis and 
and day :— 

“Pooh, pooh, for Harvard, 

Pooh, pooh, for Yale, 

Get your knowledge through the mail. 
The man who goes to college 

Soon becomes a fool; 

Rah! Rah! Rah! Correspondence schoo!! 


Our old Revolutionary 
commission again. 


Goodspeed practice this cheer night 


” 


relic has been put ia 


Miss Brine says she knows a Smart fellow who 


is awtully nice. 
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Davis is nursing a blister on the back of his left 
hand, received from matching pennies. 


During his four years at the Latin School, Gren 
has made 1,600 trips to and from school, w alking 
over 3,200 miles. Grennie has calculated that he 
has hit the pike between his back door and the 
Latin School just 6,400,000 times. Oh, you 


Grennie ! 


Trafton couldn’t study because he sat up to see 
the comet. 


If it wasn’t for the windows and curtains in 
Room 21, we should die from lack of excitement. 

How many who bought classpins in their 
Freshman year still have them? 

You will soon be able to pick out the Harvard 
candidates by that tired, worried look on their 
faces. 

“Ed” Currie, as our “morning’ psalmist,” has 
got more music out of the class than anyone in 
GBECent years. 

Having their 
some people 


pictures taken certainly makes 


Sepruce ip, 


THE TWO-MILE RUN. 

The much-heralded two-mile event was held 
yesterday. The course, laid on Bowling Green, 
was lined eight and ten deep with spectators, all 
encouraging the tired contestants and jeering the 
laggards. After receiving their last instructions 
from their trainers, the runners lined up for the 
start. ““Bunney” Tarleton and “Call-man” King- 
man did not start. At the crack of the pistol the 
runners were off. 

The “Rooster,” the much-vaunted hero, was 
badly beaten, being forced to quit after running 
two feet. He received much sympathy from the 
gentler sex. 

“Bullet” Tellier ran so slowly that his hair grew 
long, and he no longer need fear baldheadedness. 

“Tong Jawn” Fales was disqualified by the 
judges for taking such long steps. 

“Goodspeed” did not live up to his name, and 
may be running yet for all we know. 

“Slats” Merrill, who was running a good race, 
stopped to converse with a young lady , and so lost 
his chance. 

Despite these disappointments, the race was a 
gruelling contest and in doubt until the finish line 
was crossed. 

“Orful” Reed showed the effects of his faithful 
trainer, “Welch,” and led for the first mile. He 
was then displaced by “Shinny”~ Mead in a fine 
burst of speed. “Spindle” Davis, however, was 


destined to be the winner. In a final spurt and 
with a great show of endurance, he forged ahead 
and crossed the tape six inches in the lead. 

The “Spindle” collapsed after the race, and got 
so scared that his hair has stood on end ever 
since. 

Mead, in running so fast, 
couldn’t recite afterwards. 

Ongaccount et-thesemll-efiects, 
more track events. 

If we have offended anyone by -our “quips and 
cranks” and punk jokes, we most humbly apolo- 
gize. However, it is as important to learn how to 
receive a knock gracefully as it is to learn Latin 
and Greek. Therefore those whose names have 
been mentioned oftenest have received the most 
liberal education. It is with profuse thanks for 
your patience and with regret at departure that 
we make our exit. 


losteins. cocoa, and 


there will be no 


ASE 
Melvin J. Messer, ‘|r. Class Biditor: 
Edward M. Robinson, Assistant. 


The Juniors have good reason to be elated. 
On Maya0 the Jinior dance came of._.Over:one 
hundred couples were on the floor, and Anthoine’s 
was taxed to its limit. 

We have been well represented on the diamond 
by Milmore and Williams. 

The class of Latin, 1911,,1s much honored by 
having one of its members, its president, Norville 
Milmore, elected to fill the position of football 
captain for next fall’s team. 


Our illustrious physics teacher became ex- 
ceedingly reckless recently by calling the famous 
“Three Twins” “The Captains Three.” This 
name adds a little more dignity, but nobody knows 
what they are captain of; “neither do they. 


Too bad! Pressing business kept Mr. Dickin- 
son from going on that fake yachting trip with 
his Ouinque Absentes. 

“Much Ado About Nothing” is performed daily 
in Room 21 during Greek 2 recitations. 

We all found Coogan’s translation appropriate 
to this hot season: “A table—hm—a glass of beer 
wouldn't be so bad in this heat.” 

Voldiqarounds the cold) -eamp. fire in 26: 
“Once avery bald-headed man went into a barber 
shop, and plumping himself down in the chair, 


said: ‘Haircut!’ The barber looked at him a 
moment in surprise, but then said with a slight 


smile: ‘Why, man, 
what you want is 


you don't need no 
a shine.’ ”’ 


haircut,— 
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Why didn’t M—s—r know his physics lesson? 
Must have been looking for Halley’s comet. 
Oh, you Harvard exams! 


Didn’t the Juniors’ infant initiates look cute 
their hair down their backs? 

Great victory. Jerry has conquered square 
root. 

Halley’s comet was a sort of fake after all. It 
reminds you of one of the captions in the Bing- 
ville Bugle: “Everybody wants somethink, and 
what do they get? They get nothink.” 

Well, classmates, does it seem possible that the 
hardest year of our course is completed; that 
when we again take up our students’ robes we 
shall be Seniors? Nevertheless, possible or other- 
wise, it is true. Next year we shall prance along 
the home stretch of our course, and after that 
“Quien Sabe!”’ But in the meantime, ten weeks 
of glorious vacation, so let us give a cheer for 1911, 
and wish a pleasant vacation to every one. 


2 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 

Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 

Soon we'll be what they 
call upper classmen. Next year will be the busi- 
est of our course. So let’s give a cheer for 1912, 
and vote to do our best. 

“Generally speaking, girls are 

“Yes, they are ”? 

“Are what?” 

“Generally speaking.” 

The class was reading “Silas Marner.” 

Teacher: “Who came to Silas at Néw Year’s?” 

Giles: “Eppie.” 

Hanlon: “Eppie whor’ 

Landers: émsostijonas 

York, the centre-fielder of our class team, made 
a wild throw to the plate one day. Soon after he 
was heard to say to himself: “How I do miss 
those at home!” 

The teacher asked if any of the girls had left a 
pocketbook in the dressing-room, and Aldrich 
said yes, he did. 

This kid, Hall, is some wireless operator, so 
they say. 


Another year gone! 








Hopkins says that masculine polygons ending 
in e add n. 

“How much time did you give to this, Whitta- 
ker?” 

At the sound of his name, Whit woke up, and 
yelled: “I know it AIL!!!” 
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Norman Mitchell took part in a minstrel show 
the other night. 


Ice cream served between periods on the sec- 
ond floor. 

L. Hopkins is getting up a new German gram- 
mar in which he has many “polygon” words. 

Who’s Cole?) The German Demosthenes. 

Sings Kedian: “I like my rubber doll, but O 
you paper doll.” 

Responds Lynch: “Me, too!” 


Dardis picked up a walking stick in the dress- 
ing-room, and then had to stay after school for 
raising cane. 


We would like to have it understood that the 
fellow who could publish a paper or a column to 
suit everybody fell out of Noah’s ark and was 
drowned. 

Teacher: ‘Niles, how many times have I told 
you not to do that?” 

Niles (reflecting): “Seven.” 


Teacher: “Who was Minerva?” 
Pupil: “The goddess of wisdom—she 
married.” 


never 


W—r—’s definition of repugnant: One who re- 
pugs. 
MarTin Carpenter 
Harold Marks 
LEonard Rice 
Joseph Gardner 
ElswOrth Plummer 
RoY Hodge 
Robert Bourne 
Earl PearsOn 
“Bill” ThaYer 
Arthur PhillipS 


Kedian has a new doll. 

Miss Owler looks “awful” funny in a front seat. 
What happened to the derby? 

What happened to Miss Kelly’s chair? 

A teacher told Marks that she was tired of hay- 


ing him do the same things all the time, and she 
wished he’d get some new tricks. 


The hearty thanks of the editor are due to 
those few who have supported him; as for the 
others—let it pass. Two more years are coming, 
in which they may wake up. We wish to thank 
especially Miss Savary and Miss Bush, who have 
contributed jointly one note. 
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als: 
stanley V, Lane, Class: Editor. 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 


When Miss M———go—yv is feeling kind of sour, 
she merely says “don’t know” when called upon 
to recite. We all sympathize. 

In algebra: X equals the unknown quantity; 
therefore x equals the number of minutes Mer—1 
sleeps during study periods. 

Miss Lo—d says she waited nearly an hour for 
a car one morning recently. Do we believe her? 

McGray spends the whole night on his lessons. 
(He puts the books under his pillow.) 

La—ty is a poet of the first rank. His poetry 
is rank at any rate. 

We are tired of our high life. ‘There 
many flights of stairs leading up to it. 
Teacher: _ “Give. the pluperféct 

Mathews.” 

Mathews: “Oh, er—er.” 

Teacher: “That will do.. Miss Lewis.” 

Miss Lewis: “Shall I give the same?”’ 

Please remove that candy from your 
and put your feet in. 

Heard at Harry's: — 

Freshman: “Give me a little bit of everything.” 

Harry: “What do you mean?” 

Freshman: “Why, a chicken pie.” 

For trio choir work apply to Pearson, Robin- 
son, and Phelps, of Room 35. 

Our chance is gone, we study now; 

Are to our books devoted. 
We weep and cry, and wonder why 
We didn’t get promoted. 





are too 


of moned, 


mouth, 


As you look back upon your books, 
After these classic walls you leave, 

Think of the lessons you might have learned, 
And the E’s that you did not receive. 


When reading these verses don’t shed tears on 
the Raptaror, as the ink is not warranted not to 
run. 


Scannell and Miss St. Onge have seats in the ex- 
change. Watch them during a test. 


The editors wish to beg in this last edition of 
the Rapraror that if any notes have hit too heavily 
let them be forgotten; if notes were poor and in- 
complete, think, one and all, how many notes you, 
individually, have contributed. 

Teacher (calling on Miss H 
you look in your book?” 





to recite): “Did 
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on 
Xe) 


Miss “No. 
ing to.” 
To those in need :— 
If you want to be well informed, take a paper. 
Even a paper of pins will give you some points. 


H——: 


I er—er—was just go— 


“May I see you home?” inquired Sharkey. 

_ertainly,, replied’ she, ““Heére’s'a pair of field 
glasses.” 

Did you ever notice that the minutes are a 
great deal longer between half-past one and two 
than between half-past eleven and twelve? Can 
anyone explain the whichness of the wherefore? 

J stands for James (Branagan) 
A rah-rah doth wear ; 

If he ever recites, 
It is very rare. 


R is for Ralph (Shiney) 
With voice very loud; 
The most attentive 
Of all the crowd. 


W is for Williams, 
His first name is 
He always is neat, 
And that’s enough said. 


Fred; 


Walker wants but little here below,— 
So he tells us o’er and o’er; 

But the little that he really wants, 
Is just a little more. 


“Never propose to a girl by letter.” 

OW hy not? 

Me did it once, and she stuck the letter in a 
book she was reading, and then lent it to his 
other girl.” 

It is best not to mention any names and what 
happened. 

Little lines of Latin, 
Little lines to scan, 

Make a most tremendous book, 
And a crazy man. 





Dictionary words as defined by certain small 
people to be added to your vocabulary :-— 

Dust—mud with the juice squeezed out. 

Ice—water that stayed out in the cold and went 
to sleep. 

Wakefulness—eyes all 
buttoned. 

A secret—something worth telling. 

A friend—one who won't lend money. 

Woman—a figure of “speech.” 

Almost everyone’s fortune—$000,000,000. 


the time coming un- 
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eT. 


Ee 


CLASS PRESID@! 


Kaula, 


alles 


L.. 122-Barlow, 
I] Davis; 


\ldrich, 


Milmore, L., 


Standing— 


McAlpine, L. 


“LOK 


ee 


Sittine- 
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"10 
Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 
Stuart B. Foster, Assistant. 

Arnold will be known hereafter as “guard of the 
push-broom.”’ 

Happy are the days that now draw near. If you 
were one of the “thirty,” let us hope you are now 
one of the seventy and one hundred. 

Juniors, do you realize that you will soon be 
Seniors? ; 

McCarthy says he does not care what he is 
prophesied as being in 1935. 

M—ch—t will graduate with that same old hair- 
cut, regardless of anything we may say. 

Have you seen the camera man? 

Gordon is still hopeful. 

Do we all breathe easily now? 

A few delinquent 
around, 

The editor thanks Old Father Time that June, 
1910, is almost gone. 


pictures are still floating 


Thou waitest graduation; wait death, nor be 
afraid! 
Winn wants to know if “The Grammarian’s Fu- 
neral,” by browning, was dedicated to him. 
“Graduate along with me, 
The beSt is yet to.be.” 
(With apologies to Robert Browning.) 
Juniors, you are welcome to the duties and the 
trials of Seniors. 
Sonie of the Seniors are sti 


beard? 


This space is left for the editor’s resigning smile. 


il singing, “Help, 


“What is cash proof?” 
“It leaks through almost everything.” 
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Mr. Hadley: “Which did the young gentleman 
attend, the oratorio or the young lady?” 

Do you know Ethyl Alcohol 
should be cheap? 


and why she 


oe 


Juddy” wants to know if it would hurt him if he 
should touch the influence machine. 

In severing forever my connection with my class 
as class editor of the Somervitte Hien Scnoou 
Rapraror, I wish to thank every one who has 
helped me in trying to keep our column up to the 
standard. I have endeavored te do my poor best. 
Let us part with the best of friendly feelings, and 
hearty wishes for success and happiness to all 

Someuthinky AS.Y ou ike: It” is not as yot 
dik Geir, 

And he whistles the song before the duke. 

Mason has Benn ett. but is no more. 


Seniors, the last year in school has been the 
most interesting. We long looked forward to be- 
ing the graduating class, but were we happier in 
anticipation or in realization? 

Soon, alas! too soon, shall we become men and 
women! The associations of four-years are to 
be broken up, and each graduate is saying to him- 
self: “Whither? Whither?’ For each of you 
the class editor wishes prosperity and happiness. 


There is wisdom summed up in the class oration, 
there are precepts to be followed in the class 
poems, but the best of all. that we have to rely 
upon is our training. With this equipment let us 
take up our work in the world and endeavor to 
make it better for our having been in it. 

It was a common sight during the first half of 
the year to see J——s strolling home without a 
single book. During the last half, however, 
“Brick” suddenly changed, and now he may be 
seen any afternoon loaded down with books of all 
descriptions. Strange! 
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Class organization this year: Frank L. Ahern, 
president ; Mabel Henderson, vice-president; Eva 
E: Sptague, secretary; /osepnwy. stake, Jt. treas= 
urer; Andrew F. Handley, class editor; Stuart b. 
Foster: assistant class editor. 

Class Day. and. Evening officers: Stuart B. 
Foster, orator; Eva E. Sprague, prophetess; 
Andrew F. Handley, prophet; Franklin FE. Arnold, 
historian; Clarence R. Hopkins, Mabel Hender- 
son, Wayne M. Hodgdon, ivy committee; William 
J. McCarthy, Martha A. Bryan, Willis Hunt, pres- 
entation committee. 

The poet and odist were not appointed in season 
to be included in this column. 

That nomination cost Hopkins a pair of eye- 
glasses. No doubt it was worth it. 


In addition to being a “scholar and a gentle- 


man,” Ahern has received a third title. Ask him 
what it is. 
Where some of the Seniors are going: Ginn, 


H. Gardner, Ahern, Lipshires, Hayward, Crispin, 
and Hunt, Tufts; Wilkins, Smith, and C. Gardner, 
Tech; Foster and Pike, Massachusetts Agricul- 
tural College; eS, University of Maine; ‘Winn, 
Norwich University; Misses Dondale, Gilley, and 
Judge, Boston eae sity. 
Aut 
Arthur W. Leighton, Class Editor. 
Wilfred W. Chandler, Assistant. 

Juniors (remember, this is the last chance we 
have to be called such), less than three years ago 
we entered this school as Freshmen. Time has 
flown by, and now we are almost ready to begin 
our fourth, last, and most interesting year of 
school life. Let every one of us strive to make 
our Senior year the best of our jour, and let us, as 
a body, make a name for the class of 1911 which 
will remain as a pleasant memory to the school 
after our own graduation, one short year hence. 


The class of 1911 extends its best wishes for 
good luck and happiness to the members of the 
graduating class of 1910. 


And they say woman suffrage began as far back 
as the time of Alexander the Great! 


“Cet imbecile” anglicized by C—sh—g: 
dope.” 

The comet came, the comet gazed upon the 
earth, and the comet went sadly away, sighing: 
“Never again!” 

FF. M—r—on: 
Next year? 

A. W—d—n (mournfully): 


“The 


“What are you going to take 


“Dunno. Strych- 
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nine and anything else I can lay my hands on, I 
guess.” 

Poor, unappreciated D—t—n! He is\ sadly 
misunderstood, as budding geniuses always are. 
(Miss W—d requested us to “insert this note, but 
not on our life to mention her name. Always glad 
to oblige, Miss W—d!) 


In English :— 


Teacher: “Heath, define, elegy.— 
H—th: “An elegy is “a kind of <feurtuve 
speech). ete.~ ete; 


Teacher: 
to define.” 

ne Sashes 

In Elocution we hear about King Charles’s re- 
ligious eel. 

In Deutsch: ‘Dies ist schlec 
is slick weather.” 

WHEN WE ARE DIGNIFIED SENIORS. 


Boothby will wear a relieved look, 

Having shaken that ancient history book, 

And no one knows what will happen to Rourke, 
When we are dignified (7) Seniors. 


“Spell the word you are attempting 


-]-l-e-g-o-r-y.” 


“This 


ht wetter.” 


Hamann’s voice will revive, we hope, 

And if Clarke's should develop a deeper note 
*Twill be nothing more than a dismal croak. + 
When we are (un)dignified Seniors. 


Cutler will quit his foolishness, 

Cushing will grin considerably less, 

A. W aldron’ S “efforts be crowned with success, 
When we are dignified Seniors. 

} { 

Berquist’s recitations will down on us pour, 
Farrow will cherish his French book more. 
Leighton’s class notes will never more bore, 
When we are dignified Seniors. 


Berquist ascribes his recent “ascension” in his- 
tory to the magnetic influence exerted over him 
by the comet. What will happen, now the comet 
has “went’’? 

In History: Peace reigned in Room 20.  Sud- 
denly a large fly flew in at the window, and Dun- 
ton cast his eyes toward the ceiling. 

Teacher: “See how quickly Dunton’s mind is 
taken from his history.” 

Dunton (loftily): “Yes; I 
higher things.” 


was looking for 


In Deutsch:— 
Instructor: “TI suppose you have any number 


of exercises 
Pupil: “Nein.” 
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Brilliant recitation:— 

Teacher: “What is an inseparable prefix?” 
Pupil: “One that is not separable.” 
(General applause.) 


SLIGHTEALOUCHES: 
Rich’s heart has been touched by a vision in 
green in the Sophomore class. 


A responsive chord has also been touched in 
Farrow’s heart by Miss E (well, every one 
knows). 

What has become of the “Big Three’? 

Answer: “Have you noticed the new millinery 
establishment on Arlington street, Boston? Miss 





Br—b—y is becoming an expert milliner there! 


Miss Ch—ff— has gone to Europe to view the 
latest Parisian styles in millinery, while Miss 
B—s, the only member remaining in school, is 
serving as a general manager and advisory agent 
for the millinery business in general. 

To the class of *11: We wish to thank those 
who have helped to support the column by their 
contributions. 


We wish you all a pleasant vacation, and hope 
you will all return in the fall brim full of ambition 
to support athletics, the Rapraror, and everything 
else connected with the school. 





A. : “Have you seen the new rainy-day pen- 
cis 

B——: “No; ‘what are they?” 

A : “Those with rubbers on.” 





(Note—wWe are not responsible for this joke, 
but we heard it cracked lately by a member of the 
faculty !) 

In IV.-III., Ger. (2): Miss Ak—r, translating 
vigorously with magnificent expression: “Never, 
never again!” 

Lost—a comet!!! 
Cushing in 28. 

Berquist suddenly turned pale and nearly fell 
from his chair. 

Teacher: “What is the matter? 
ing ill?” 

BET. os NO} 
that’s all.” 

Ham—n’s history recitations (?) consist mainly 
of: “I didn’t study that part.” 

Ouoth Cutler: “Solon did not allow Athens to 
export any vegetables except olive oil.” 


A FEW VERSES. 
Sullivan can be at times 
As stubborn as a mule, 


But under all his surly looks 
Is a pretty, uncut “jule.” 


Reward, if returned to 


Are you feel- 


Livist clancedsat <Kich's. socks, 


Boothy is a noble youth 
To whom with pride we point, 
But if with him we get too gay, 
His nose twists out of joint. 
Rourke is a operator of note, 
And when he talks o’er the wire, 
If we could only understand his speech 
We might call him a 





jeeleantie 1S-a-piteher 
Of whom we all are proud, 
And in the English High game 
He surely pleased the crowd. 
“An archon was a legislature,” sayeth Fogarty. 
“The Areopagus set on a hill that was named 
after them,” exclaimeth Ball. 
What some members of Divisions A and B are 
preparing for :— 
Artz—Old ladies’ home. 
Berquist—The army. 
Cole—Paradise. 
Dunton—Naval exams. 
Hammond—W ellesley. 
Laurie—Kindergarten. 
Sullivan—Radcliffe: 
A. Waldron—tThe stage. 
pbhesHiow Whiree< 
Lhe Little Six,” 
They fill up space, that’s all. 


“Blackett was a wonder, 
At basket ball he shined, 
But when he tried to dance, 
His feet they would not mind. 


9 


“Once he tried to waltz, 
His feet they acted queer, 
They slipped out from beneath him, 
And he landed feeling queer.” 


What the class editor Isn’t:— 
“He isnt ladylike”, A. Waldron, 
“He isnt kind.” Berquist. 
“Heisn t tational’ Farrow. 
“He isn’t responsible.” Rich. 
“He tsnt sate to have around. ’ 
“He isn’t in love.’ G 
‘2 
Andrew Little, Class Editor. 
Howard Shaffer, Assistant. 
Place 1X. Time 11.30. 
Teacher: ‘“Sk—r, describe a sector ; it resembles 
a piece of pie.” 
Sk—r: “Semi-circumference.” 
Ch-ch-—_ (meekly jy.) Please; 
lowed a pin. 
Teacher: ‘“Never mind, Oliver, here’s another.” 


Morrison, 





sir, I’ve swal- 
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“Hello, Ph n, what’s the matter?’ 
“I’ve got a splinter in my hand.” 
“How did you do it?” 

“T just hit Qu——by on the head.” 





One of Weatherspoon’s :— 
The monkey he’s a friend of mine ; 
In fact, I’ve heard it stated 
That me and he, and he and me 
Is distantly related. 





Peacher<. ar 
you will get a D.” 

P—or—4: “I don't think I deserve a D.” 

Teacher: ‘Well, maybe it will be an E, then.” 

A rumor went around lately that school was to 
be closed because some one found “scarlet fever” 
in the dictionary. The later report is that the 
board of health fumigated the dictionary. 


er—i, if you don’t study harder 


Teacher (hard of hearing): “James, what’s that 
in your mouth?” 

James: “My tongue.” 

Teacher: “Put it in the basket immediately.” 


J——, in History: “Homer was a single man 
until a German claimed that he was a number of 
men 

The class editor takes this opportunity of thank- 
ing those who have contributed to his column, es- 
pecially his assistant. 

Miss P—fe: “J s, you would be a fine dancer 
except for two things.” 

J s: “(What are they?” 

Miss P—fe: “Your feet.” 


One ot Miss Dun-—ars -— 








Dainty miss with golden tress 
Studies Latin, such a stress, 
Learning “‘disco,’—awful mess,— 
Wishes help, just more or less, 
Parting lips invite caress. 
Dediscessem? Well, I guess. 


That Eus——s is a clever fellow. 

Yes; what’s he doing now? 

He’s teaching silkworms how to sing cocoon 
songs. 


The newest excuse for being late: “I stayed up 
last night to see the comet, thinking it would in- 
crease my knowledge of heavenly bodies, and I 
overslept this morning.” 


First Sophomore: “What’s that large noise we 
hear every day at recess? 

Second Sophomore: “Oh, that’s 
hurrying out for his beans.” 


only Ross 
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“Izzey’—the boy chorus girl in the oratorio. 
Freshie: ‘Some one hit me with a sandwich 
over at the lunch counter.” 
Wise Soph.: “You shouldn’t have minded that, 
especially when every one is in such a hurry.” 
Freshie: ‘I wouldn’t have, only it was a club 
sandwich.” 
Teacher: “Did I hear you whisper?” 
Pupil: “I think not”; in undertone, “I hope 
not.” 
A.: “How many scholars are there in your 
class?” 
B.: “About one-third of them.” 
A few nicknames of pupils in our bright French 
class :— 
Monsieur Useless. Lord Byron. 
Count De Brine. Petit Anderson. 
Grand Anderson. 


a8 
Thomas F. Bishop, Class Editor. 
G. Carlton Wiswell, Assistant. 


Some of our friends have decided to come all 
day next year. Have your 


_ONAS going to apply for a job as nurse dur- 
ing vacation. 

Sa——r has a sleepy look mornings, which is. 
caused (we presume?) by studying nights. 


Owner please call at recess for Freshman who- 
answers to the name of W—Il—n and _ belongs. 
in 22 X. 

Pickering is studying to be an actor. 


Funny 
21 X doesn’t appreciate him. 


Steves says there is a mirror at his house. No 
wonder his hair is always combed. 

Many of us believe that it is easier to say “I 
don't know” than to recite. 


A favorite pastime for us next year willbe 
algebra. 








Miss. R d’s favorite song: “Scuse Me, 
Teachers 

Teacher: “Does anyone know why Miss. 
Me is not here to-day?” 


Unknown voice: ‘“‘She’s absent.” 


IKkel—r says he knows more about algebra than 
he used to, anyway. 

The cards will come out soon 

For the last time this year. 


But shall we be Freshmen or Sophomores next 
year? 
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We ask the forgiveness of all those whose 
names did not appear in the Rapraror this year 
on the grounds that there was not room for sucha 
vast number. 

Wil——n’s trade is thus early settled for him. 
Grocer (grow-sir). 

Isn't Nich 

A sure cure for the blues: Come and hear Di- 
vision I recite English. 

Don't despair, Freshmen, for we will be Sopho- 
mores when again we meet. 


It is said that some recitations are like tickets— 
“good for to-day only.” 

McD had ten cents the other day. 
recess he, had a toothache. [I wonder— 


Wh—l—r would like further information 
how to preserve the crease in his trousers. 


We wish to thank all those who have helped us 
with notes this year. We hope we have not of- 
fended anyone, as the notes were written in a 
spirit of fun and should be take in the same man- 
ner. 

First young lady: “I think Ch—ff— is very 
quiet, don’t you?” 

Second young lady: “Why, yes, when O’ N—— 
is not around to bother him.” 

Our class treasurer really ought to be praised 
for the economical way in which he has used our 
money. 





ls a large boy for his age? 





After 


On 


Have you a little fairy in your home? Ii not, 
we recommend Bud. 
Have you seen L r—g’s newest tie? It’sa 





daisy. 
In counting life’s worries 
‘Tis small things that tell. 
All girls with small brothers 
Know this very weil. 

Why does Dick pass through 21X so slowly 
when he is collecting the attendance slip? 

Notice the sorrowful expression on Miss ‘S$ 
face when she tries to recite a German lesson that 
she doesn’t know. 

We all thank Marchant for his good work at 
the piano in Ethics this vear. 

Bul d wants his name to appear in this issue, 
as it is the last chance this vear. 

Have you heard the latest? 
ceived a May basket on May day. 








Creighton re- 








Pick——-g says he will take eighteen points 
next year, but not any more. No, don't be selfish, 
Pr: : 
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Ham——n has been caught dreaming in Latin 
class. It is not thought that he was dreaming 
about that study. 

H——n—1 requests us not to put his name in 
the RabIAToR again this year. 


Although some of our classmates will probably 
leave us, we hope to see a large number next year. 
Good-by and good luck to every one. 


10+ 0:@-0--s-0- 


French Play* 

The Senior French division of the English 
School presented the five-act comedy, “Doigts de 
Fee,” before a large audience in Unitarian hall on 
Friday evening, May 27. The play, like those of 
previous years, was a highly successful affair un- 
der the able guidance of Miss Marvel. 

The cast was as follows :— 

La comtesse douairiere des Lesneven, 

Ruth Bowman 
M2esCOmpe er ectleyvetl.--. at tias Hymen Lipshires 
Linistans tisequscolintc. ot a ee. antiiart weoster 
Bertha, petite fille de la comtesse.. Pauline Merrill 
Helene, mere de la comtesse, Lillian Gunsenheiser 
Richard de Kerbriand, gentilhomme breton, 

Stanley Smith 





La Marquise de Menneville...... Lucy Whitcomb 
Vi Ate | Gm VCkin witty stint erence soe Laura Boyden 
Lemducrdcs Bemn= il ay eee nn tek, Harry Smith 
Uni tenner homme, fens os ace es Chester Gardner 


Josephine, femme de chambre de la marquise, 
Mary Judge 


CORI CR Rope ie oe as nei) bo Eveline Banks 
Esther, demoiselle de magosin... Emily Maddison 
Pierreyiiordo mest ies. iacd 2's at. Herbert Cooper 
Modistes, Mesdemoiselles Hollis, Donovan, 


Kimpton, McLean, Reid, Henderson. 

Consistently good work was done by all mem- 
bers of the cast, and the audience was able to 
grasp the plot of the play even though many were 
unacquainted with the French language. During 
the intermission between the acts Bryant's orches- 
tra rendered a number of sprightly airs. 

At the close of the last act, the curtain rose 
again, and all members of the cast joined in a 
French song. ‘A shower of flowers was then 
deluged among the audience from the stage, and 
many parents received a delightful souvenir of 
the evening. 

The patrons were: Mr. and Mrs. Clark, Mr. 
and Mrs. Avery, Mr. and Mrs. Tuttle, Mr. and 
Mrs. Chapin, Mr. and Mrs. Folsom, Mrs. Merrill, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Smith. 


* See page 290 for cut. 
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The Raptatror owes a humble apology to its 
fellow-exchanges for the irregularity with which 
it has been sent. Owing to the epidemic of scarlet 
fever, which necessitated the closing of ‘'the 
schools, the exchanges were very late in appear- 
ance. We hopé to keep up our correspondence 
during the coming year, however, and hope our 
friends will do the same. 


We welcome a new exchange, the Erasmian. 
The paper has a tasteful cover, as its contents 
merit. The departments are all complete. The 
story, “The Astral Avenger,” is especially interest- 


The ex- 


ing, and the pectry is of good quality. 
change column is well expressed and critically 
written. 


We admire the cover design of the April Pano- 
rama. It is very attractive. 

One of our best exchanges is the Hartford 
Chronicle. Tpemittlies poem, “shwalcht, ss 1s 
charming. ‘The article, “Mnemosyne,” is an ex- 
cellent bit of description. The paper is complete 
in all its departments. 

It is always a pleasure to receive the Artisarr. 
Phe cover design has been much improved. 


0 
“FAs Others See Us’’ 


The SomMERVILLE Rapiatror has some good read- 


ing matter printed on good quality paper. It is 
complete in all its departments.—Megunticook. 


The SomMERVILLE Raprator. One word for that 
paper,—good.—High School Paaorama. 

There are several creditable short stories in the 
Hicu Scnoot Raprator, Somerville, especially the 
one ‘entitled “Making Good.” We are also glad 
to note the full column of school news.—Jabber- 
wock. 

The SomERVILLE RaAprIATOR is a dandy paper, 
through and through. All the departments are 
equally good, and that fact alone goes a long way 
toward making an interesting paper—High 
School Gleaner. 

The SomMERVILLE Rapiator has a good ex- 
change column, and the paper as a whole is very 
well arranged.— Ex. 





The SomeErRVILLE Higu Scnoont RADIATOR is one 


of our best exchanges, and we congratulate the 
school for having sucha fine paper. The head- 
ings are especially attractive, and it is full of inter- 
estinos Stories. ame editorials; locals;/and .ex= 
changes are all excellent. We are always glad to 


welcome the SOMERVILLE RaAprAToR.—Red and 
Black. 
“At the Football. Game;’ SomMERVILLE HicH 


SCHOOL RADIATOR, is a very entertaining little 
sketch.—The School Life. 

The RapiaTror is a very commendable little 
paper. Its literary department is exceptionally 
fine—lIawrence High School Bulletin. 

RADIATOR, your stories are full of life. “How 
Girls Study” is interesting and characteristic.— 
The Spectator. 

The Rapraror is a very well arranged paper. 
All the stories are very interesting. It is a good 
plan to group the notes of the different classes, as 
has been done. 
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“Life is a jestand all things sbow it, I thought soonce but bow I knowit. - Gay. 





Pray how long, O Cicero, will you abuse our TOKE ELG RACES: 
patience? How long will that translation of yours To kiss a lovely Senior girl is faith, 
still haunt us? To what extent will that intricate To kiss a pretty Junior girl is hope, 
syntax of yours display itself? Does not the burn- But to kiss one of our dear schoolma’ams is 
ing of midnight oil, does not the nightly study of charity. a 


the Latin class, does not the trepidation of the 
scholars, does not the consultation of all good stu- : / ar teal 
Sioa Whose low-descending sun 
dents, does not its most learned place of assem- A: Sh cs A 
', ; Views no professor done. 
bling the class, do not their studious looks and ; 


Count that day lost 


- C =a —FEx. 

countenances have any effect on you? Do you 
not understand that your notes are well worn? Teacher (to pupil with his right hand in a sling): 
Do you not realize that you are becoming dilapi- “If you are unable to write, please pass me a note 
dated because of your ignorance? Which of us, to that effect when you pass out.”—Ex. 
do vou think, remembers what we translated yes- “Football,” growled the angry father. “Ugh!” 
terday, what the day before, where the lesson was, “But,” said his friend, ‘“‘your son won honors at 
who was called on, what mistakes were made? — school.’ 
Alas, for recitations! Alas, for examinations! “He did,” grimly asserted his father. 
The Board of Education knows the state of affairs, “First he was a halfback.” 
the teachers see it, and yet this book exists. a ee 
Exists? Nay, even more, it enters the school. It ~shenyathnlback.7 
is even recommended by higher institutions of ea he 
learning; and vet, by its difficulties it marks and “And now—what is he now?” 
selects each one of us for defeat and utter failure. “Now,” roared the father, “he is a hunchback!” 
But we, small scholars that we are, think we are’ —Ex. 
doing our duty to the classics if we escape being Teacher (in Sunday school): “Give a text from 
called on—Ex, the Bible, Johnny.” ~ 

A well-known doctor received the following: Johnny: “And Judas went and hanged himself.” 
“Dear Doctor: My mother-in-law is at death’s Teacher: “That’s hardly a good one; “give 


door. Please hurry over and see if you can pull another.” 
her through.”—Fx. Johnny: “Go thou and do likewise.”—Ex. 
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SOMERVILLESHIGH SCHOOL HOCKEY TEAM 
Top Row (left to right)—Laurie, f.; Manager Davis; Macdougal, c.p.; O’ Donahue, sub. 
Second Row—Captain-elect Dickson, ¢.; Captain Donahue, b.; Whitaker, f. 
Sittinge—Hamilton, p.; Killam, g, 
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Dr. Léonard Pote, S& H.S., 794, Harvard Medi- 
cal School, ’98, is practicing medicine in West 
Somerville. 

George Ashley, S. H. S., 795, Technology, 
an instructor at Tufts College. 

Carl Burrows, English, 96, Technology, 
a consulting chemist in the state of Maine. 

Dr. Philip F. Moran, English, ‘96, Tufts Dental, 
04, is now a prominent dentist in West Somer- 
ville. 


*99, is 


‘0p as 


Florence Risdon, English, ‘66, Helen Taintor, 
English, ’07, and Merle Kibbe and Marjorie Lor- 
ing, English, ’08, are attending the Boston Nor- 
mal Art School. 

Elsa Risdon, English, ’08, is a stenographer for 
James P. Munroe, treasurer of the Paper and Felt 
Company, Boston. 

ihalpl es: Vorme, (Enelish; 97s uNise le lke iS 
manager for the firm of iq. E. Teurtelotte ie robs 
architects, at Lewiston, Idaho. 

Mildred Young, English, 06, is completing her 
fourth year at Simmons College. 

Guy Brown, English, ’08, is a member of the 
class of 1911 at Tufts Dental School. 

Dr. George E. Perkins, English, 98, Massachu- 
setts College of Osteopathy, 9 6, iS an instructor 
at that institution. 

Pearl Mollenhauer, English, ’10, was 
recently to Freeman C. Covell L, ‘of this city. 
Harry Robbins, English, 
Old Colony Trust Company. 

I. Carlton Gorman, English, ’06, is studying at 
the New England Conserv atory - Music. 

Gorham W. Harris, Latin, , has accepted a 


position as instructor in oe istry at Simmons 
College, Boston, for next year. Mr. Harris is a 


married 


08, is employed by the 


graduate of Harvard College, class of 1907, where 
he received the degree A. B. (magna cum laude). 
Last year he received his master of arts degree. 
For the last two years he has been assistant in the 
department of chemistry at the college, and his 
friends will be greatly pleased at his new appoint- 
ment. He was married June 8 to Louise Dyer, 
also latin, “03: 

Miss Sarah B. Whitaker, Latin, 01, 
of domestic science in Miss 
Northampton, Mass. 

“Bob” Knight, Latin, 06, and’ “Al’. Hooper; 
Latin, ’08, have been very instrumental in securing 
victories for the Tufts baseball team, which ‘re- 
cently closed the most successful season in the his- 
tory of the college. Knight led the team in field- 
ing and Hooper in batting, the latter averaging 
almost two hits a game. with Knight a close 
second. 


The following Somerville boys receive the de- 
sree cot AB, from Harvard this June: Charles 
Merril George Sargent, Charles Sharry, and J. R. 
Wedgwood. W illiam Dolan gets his M. D. from 
the Medical School. 


Somerville alumni to receive degrees at Tufts 
peepee were: Benjamin Dolbear, Walter 
Gray, Robert Knight, John Leavitt, R. H. Sim- 
mons, E. H. Whitney, Andrew Blyth, Annie Cur- 
rie, and Genevieve Fosdick. Knight, Miss Currie, 
and Miss Fosdick were craduated from the A. B. 
department; the rest are Engineers. 

Carrol Whitney, English, ’07, was stage carpen- 
ter for the «lait Junior play, “A Point of 
Honor.” He also helped paint one of the scenes. 

“Bill” Maulsby, Latin, ’08, Tufts, 12, was chair- 
man of the Sophomore committee for cheers for 
Class Day. “Cy” Russell, Enelish, 709, as class 
marshal, led the Freshman cheers, 


is a teacher 
Capen’s School, 
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Miss Almira Leavitt, Latin, 03, is teaching in 
the Marlborough School for Girls in Los Angeles, 
Calif. 

Miss Eleanor Cummings, Latin, ’04, is a teacher 
of physical culture at the Young Women’s Chris- 
tian Association in Dayton, O. Miss Cummings 
is a graduate of Boston University, and has since 
been taking a special course in physical culture at 
Wellesley. ~ 

Miss Ellen A. Baker, Latin, 04, Salem Normal, 
‘07, is teaching in the Faulkner School, Malden. 

Walter F. Burt, Latin, 05, Boston University, 
09, is teaching in the Allen School for Boys in 
West Newton, Mass. 

Ernest Whitcomb, Latin, “06, Tufts, °10, is a 
prominent member of the Comnions Club and the 
Capen Debating Club. 

Genevieve Fosdick, Latin, 06, Tufts, 10, was on 
the Class Day committee, as were also John 
Leavitt and Walter Gray, both Latin, ‘06. 

Leo Hafford, Latin, ’05, is pitching for Troy in 
the New York State League. 

The engagement of Calla M. Wilson, Latin, ’06, 
to Arthur Corwin is announced. 

The engagement of Dorothy Crane, Latin, ’07, 
to Vernon West, of Portland, Me., is announced. 

Stephen Mahoney, Latin, 08, is making an en- 
viable record at Boston College, both in athletics 
and scholarship. 


In the spring kicking contest at Tufts, Frank 
Merrill, Latin, 08, won the prize cup for drop 
kicking, and Allen Hooper, of the same class, the 
cup for place kicking. 

“Bill” Sharry, Latin, 08, 1s playing second base 
on the Trenton baseball team in the Tri-State 
League. 

Wiliam J. Brown, Latin, ‘09, has been obliged 
to leave Harvard on account of illness, but hopes 
to return in the fall. 


Ralph W. Atwater, English, ’09, Tufts, 13, 
broke the record for the two-mile run in the spring 
interclass meet by twenty and four-fifths seconds. 
His time was ten minutes, twenty-six and one-fifth 
seconds. He had previously won the one-mile 
event in fast time. 


“Bob” Cochrane, English, 03, Dartmouth, 07, 
is a student in the Harvard Medical School. 


Percy Whitman, English, 09, is a Freshman at 
the Massachusetts Institute of Technology, and 
Ralph Whitman, English, ’06, is a Senior at Dart- 
mouth. 


271 


A large and appreciative audience heard Royal 
Bailey Farnum, English, ’02, give his lecture on 
“Some Things to See in Pictures,” May 4, in the 
Cross-street Baptist Church. Mr. Farnum is in- 
spector of drawing and industrial training for the 
state of New York. He illustrated his points both 
by stereoptican and blackboard views. 

——________ +0 -0-@-0-@-0 


With Captain Minot 





Brown at third, “Dick” 
Lamont at second, Roger Colman at first, and 
Percy Whitney, Harold Etheridge, and “Bill” 
Maulsby vigorously rooting, the Zeta Psi Fra- 
ternity baseball team won the championship of the 
Tuits Intertraternity? League. Zeta. Psi then 
played East Hall of the Dormitory League for the 
Inter-league cup. We go _ to press too soon to 
learn the result, but the chances are that Zeta Psi 
won, inasmuch as there are no Somerville boys 
on the East Hall squad. 
——__-.0+ @ -0-@-0- @-e-— 


Delta Psi Fraternity 

The Delta Psi Fraternity has been enlarged dur- 
ing the term by the addition of several new mem- 
bers. The fraternity has been successful in all its 
undertakings, the most notable of which were 
three dancing parties. A banquet was given on 
June 1 at Young’s Hotel, Boston. 
+0:--0-@-0-@-0-—___ 


Tau Upsilon Delta 

Tau Upsilon Delta has completed an unusually 
pleasant year. The various entertainments and 
good times in which the members have partici- 
pated have tended to build up the fraternity and 
to strengthen the fraternal spirit among the fel- 
lows. The year will terminate in a banquet at one 
of Boston’s well-known hotels. 








0+ -0-G>- > & ee 
When the great King Edward passed away 
The royal family heard him say 
That he couldn't hold down the throne, 
knew it. 
Then he wearily sighed: “But let George do it.” 
And George V. did. 
10 -0-@-0- ee 
*What’s a Watt?” 
“What’s what?” 
“That’s what I said.” 
“What did you say?” 
viisadewWatt.: 
“Oh, you mean in French. 
“Oh, no, I mean in Physics,” 
“T see. You mean those queer things that grow 
on your fingers.” . 


Nuff ced.—Ex. 


and he 





it’s “quon’ ” 
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Dr. Barter’s Reception 


The good times to be had at Dr. Baxter’s an- 
nual receptions to the Senior class are one of the 
traditions of the Latin School. His reception to 
this year’s graduating class was no exception to 
the general rule. Practically every member of the 
class of 1910, besides many of the faculty, filled 
Dr. Baxter’s house to overflowing Saturday even- 
ing, May 14, to enjoy what is gcuerally considered 
the stellar occasion of the whole four-years’ 
course. 

The first part of the evening was taken up with 
looking over Dr. Baxter’s large collection of pic- 
tures of his old pupils and teachers. Among the 
former, several of the class were interested to find 
photographs of their mothers and fathers, taken 
while Seniors at the Latin School. When the 
company had become settled, Mrs. 
refreshments, which proved as bounteous as they 
were delicious. When these in turn had had 
ample time to settles the real exercises: of ~the 
evening commenced. After an orchestra, com- 
posed of Currie, Miss Burt, and Kingman, had 
rendered several pleasing selections, Dawson read 
the class history. The history was compiled by 
Miss Johnston and Dawson, and showed an im- 
mense amount of work. It was written after the 
fashion of Virgil’s Aeneid, and while adhering 
strictly to fact, the authors found many occasions 
for humor, chiefly at the expense of the teachers. 
Miss Backus then sang two songs in a very effec- 
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tive manner, and these were followed by the class 
poem, written by Miss Stevens, and read by Miss 
Smith. The main thought of the poem was well 
conceived, and was developed by an exceptionally 
original simile. Between the reading of the poem 
and the class prophecies, Miss Hyde pleased an 
appreciative audience by Her rendering of “Love's 
Old Sweet Song.” Doyle then told the fortunes 
of the male portion of the class. None of his 
prophecies lacked point, and in many cases the 
points assumed the proportions of good, hard 
“knocks.” Currie, who had presided at the piano 
throughout the evening, then played several diff- 
cult pieces with his usual skill, and he was fol- 
lowed by Miss Burt, who prophesied the girls’ 
futures. Like Doyle, Miss Burt had little diffi- 
culty in reaching the peculiarities of her class- 
mates, and many of her prophecies made striking 
hits. The whole company then gathered around 
the- piano and sang the class song, written by 
Boardman, with words adapted by Miss Stevens. 
Miss Milleson sang the solo part, and Boardman 
himself played the accompaniment. 

President Davis brought the festivities to a 
close with a neat speech, in which he expressed 
his appreciation of Dr. and Mrs. Baxter’s gener- 
ous hospitality, and spoke of the class’s reverence 
for the Latin School. He concluded by leading 
the.class to rousing cheers for Drs Baxter, Mrs. 
Baxter, and the faculty. Davis himself was then 
given a cheer, and with a final “three times three” 
for Dr. Baxter, the company broke up. 


Ibi Hlpba 


At a recent meeting of the Phi Alpha the fol- 
lowing officers were elected: Ruth Cummings, 
president: Mildred Winship, treasurer: and Helen 
Field, secretary. The “other members are Alice 


Cummings, Edith Gardner, and Edith Stackpole. 
We hope the ensuing year will be as pleasant and 
successful as the former years have been. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


The Voice of Truth 


1910 Class Poem, English high School 
Bv Mabel F. Grant, LB, ’10 





MABEL F. GRANT. 
Poet H. H. 8. 


““T seemed to stand upon a shore 
Where lowering mists about me rolled, 
And a happy heart was mine no more, 
Tor list! upon my ear there tolled 
Across the tossing billows high 
A deep-voiced pvell which seemed to say: 
‘By morn must thou be on thy way.’ 


‘“‘The darkness deepened all around, 
And lower still my spirit fell, 

For I could hear no other sound 
Save dashing waves and tolling bell, 

Which still pealed forth insistently, 
And, as I hearkened, said to me: 
‘Stay not thy step; courageous be.’ 


“One weary night of trial keen 
Of soul and mind methought f bore, 
Long pondering o’er the passing scene 
Of joyful days and friends of yore; 
The garden with its waving trees, 
Where many a lesson I had learned, 
And for whose protection now I yearned. 


“And now a bright light seemed to burn 
Upon the spot whereon I stood. 
Above me glowed the mighty sun 
Whose deep, strong rays, foretelling good, 
Fell full upon my upturned brow. 
Gehold! nearby was moored a bark, 
Which lay untouched by usage mark. 


“Clear, ringing voices I could hear, 

And sought to know whence these could 
be, 

And lo! were scattered far and near 
Youths, launching each his craft at sea, 

And laughed and sang at work the while, 
And as I scanned their faces bright, 
Chance wakened me to real light. 


1 


‘““Dear friends, we stand upon this shore, 
ar gazing o’er the sea of life, 

And each his unused bark must lower, 
To sail amid the world’s great strife, 

Which never may delay our course 
If, armed by hope and courage strong, 
We shall attack each wave of wrong. 


“The darkness near the shore will cling; 

it speaks the doubt and fear of youth, 
Which does insist in everything, 

But wavers and succumbs to truth. 
‘Lhat we to some poor, eager soul 

A portion of our cheer may give, 

Goa grant us power to nobly live. 


“And now the garden green and fair, 
Whence with faltering feet we turn, 

{fs cherished Alma Mater’s care 
That has guided us to learn 

Many lessons of varied text. 
May wisdom’s sunshine bathe the place, 
And mark the spot with sacred grace. 


“List! Duty’s bell is pealing clear 

With summons plain to waiting youth. 
Its call shall fall on grateful ear, 

Not solemn toll, but voice of truth, 
Cailing us to the voyage’s end. 

At last we walk in wondrous day, 

Our faith in God, who shows the way.” 


By courtesy of the Somerville Journal the editors are able to publish the class poem, al- 
though it was not ready to place with the other Ivy Day Exercises in the front of the 


Radiator. 
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Girls Give Japanese Play 


A large audience filled Unitarian hall Saturday 
evening, May a when the Girls’ Dramatic Club of 
the Somerville English High School presented a 

rather eed play, entitled “A Japanese Ro- 

mance,” under the supervision of Miss Bertha A. 
Raymond, teacher of elocution. Whatever may 
have been the anticipation of the audience con- 
cerning the evening’s entertainment it is safe to 
say that no one left the hall without a feeling of 
satisfaction. For a few hours a glimpse had been 
given of the life in beautiful Japan, and it was 
hard to realize that, after all, in the words of Ito, 
it was only “honorable play-acting”’ which had 
been witnessed. 

So charming was the spirit of the play, so. sin- 
cere and natural the manners of the performers, 
so attractive and appropriate were the stage set- 
tings, that the whole performance produced an ef- 
fect far more artistic and pleasing than could be 
reasonably expected of an amateur production. 
In every detail was shown the result of careful 
preparation and thorough drill. The performance 
moved smoothly from the time of beginning until 
its close without any hitch or hindrance. Divided 
into six scenes, the play gave ample opportunity 
for stage settings representing various types of 
Japanese home life. The Japanese garden, the 
scene of the first and last act, was admirable, while 
the interior of a country house given in the fifth 
scene was a veritable glimpse of the home life in 
the flowery kingdom. More than is usually the 

case the work of the play was well distributed, giv- 
ing to each of the leading performers an important 
and attractive part. 

In every case the part was sustained with fidelity 
and charm, bringing to each performer unmistaka- 
ble evidence of the pleasure and approval of the 
audience. It was little short of remarkable that 
these young women could so thoroughly divest 
themselves of the mannerisms of the Occident and 
so completely vest themselves with the charm and 
simplicity and quaint manners of the Orient. 
Great credit must be given to them for their hard 
and long-continued study and to all who have been 


in any way responsible for the planning and 
drilling which resulted in so admirable a per- 
formance. 


Japanese dances given several times during the 
play were extremely well rendered. They were 


interesting in themselves and because of the 
strong contrast which they presented to the 


American idea of dancing. Indeed, the Japanese 


gentleman who instructed the young ladies in the 


.art of Japanese dancing complained of the diffi- 


culty of the task which ie had in dispossessing the 
minds of the dancers of the American notion and 
substituting therefor the Japanese idea of the 
dance. 

“American girls,” 
our dances. 
the time.” 

Incidental music was rendered by two mandolin 
players, Miss Ruth Lufkin and Miss Elizabeth 
Chipman, whose playing of Japanese melodies 
added much to the realism of the scenes of home 
life. Miss Helen Porter secured instant favor in 
her rendition of a Japanese love song, which she 
was obliged to repeat. The part of F uzi, a dance er, 
was well taken by Miss Olive Long. 


Concerning the work of the principals it would 
be almost invidious to make special mention. In 
all fairness it should be said, however, that Miss 
Lillian Gunsenhiser sustained the difficult work of 
the Princess Hana with a certainty and finish not 
to be expected of a high school girl. Her work 
would have been a credit to an experienced per- 
former. Anna Benjamin played an exacting and 
hard part in the role of the malignant Sakara, 
dealer in charms and mysteries, impressively and 
without exaggeration. Wilhelmina Hellman as 
Mimosa, Blanche Brookes as Yuki, Ruth Sargent 
as Yoyo, Minnie Robertson as Haru, and Ethel af 
Strom as Ito enacted their respective parts with 
such finish and charm as to make the audience, 
certainly the discriminating portion thereof, 
strongly desire to visit the flow ery kingdom. The 
part of Lady Cecil Cavendish, an English tourist, 
taken by Miss Donna Damrell, and that of her 
chaperon, Miss Pendergast, a ‘‘most ancient” Eng- 
lish gentlewoman, by Miss Eliza Welch, were we ell 
sustained and brought out sharply the contrast be- 
tween English and Japanese customs. As has al- 
ready been said, the stage settings were extremely 
well planned and executed, and the costumes 
were rich and beautiful. 


After the performance Harry Waldron, who was 
the efficient stage manager of the production, sold 
off at auction the posters and flowers which had 
been used as a part of the stage embellishment. 
So pronounced was the success of this production 
that many of those who saw it think that it should 
be give again in order that those who were not 
fortunate “enough to attend Saturday night might 
have an opportunity to witness it. 


he said, “do not understand 
They all want to go hippity-hop all 
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Somerville, 6; Brockton, 4 The score:— RAR eet 
Somerville won from Brockton at Broadway > i at 
: 7s “sane : tb pre. 20) ee 
field in a well-played ame. Che hitting of Mil- Melitient @< sie 4ae aaa ee 0 Go u0os anna 
a and Parks featured. Bea OU ace 8 9 Nortons Seen ae eee () 0 2 1 1 
c [nines is eee ts ane pee 5 tang (Williamise 2b ee 1 0 4 yy 4 oe 
OCT IG oh ee OD! AO. 2 ONL ORS aaa : 
vy a Mixer," .th aes an ee 1 1 1 1 0 
Brockton gc atten eee. oS 0, 08L 03-0). terre eet ; ' 
Batteries—Pike, Laurie. Knox. Donahue. Milmore, LE we va Fe ce ele st pert 2 yen | 
Wardwell, Laxon, and Williams. eee Cy tet ip Naa ae ea aang 1 U ; : 0 
“i Rg ee Vets: Parks, 1 NSE ieee LOR Wey * 0) 1 0) 1 0 
Stonebam, QO; Somerville, 6 wie oy sae! Seria settee aie iete ee foie ren Rore 4 xe : 
On May 28 Stoneham plaved Somerville at Pike. a neh Filey aaa Kis halan : 
Broadway" held. sand sdefeated: us:by:a/scoreroL 9s unsue ao eee Real Yee 
9 to 6. — Somerville played very poorly in the Totals: oe See A Veounen 11 3 
field. The score :— 
[nningemy, 2th ete ee Les Ss Oiee Boe DORCHESTER. 
Stoneham: 2.5. S.caeree ee Oe 003.20 oe ila tae r. D.H,, pios aaa 
SOMerville gk och eee Ov 0:3 150-0: 0926" -Ratichal Ss haar ee Oe au | 1 
RP ED DFA I A ee ee Praset’ Qho.wha. so eee 0 ) 3 3 1 
Somerville, 4; Dorchester, 1 Hoerniekos ieee ee ee () 1 0) 2 Q 
Somerville played Dorchester in a league game:' Brennan, p.,................ 0 O° 0 
on May 30 at Broadway field and defeated them Hyer, lf......../........... 1 0+ 0 10 ee 
in a well-played game, 4 to 1. Reagan eb aaiee aaa oe ee i EA | 2 
Two errors in the first, followed by three hits, Kennedy, c................. 0,1, 8 aa 
gave Somerville the lead. After that Somerville TOURS EN eet a eee a Ge | 1 Oe 
was unable te fathom Brennan's delivery. Som- Ouilty erect cee eee pan 0° 0 -0.. Dia 
erville pulled off three double plays during the mi leet ee, 
game. Pike and Brennan both pitched good ball. Ttals ios eer) g wees Bonet 1 Bee ae i 
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nn OS Gee ane ete lees. p26 27 138.9 
Solmerviiles fot cae ee 4000000 0 0—4 
Darchester 24 oeeeo snes ee 01000000 0—1 


Stolen base—Hoernle. . First base on balls— 
Pike. Struck out—Pike (7); Brennan (8). Time 
—lh. 30 min. Umpire—McCarty. 

——— 10° 08° 0-96 -——_______—_ 
Harvard, 13, 8; Somerville, 3 

Somerville was beaten by the strong Harvard 
Freshman nine May 27 on Soldiers’ field by a 
score of 8 to 3. Harvard got to Wing for four 
runs in the fourth, and had little trouble in keep- 
ing the lead thereafter. Hardy pitched a fine 
game for the collegians, fanning ten men and al- 
lowing but one hit. The score by innings:— 


Linings) ee ere ors 12 °3 4°5 6 VA8r9 
Hatvard wel oee Gee ee cen 01240001 —8 
Somerville tees eee ok 00100 1.0 0 1—3 

—————+0+-@-0-@-0+-@-@<—_________ 
Waltham, 6; Somerville, 0 
Waltham trimmed Somerville for the second 


time this season, June 1, at Broadway field, by a 
shutout, 6 to 0. Somerville lost through her four 
errors, all of which proved costly, and her inability 
to hit Barry, who allowed but one hit, a single by 


Williams. The score by innings :— 
LHnINeSy, | teh al 92 ee pe er 
Mi altlagn Meee 2. 10 2D Fae 0 ents 
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Somerville, 4; Rindge,2 
Somerville clinched her hold on second place in 
the Interscholastic League by beating Rindge, 
June 4, by a score of 4 to 2... Somerville won by 
mixing hits with her opponents’ errors. R. M. T. 
S. could do nothing with Pike’s masterly pitching. 





‘Class Day 

The Class Day exercises of the Senior class of 
the English School were held Thursday, June 9, 
on the school grounds. The entire student body 
and faculty of the English School were present, as 
well as many parents and friends of the school. 

The exercises were opened by Headmaster 
Avery, who made appropriate remarks for the oc- 
casion, expressing regret for the near departure of 
the Seniors. Mr. Avery then introduced Frank 
Ahern, the Senior president, who took charge of 
the exercises. The Senior class sang the familiar 
school song, “The Pilgrims’ Chorus.”’ Owing to 
illness Raymond W. Rosborough, the class orator- 
elect, was unable to accept the honor, and Stuart 
B. Foster was the orator. Foster gave the ora- 
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The score by innings :— 


habavkeesl ye he ae ata Ceara ahs Loot 5 OM ooo 
momeryulecs paeeeueen tee 10000030 —4 
Rittdee Siar, oes ek ere eee 0100000 0 0—2 
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Athletic Chat 


This is the last Rapraror of the year, and the 
last for many of us. We wishto thank all for 
their kind co-operation with us in this column, 
both for having patience to read it and helping to 
fill it up. Here’s luck to our successor! 

The baseball team has had its ups and downs. 
during the season, but has done even better than 
was expected of it. The fellows have shown the 
proper spirit, thus improving over last year’s 
team as shown by the percentage of games won. 
Somerville in all probability will not win the 
championship, but the team has made a hard fight 
for it, and up to the time of going to press was 
second in the league. 

It has been our one great regret that no one has 
asked us to refer to our “dope book.” Expecting 
much from the readers of this paper, we were 
sadly disappointed. 

All of the games will not be in this issue of the 
Raprator. We have to go to press early, and it is 
not possible to publish the late game. 

For many of the athletes of the high school, the 
day of school sport will soon be over, and they will 
go to new grounds to win glory. 

Coach Dickinson was recently elected a member 
of the faculty by the school committee. 

Trim Waltham next fall. 


+0+--0-@-0--@-0 


tion in a striking manner, doing great credit to 
himself and his class. 


William J. McCarty, English, 10, chairman of 
the presentation committee, then presented the 
Senior class gift, which was received by Mr. Avery 
in behalf of the school. The planting of the ivy 
by Wayne M. Hodgdon, English, ’10, followed 
The entire Senior class joined in the singing of 
the class ode, written by Miss Hazel I. Thomp- 
son, English, °10. The exercises concluded with 
cheers by the whole student body and the various 
classes for S. H. and L., Mr. Avery, Mr. Tuttle, 
the -faculty,” 10,11, 197213" etc; 


(Note.—Owing | to the early date on which the 
RADIATOR was printed, it was impossible to get the full 
account of the Class Day exercises.) 
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MEET ame bt NERO TG ec 2s.crc cuccataetel otolie ehielierte revel oh eteyphatre’ te $0 Curtis Street 
VINEE SE ORV CUIsc IN cucrs cis = chevel cle sestancronslenc series oie oie 46 Prescott Street 
INEPT CT OM MOUNT lcsgerciene cas cic lalalals tele ts ero vetclicve ts 242 Somerville Avenue 
PCa rer emer EC Es CL be cloet ercgetretats. onatehal sien eiete, cvel's anne aoe BORN 0 ti Pearl Street 
Morison Norman W...0..06-.+..8......00 maymond Avenue 
NEO MEUM EC ENING CELE Etiam cps preva wicielstete, stein cielayets: sl nleletlels 750 Broadway 
ENGL SO Ips Er ull CLS! Oy cistars ate ce ols san ietelgteler olstie ate 77 Hancock Street 
EN OR ECT Sure OLUTN a ed ionctavetstsuatclevateys chy talc ctenehel eneieree, ogielehec a 52 & Oak Place 
SRT OTH PEC OM OTe \saifetchchel eves ese eset etlsteNeyelertenell oka: es eretfs 16 Knapp Street 
MOET CTR eR CW Tlie Ha enai ain ctatora cueiersiersiete shetarel «fete ielele 226 Summer Street 
OUGOMMEIIE OUI IVE sareletetese <ioieaccs elite am cia ys sacs 26 Hudson Street 
ROAM Gem e LOWEN T Cle Elen eenettra.e ete cinta syers rekon, one ate ane 17 Giiman Street 
Palouse seen eerie reece LOnmouth Strest 
SIL E T pe WOIIIS oi Vac ine eriieents ctelaidss a thelereraia sneuaiatare 14 Mead Street 
deinsdvesey Wa eldoyts be ey hte Barr aero thoes a he ae 12 Dickson Street 
Tera cite Cc cutal Rete, Mon eon ccayret ata) ateies feaceualpielavere stenalaber ate touats sts y Lee Street 
OTH Tem Viele bles Uhm sc arc eeey cieetesae dh soone: oe Gots een coke 18 Holyoke ‘Road 
PTO COOLS AETEE OL. aVVisrs nie, ste mbepeinyel aietoer seenetera 91 Yorktown Street 
CD ULI WiateeN Gs CAMEL Ty ote re ata jste, et-shcalspst stato! ciate) alee) elses 28 Electric Avenue 
REVAL LOW ERD CLs Co. cuccsee tater clei devon sneiter suvue' sitet ol sieyouara sie 24 Austin Street 
ERC CUNY ALT Clo sade tance renete FisActs wl ie eile) otchelele Gaeta ors 97 Elm Street 
Eevee UU eA see ne et etree ees feo J OSeDIING. A venue 
RO SeCER Ie HES Ulla Utter: Cine tacit vel tnr cee ever ke Mim, yolureet 
ROSS MEL OLLI ne VV ctiale . akoihelrel x rekecalesaterete tcetetere s-2 7 Stickney Avenue 
Tae CL WELT websites cA ote ene’ elle Paves ctek Neu ducks leuslnas 26 Willoughby Street 
Srelake ese Sic ed © cveaake iets IM OW Cin io ean enn 21 Highland Avenue 
SLL RACE LIMINIST Set wean pists) ovtire chataheboleuer a Fanievoe c.ei' 104 Hancock Street 
SLs is eet OW eR TLV a oa ener ctwaetallehs| clere statalivitelohens)'e ‘aie 23 Gorham Street 
SSUTUCL Ay Ei Wea GOs lenenstenuye 1s ayels slevers: © <tafsvel are) ote) «ays 14 Bradley Street 
Sinner eneayekin sce e caisemtee sen cater so LAVON Streer 
PST ee ele ON) Comtht tons eats teld cictece catarepetisys a a)chend etelsne s.és 7 Cutter Street 
SHOMenRV LIL a lesa tenn Stare eet ata c woe Doe oy Cer ho LLeet 
STOMEN SOM cw OLY Altace cyttatec o teteies muses tale ye Wet 64 Marion Street 
Stockwelle LlOWANGU Nis toin se tebe ateewne ee Kiader Avenue 
COU rpctet OUT le ey, fetes cos) ows: <i-0) erat erates cs one ehoreters 99 Hudson Street 
PRT CL WY CCL MVE Srey sen ee eNa hays cbse, eraralel alaiye S Summer Street 
SUMAN a OMNES Eaar-wietel otc «tele tists = siche. 2 13 Partridge Avenue 
STOMA ETA NOL tVWieraitira te vais, ghsleteh ache cic setete ove 23 Stickney Avenue 
PUMA Gs Mb Lid: CUCL LE sa terre rasta castrate catietreite eh atal otishckor-eyege Vy eyelet ens 85 Pearl Street 
eosin Nar LMU dines eee dle: siabiaseas vee weer COLLare Circle 
EU Dee eh eL EL eSeeiay et rn eyee cleichs «a pony cuciaie, Ouse 102 Glenwood. Road 
ROTO UD, A TACT. WN Vics sive aya arsine slelers sfc tele 65 Perkins Street 
RIE ORO ITSO sev LU CUT: Porte: ertears atateisiarce eieiene aiehehs 81 Jaques Street 
DESO Sye ko GRMN A het oiabieves alaileiterebertsien snatis,.4, ho Ghai serie G8 Elm -Street 
VATU SDOOTE VW ic AstLWcVahismrs. ov ne sie se ters aielesers 60 Cameron Avenue 
BYR TT ta VLR ete eaivis elortie aecon 2 seascteca eiehe.s aiohedelte S2 Linwood Road 
PoE) ent Hae HLL LO Dorn eweteyaner sted nies s/o leveherey sie Secere ste 9% Belmont Street 
Freshmen Als} 
BATH DOU ULOLETY, Er wshatefel conceess ccsietol oe ei ache SPAS cueaa lake here 2 Elm Court 
ra Ss Siow tere cei niente Maat COO Ol pUreet 


PeR UTM Lod Oye dicta enareh oa tataven at UParers) avetesaieasheteP ale tapers 4 Homer Square 


287 
ATACESD Ui al) OLA CH) © «cv everetpse score siete, aie het otaneila 49 Hawthorne Street 
PILOT COVES MARL ELEL ES 1 Laat er ac ac ore op wonehetere’ ste iene « 29 Robinson Street 
AMMItQZGn Carolyn) alts sas aatsictsdec sitet dade oo VMAGISOM “Street 
ARISTA MILE EUs. Bie vada ota cee teats a oO VAL De? SULeeu 
HA RGeE Men yalictaw Ly x ctemactarsaeniiendia chars cic eepa a cvasut aed, 7 Shawmut Place 
TSLILC Ve CEC MeMVL 3. woo, a onidat ands yee eDU-k COllerey Avenie 
SAIC CR CAT LOLL GE Brecerareie, ster clouds tkeuead ett estes, eign el 3 ts 2 Arnold Court 
Bakery WOnd a atctaco taeda se. aescoo: Ericoand sAVEMIIS 
PS AGOT eV sep UO El xs reseeere a olaleica mitcuslshaiehs ais) ava ciieea eke acd 22 Hall Street 
a TiGr Olga rte Utlen line yale te endnote lalace's-sitls shaleva see eee Aberdeen Road 
LoL He dojire MOM cls erce acre i eeaEeC ac ce Ione 40) Norfolk Street 
IBELOSONS VLU TOD oe Wace erases eee ate clsPeccrs, cele cr cteses 23 Alpine Street 
WASHES We MOSS. loratsa widiere eiciske et aeue a aumele 12 Sargent Avenue 
Bl aIRGa eA Cie Maeraicventie cot x ad) tira helaneascsctauane .c cookaetats 2 Avon Street 
Blayoo OO Cli ves Vie Nate aerecelnesrcm ers sete sve) wt cece ereeea 4 Pearl Terrace 
SOWA sr elS TIM wyinec ston tenste: <ciehe bin fale to etre orev 71 Chandler Street 
aT aA SAM chiny: g Le miamaeuacins cichaatae as eno~s artnaze A venue 
SEO Will teVeebe LOM ashe, sic citer sue la, aie ue) s sh's a janciersierecahs 17 Garrison Avenue 
STOW Mm VE UU GURE Ch p Flesve rarer 2.5) veka) ectele.s aronenensiet eras 169 Albion Street 
BEV ae sues NE. wahemeeks eatorsie wi ofisis e sleke rekena lata sate 22 Irving Street 
BrYNSS ROSES Lei uis csi) Oaki wie See sresios «© (00, MeXIneton Avenus 
ASEMEP) DST ee LSTSTIS Cente ls ahyaetennra credo ja eletetereras tay cake ote 7 Gould Avenue 
Ce TRAN W Oban ea TS ie Lens aici foe toovcis cs) ote tonal ater svantet store te 16 Webster Street 
GAT GA Gran ARN care ken tian, ee hs on eleeganlaleie tererdn’s 72 Wheatland Street 
CO ELVUE E05 ate ll eA ely Ore aoa eras sire ot ek oh eel andi sucka diet ef onad 28 Robinson Street 
Gar Kies MHEG Lea creme tahepetr as) siete a] tires! arenas spacey stoi eta AiiS ctager ess ovate ertep rene ay akeendes 
Clementss WHOUISG Mo. reicle stotote oetoicnthsioelwiorevess i9 Cambria Street 
Cleveland pe yavila Wes cs cs crt es deacisded see ool SUMMerM Street 
DODD pall Slee Letecs peveteee cane atte et, siete vacate aieua meets = 22 Mead Streat 
Coles Gladvyise Witt) oeetalel aretcoie ere lettldeiesc oo LL IOMer! SOUare 
GollinsyiSwGertunder wotwerut cvatss seca vale me « sce. 92 Line Street 
COLCOR a Er ATV CC See UVa et saree, Sr aceccanel(s) Seaehs eathe sa ere 14 Quincy Street 
Coughlin iweb ation tt are rete soles caste CULCOt Sbrese 
GraneweAli Geer mete ncs ck dommadipeerOoresuca be) Dradlex a sStrest 
Cishine Salar veces 2. sealants ae eielaw xce 72 Church Street 
FED EU WeL Steyr UG Sonn a aneea< Parca ik c) enetene Sictiosel eMeca chery. eich 17 Mystic Street 
Dang Ste VUE R Ge seats ine seisusce siniecece, locas O40 DVLOreOlandy sStreek 
TCA REM OLE pyar teiepaictate ane site aushoyertatpucke rere kein atet< 47 Springceld Street 
Wecelle MElelen es IVis car va cieattavtre-c oleasssinis! one ects Gree is 15 Morton Street 
Mela bh Snrict hans cveekt ate ttenieitecichone coo wale Soreak 
GOGH) GenULUCLee lke mia ssneta es etclele eletsraishers: os tle. aalel oatayaies= cites ov ausneistore ‘ 
Desmivomdsge Ellen Genie otarvin oreeotsy task aren caer chenakers 12 Norwood Avenue 
DIeCkinSoOng, -SSacrl Ge: Vera wer seus ened sce 30 Partridge Avenue 
PINS wellhe settle Mis eps etc ses ctemee ern we nares 24 Charnwood Road 
MO CTOLO MM ATMS oepare teres el srteeie-o sue Be sfesiatle feral eee 13 Mortimer Place 
iodeey, Grace® His cis ate saree tiacacl seetors s) ey aroug ie 94 Bromfield Road 
Woherty. Wary sss cen cidaicue derctea cle chasis sic apie O Eri! Streer 
Tinkswweacet. eH LORemMeey ails seracteslecsissie slelrsushstare 42 Gorham Street 
DATS AI ey GIS lime VEt ote eho whe cteteier aevetter ores s,s euely woe 171 Pearl Street 
DULHINe VMAnIA moma ace ca erat CU MLOreneel etrert 
POV AMS MOVE Cr ecle E ie ateraies cx ee Nelel ce 0 ciciacec. che: e 7) Beacon Street 
PDP ABM, IM MEN Mee Ng DE a nin ers, Calg eer torcer ere oe enor he 74 Newbury Street 
eager EO YO Cee ie ae hey er aketeter vere al cba helevsrs: ar eclalieleters, 5 24 Oliver Street 
Marr yOEL Ler is Vier weenie a vishe stctne: mare o:a/6, sisi adele eo siel vane 41 Beech Street 
ER eT iiy eer rer yas Ca re oot av olisractete sen aiet ole! aon eye 41 East Albion Street 
MillmMoreyaseatrice. De Ajtwecses «ov eset teaccte Willow AVventia 
Pitz Datrl Cleese Eicre tesvs ce SeMe nis cot ce, suaieadiorenstere stares 60 Line Street 
HOr Des eH hub hins Gare te Oe oc setere calcieoaiamsacore aes 49 Alpine Street 
FV Orie BE CRG Can VER rer atomns nc ic rare vara: s cnnc ole oh nice otters 15 Quincey Street 
Ores mING Le wIViineNeap . ust ctale sterner teicsatnlcee «aero scars | OLYeGu 
EV a Ze aue Or GIy Omsler mga cretena srcieye wielolepe, haus. Jajchathoaet 11 Flint Street 
Ro Ae ee WHT HION Aeon deinen Che pr ieaG ore Pee er ceetS 145 Linwood Street 
Gardner alia pei liwes seit nyacs ee. efausvedn a. a atatets 69 Franklin Street 
GOdadesty Eel tig birt reieierees si aiel sisisi bic hes haves asics 8S Munroe Street 
CSS ER CRIMI setemeraete tiaees atayo. a Aicfels.ctaretaveteraca « 202 Highland Avenue 
Gellman NOLIN GSAT tae emsueeie ie be Sib rote a's sie erareleys 95 Bartlett Street 
Gi Via re Via IME Seeratacrencitierele 1c aielsinl ere cic siete cues es 164 Hudson Street 
GHOVET OAD DIGk Gia aeateheidisots cities © arevelieilshusitetesreerr oO, PULES ZS trek 
TRCCCO WW LOSSES d sidered ss cielels cee ele eieemecs 26 Appleton Street 
GOodGardee bile leeaby pew tote sv)s cetera cies. 9 v.8 wie s. dv ceanntane 19 Jay Street 
GOAGaMAS CE eS heiimy licestterssta ahah glansve, crereleteranctievs’ caiele « 19 Jay Street 
Choo Gypsy week che che vie male si aisvele sien 69 Raymond Avenu2 
Cr AG Ores Ee tavel NS Comaheyaebewed aged ach efoiicce fara ay eue: Gs or aitay ae 10 Henry Avenue 
FTECM WOOK) SHHIGAMOG ste ctisgiicccccce cet tame cGOU Broadway 
Greer gesauni Gen -Avganrerstsysre veut. Mite «wien. etetsies 22 Fenwick Street 
GrimMn pLvene sara wucrre vie eee wloreiercvele stele sles 7 Thorpe Street 
GCrOSS ee une les Meena Rens? a sitecia siete crise te Or LR ALOO! SETeet 
Grout Hloven Ger Gara. cena cre s base eisuorenetael 144 Boston Avenue 
EL SUr it H S1C OL eae Veen deuen, nvadarer eet ty sucx aot ahevel shades afeisnane 11 Dickinson Street 
Plas ee Cla rake Ves tnt cardiac acid wicfocien whe etecae MAGLOTES, SLrGeu 
TLAnGISOn, AHOLthE dette akin cada see dee ane Vineatland Street 
ELENINGSSOY wba leVmChie, Fe or cick cists suera oravel encveis 23 Waterhouse. Street 
BLOTS Oyen AU OLE sey sevens ler creset ote ere aielcneetadergene 19 Shawmut Street 
FLU SUMS eral Geleaersra azides anor. Bpectter oe caciisus larsaniclions 12 Willow Avenue 
PLS HN Swe IOlOr SM Greer. a aretncrs aie cevelate st Aek olenele 12 Willow Avenue 
Li hiairny eeVeal Orie ter ce cere sre, alateres st cts. co einen ile Sean SONG Street 
PAT eee WU airy SIC srohyplaie:s tiaverate, «ein: or sueters 14 Columbus Avenue 
IELOFESHS AT we HISLOP IVR eas acis ets ie ole idle = la.chO te cals 41 BReacon Street 
LOU wp SEE ENE acter chats eral c ces ath. 4 «seis fe e'aretets 238 Willow Avenue 
PLOTS) MVEA AN eh etcesecsletaPa tate, «nied here Perel-vie sc 29-A Veazie Street 





288 

HGnnOrs, Claivea El aay wesc solu as eae terene eteiats 313 Summer Street 
PPOLSMIAT. AVUTHA re Cle Loic, CantcL ese niet suacersrecame revere 30 Francesca Avenue 
PLOW AICS LOUISE iN eG hier. tide eon tes ale aretereroteeorene 183 School Street 
Punne well) Ber niCe Pitr.c sc eis etelas colsaneoe ase a neperel 22 Grove Street 
PEGI E: see y lei ten cin oes on Reker renew rernns 741%, Oxford Street 
DC Vy ris IVES Chee NES, oreo carerete eter er saya b ameraken ete etek 15 Clark Street 
SPOOTISOM ye eetUrl vo Ure cacecse steiekeaesiei ne yete es jelete ererete 9 McGregor Avenue 
Or Gan, ite VIL DOL tcteeniets cereterets tetevetnie sit doteusinae 10 Highland Avenue 
Ro Garliies CASS aM cc asiinites se victeretonsteies chepete tes 42 Tower Street 
ACLS Ga esther, Lin sateen ee eee eet 13 Spring Hill Terrace 
Kelley. Narcaretunlinen ce wccs sucesso eet ot Ske HVenire 
STS. MN Se. Le iiicperers cre oo ereteratere, ventaveratete 19 Partridge Avenue 
PCOCITY 5 ROSE CEI isc te teres sustn sre eee retater terete ore 161 Linwood Street 
Renncdy ealvae Nie ne ne ea eee eee RT OUsOUIDINCEesUroeL 
Kerner. Benthias Batic enasiete catienisler oer et ates 123 Pear] Street 
Kiley catherme Uae tele een eee OO Dee CHE SineeL 
ACUI OY NU CUMIES Min ce rerorynoeteree ce etevere te lavore versie ee: cite tele 10 Line Street 
EC TNOWIES: po NEALIOIN mle se MtteenstiereN raison tet cs 24 Charnwood Road 
Pea L OV sn, Fi Vielen DUET Ie Viterete ices ett are teronsesir etre eta se ie cet omira cate 2 Eliot Street 
wee Wagl fol e etl axel Gl Vie Ps, cis nani nie Sevetoicas tuoes.clo coe 10 Cross Street 
Pandinie HVOrenee viverra ss cen catemmcceca thes 11 Greenwood Terrace 
VEEP Zap rCOS a ms siearcia aisha cs ayoetortan treisis ste wtar> esce 16 Glen Street 
Toa WISP ASN VAT GOSEEL nani acer tists sponestan aie © Saleiets 82 Oxford Street 
TCAry, Isabpellaiiion Liowa. sence betas tet ce cee oe Line Screer 
Mewis: serthaie ioe soca see eet eee eee DOU Oly Olen Evo 
incoln. | MPlOvenNCe Asa caleeianeS asst ehels.e sie sie ceey 45 Oliver Street 
THPSHITES we Wer iiben en View. wrtise tak cietel a sieteteliolleve 2 11 Mortimer Place 
NERO VCD Ly RES ULE Teens fey beers: eceye veveye.nyerehe is ca fo let poo 61 Simpson Avenue 
MWuenNderen we WOLOti ye le eke eee kine. OO) Flarrisonestreer 
Ay MCh? LLClLenwen whem cio on ec aes eet eras MRO RLIAe Ot uOrL 
IVA CENTLE Ni ELOUGTIA Ctiopton tens injetsus aysiecnipiolicsnile (ers co 86 Liberty Avenue 
MACH Ay LMG: VUeLT Vee Dime te ee oreretetese ec oie 8 1008 403-A Washington Street 
INTEC RATLTAO TI ie Gr lev Chiviel Lule. ofeletetne tele east seis (el otero fers’ iver 85 Pearson Road 
AVES CSCO ae MEU yale rtstete cats ter caries take ta temntotey ofepouctssore rs 13 Wesley Street 
MA CENTArrieye HeCbaAm eg fb. . caste iiite «sor ine euotetacorauels 25 Wesley Street 
WEG EOC GOS gle come tats cay stele iecebionots eheress isieln ie 262 Willow Avenue 
MATenanit. WSAOCILOM GS: 5. crlsve tie moeleisie.s wisteuetens 102 Jaques Street 
Matmers,  BeSSIGl Diten..cr.ccecesewa c@heee seu. Es UGNSICey Avenue 
Mayer, JOSEDNIMEUNEs... «2... vets ia es oe ReareOn seuoaG 
McCoubry, Stella B 25 Newbury Street 
MeGollovueh, Carrie il. so.) aelcdees csiece ee Oo EL bOnaIn Slee 
VTS V9 eS TG wert sre an ons cl auc avatar eo cig che eesiene 12 Francis Street 
MeDonough, Loretta 4M. ..........-....3824 Highland Avenue 
MeEGtathiweAl GOUM Hae mk. cats a coche SOS ea Conn. DreeE 
WECICOTIN A eIVLEIL Vuln bebe Mie ts tcaresa ve e'stin vs, ie 3) sete a netowse 294 Lowell Street 
ECE UVES een, shire geteetate a ca\s a ckebeeinuclsacis sie loteho the 65 Grove Street 
DUG ISAS MEAT Naat reietcacs.« overex aleve svelte vers miele 65 Linwood Street 
MCTZCD Gee OTLE CE PALE REMC cc slerece stele siucdeuenepeno totes 19 Dane Street 
WVUCOTRATT ON a GCs Areata eral costae casa fo as'e corel ve totes nave 15 George Street 
MGrriliee NT LOmeG mes peiaine Sele kt eassiale oie sioreetele secle 14 Eastman Street 
Meskil Mary V ative tas ch once asaswcee ato Parridge Avenue 
Miller, SRosephim es Virwies fo5. 2 enlace ausddteales rem eemarte LO MeC tae 
MOOTE MNTOT TOTIGM AL Hoots teeta slave ssie aporeracermne 11 Rogers Avenue 
NIGOT SAG) Aes cote eee kf ton cers RO eR eon Oe OMVelrOtreen 
MEOLTISOMe Gg LOL EMC) FT cee tits. elnts slate seth sets seek) Pall Avene 
Morrison, Marguerite M....................41 Prescott Street 
WOT One GE VeLy Mie nett te ieee ich Pelone ane tours 189 Pearl Street 
MUO Cy PVN eu Fak hac l. etc hiv lee fens is ca» ale’ ate lsta states 70 Myrtle Street 
Munrey, eMarsneriteeAst. pap ickestas:s « Stsiterctels 13 Richdale Avenue 
INGISon, Lo lleneGn at tastes sen tetee eG asics nh LOLS, beacon Sthest 
NOlams, IMIG ede His mafia ee omits ois cance or eh eave 15 Mountain Avenue 
CG) Connor ede dL OSCDINIMG acetate Aavete 2 apache ston 15 Florence Street 
Ol INGUE SLAT Teraea ee kee Mase totter iad une iete eit wtteler et 44 Oak Street 
OT OUEE, “TT CME CE certian eae tenia be oveveieis. euste 14 Summer Street 
Paraqdicr A Griemne wes tritsccteteishersonersiem aletstens 82 Prichard Street 
PAVE C MARLOMM a. saree tgy errata hel decdiaicieesishe 120 Central Street 
Parslo we Via PA aicteisonerasiitisretel mista ttions 668 Somerville Avenue 
Pearlman’ Saeal Hi. Spe eerie pstertetane 12 Linnehan Court 
Penner, Shiny 2a ss Rae eats oe its saree tee SOO CISCO BOtReGt 
IRerkins  OLveae ak Rite nate iehiera meee iene bie 8 Fairlee Street 
Peterson ac Wey VES ee a eee ame a aac acne 10 Gilson Terrace 
BPizon, AlmarCrract cee ete niet tees sO, VV ca Ces EEC et 
RATIO Re CST AS ieee ners i eree trie ok esas Cte Be 12 Spencer Avenue 
Riley; = Mary chine ce Witte seated eM A ete e aie oaee 9 Pearl Place 
Rinaldi, Worieda. ae (Bice hinteitist widest. 82 Morrison Avenue 
Ropers; Dallian Ge. see sae chee emeritus Sistas 6 Hillside Park 
Rollins. “Wilhel ond ways EE swe toleeue oiete soaks. ons 41 Gibbens Street 
moses, Catherines Ts 19 .4oc te ctaie ieeeevevabaniatenaver « 42 Harrison Street 
Rourke: Josephine: Tass s sewer «ce sheet eae 11 Electric Avenue 
Russell, : Grace Lieptes as sinclar alte, woe ahh 78 Gilman Street 
Russells Hrelent IMs. Ae Cate ies eretemiievess 78 Gilman Street 
Rysny Annie Perea ewe wot een eee eee 94 Flint Street 
Sam DsSon; TA deles. iam en gendoh tee mate meee cee eeeen 2" Joseph Street 
Sanborn, Gladys tice. uccee MORE eee eee 61 Florence Street 
Sanderson, Dorothy, a8 aie cee A een eae 152. Cross Street 
Saville, Viola Mina sone eeen Oe enees 64 Svcamore Street 
BAawvyier, COE SED, cana a rte suticie ciate cette tokens 115 Porter Street 
Sears, Marguerite FH. ......)....5 ..c6.ee ee. ool Tbbetson. Street 
Sharkey, sther IVS, caso sete son Asctentne aed 107 Cedar Street 
Shea. Verontieal Ciyt..ct) interna rete eee 40 Florence Street 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


Shernia rs OM Te, OW. cars ciate Se who araic ale eis eKaorets 40 Bonair Street 
SISTA Si eae Sil Ets, cereale stars. oleivrc te epate estate on ace teas 17 Quincey Street 
STAR SICY ws SUC Si ot Syercie soe we. oye Gib inicun ema erees, ate 47-A Cross Street 
Shits: (OOMay, CAS sw 0 sbNevevcheinnstahe siete o enemy, eereravtegs 25 Munroe Street 
RtaadGl Geer ars Gs Es. atc dalein pm. clin phere outers: alate ayers 27 Brastow, Avenue 
SEM Ce EG ae Wed ays tat ao rere oe mee bigs hayes cs ate eperel ¢ 25 Appleton Street 
Stat Ble vie, Ma Dens Ch.©, tt) Vorveiis sisue tke cleeelekeh aL Seelatene 19 Walter Street. 
Steers Female lites tere este es aeons ays aoe ete aoe 12 Cooney Street 
SSTGVGNS,. LCLOM MM scr Pinan. te Sioeie s leis Giele elonetatate 15 Pearson Avenue 
Stevens. “ata TiS iA wae as laretens sce tedecarsrene Yeo ore Werane 7 Linden Avenue 
BlLSV Grisso Push vias &ucketes. efonsis..s acetyl o cnere ere eeters 16 Brastow Avenue 
SCITSOs Cw ele AV toracee stestats) s: onatclngsveve.r2 dere or onmeat es 13 Fellsway East 
Steves Am ealtavscaetccerets eins « eiecoselelelslerate mae eater enor see 6% Ivaloo Street 
Strom; VETSLEI VIVE acetic © siclele tin joveve orev ctetercleratelaverens 53 Ash Avenue 
Sweeney, MAG Saree MT irs, cnr, ccleicleie «svete sroterere 61 Webster Avenues 
MAE TINGS eV Vea Ye te ccs aycrsyerss sieWeleyeleperene Susie s aie tees 38 Mansfield Street 
PHIESTETAL, Mia tlical Sites, 0.0: teraieperordiorciste als <1 aaa 15 Cypress Street 
THOLDes BESSIC 0 sta). sn Sao Ge 0 atoms s Sys iotaiows Maye Sees 16 Park Place 
IPOGIUICY, AgIVLAMY VWs rete care eres olssalle um ets thane aheliaaitroes 45 Lowell Street 
TOW; ML ALAC nae Matte nko tes nsnre tasteb cuties ont. e canoe 145 Cross Street. 
PPC 5 aS DiTeTg UVES in cssete sists. &.0 losis sce teverereneneis 11 Concord Avenue 
Pruescell, LsOuise NM ee crate kc aieieteetsienebel sinters che 31 Appleton Street 
IIB IVEI, cE POLCTN LE. da's, wes tales Stehacess otaye eteteececs resale carte 90 Bartlett Street 
Tuten, | We DCR OATS cc syste tates cinco Rieieietc ele elena oie 15 Elston Street 
Welliss LIDOVOTH SEA AX totic aia onl eee on rena ee 10 Homer Square 
CTE OREN Et Utila ble onc. sje-e. eysreitieeel ae ate apel creel keene 120 Pearl Street 
Wheelers, TieleneIW sectiectereiesenseteete scenes 112 Belmont Street 
WOILCG RAT Mais: ociepcr eae Gite oreo caret etohciete age ae 63 Sycamore Street 
SW OLB: AAA ro are. ato ceyermrraveds ce inicte reradete atte tae Pee 38 Webster Avenue 
NV apr at se eneel cL P=” 5s shcvdwlonein ie estas ie, eens eve aeerateie be 7 Vinal Avenue 
PVOGICE Oy VAI LENG Nes te atch con & teus aneteaetelst Seer ates Mareen 2 Park Avenue 
Feimlerty Vela - Vl tates ce ces cvicle oe akese le euateveisa lass 18 Oxford Street 
ATYVINECON WATMESY ne ar et a erteltece cic tenes 18 Atherton Street 
aM ein Pailin Hescaesae aise severe ccsavun 6s hae enter 33-A Summer Street 
Baker, George Ho ces. ce ccc ccc ese ves O207 A, SUGEIEr vSpi eer 
Baker Dneodome, His. sscpasitcers so leas Meee ae eee 20 Grove Street 
Barlow, = BiGDA PUL Pit. centenate ds Chore 7 Columbus Avente 
Barrett, (RLCLDEKES VWkskc won savas ate ots arora Renan 115 Cedar Street 
Beaysee Wp Wahl COM) ascictst sto evs oka olatete aie: tals cn enon 45 Cutter Street 
Benya wins Ivy Cte Aas ooesta conte stein iet aebaiel nanerere. 88 Jaques Street 
ECS MIA Vlg EOL sos sassl ce oete operon iol ery ede tenes 17 Sewall Street: 
Bergquist, Haemawe Wien alos of ceraaeen a are 80 Yorktown Street 
ISO Dee MORRaS OB erat as oaigha boo) ancl ore ncohorstee hele a sete 70 Flint Street 
Biltilkke; sO a rls EN | Ronee. wcvags ey) aiede aieoere cis tevenaleitane 4 Pearl Terrace 
PRI gT be MYVAULITEL IID w ID cyrevare's Glace tueteb clere blot states eae 24 Lincoln Avenue: 
Bradley, GAlpert? Manca aa ncecciue nae, Selene rete een anaes 7 Parker Street. 
Bradlevn yGUncOUy, diss cats tow erceteti ones mitch tae ate rte 7 Parker Street 
Bua eel Palys avepih vert csotoeeks Siete rom akan eee 109 Porter Street 
Bullamds awards Nii. ei.te serene crores ct 243-A Highland Avenue? 
Cadario;< Periclé, Pins i viaties.c ans wale oe eet eet eb Or aera 
Cail, {ETANGis Tyo. Stik ater eres eislerste tn che wines 44 Tru.l Street 
Cameron, Percy G. oo... Jin acne senses O00 SOME! Vile Arwen 
Gampbells “bierbert Pi. ses cents ae eer 21 Thurston Street 
Card. WIGOWIS! O ors orviaceis in ci tia Ore clare elece ae. wre ale i Op eneLS scat fe an earner 
CarrasLenry | We. ci sake cuca vheite ein cee albinism 15 Poplar Street 
CASeys, AMIS Sc 5 hl ee eleieae tate Clee ere eae 53 Beacon Street 
Cederbunds OSCas uel. ac eee Bietios cone rere 108 Porter Street 
Chatiee: Ra yamond sDi einen «ate acres siteweereeernee 109 Pearl Street 
CHAMpErS Baviety = sau oe wecsveiete bre emcee ee eres 19 Perry Street 
CHeEEVer pe lOMTS VL tenet ce ceterchc mito mienee 10 Farragut Avenue 
Chisholm Williaimnyd sacri secseroierer te iereie re anitaaes 28 Joseph Street 
Clark.) WarleyvR ond ek oe ae Stee ee 65 Central Street 
Clements; Br eq By sive cts seer eietiety oinieisieictan ina 81 Walnut Street 
Clit, “Perey »' GnGllscite cttettarcnte comers 29 Powder. House Terrace 
Golbert,; Pawar. SVs kine ciseisuieiaersterc alee 25 Monmouth Street 
GolinerntiCs VE Owais  Oieimnele ta oar ere tees 42 Marion Street 
Contes Charles#1a.35 5 no oeiktnactoe en eens 403 Somerville Avenue 
Coogan, Shaward. ais. 0. one tence setute Gite eaate 22 Dane Avenue 
Cook) a rol dacs et ae te eto ewe ee reels eit ae 23 Maple Avenue 
Cooks. Walters see tess on tacak sae nie ee 9 Waterhouse Street 
COx,7 Georze: Genuine vec cee eee 21 Wheatland Street 
Créfeh ton, 2 Masa Tce ecinal olcs eae etc eee 84 Oxford Street 
Crispin’ VW) allaeey olives peter: pine rere reese 31 Chandler Street 
PAV: pet CONUS livre anet ccuehererle sig tale niente tee east 79 Josephine Avenue 
Davy kin EEAYTOIC SP cites ocusteeetele oe ie tolerate Rieip is ee Ewe hth) Seen 
PonaNnwe; JOM I woe ee cee ios, o eaberte ee eee ee ate 48 Harrison Street 
Pond ales Nardin Sec syorcnstas Greene tenets 79 Newton Street 
DONOVAN ID ONiSMh ae rhe eo class eee eae e canopies 75 Concord Avenue 
Dorey, George Wass 55 1b Sct oe aie oe elelote.e 0 oes OL Oe Va Eero 
PoOupaly: VAT aRT We taercte aston < tecteneree aameets 38 Spencer Avenue 
Dowd, «Tames: iia osetenisr be tenet aire as ee 250 Somerviile Avenue 
Dutelle, FESSe Ao racis a baie e epeles ole cieyereleresie eth araye Rete eT LTCC a ern 
Pvson's Frags", ween sey cae aia sate ete nevi cic eee eae 7 Be’mont Place 
Fdwards, Arthur We... scccssccseeccven 0 ES VELCEE TA veniie 
Fairhurst, *Charles\ can chs + sone ne alle «oie aie stock elt LAIN aetna 
Penmelly., “JAMes, YM o.0i55.5 cere os dials ave Tore sc aleve eiedeh tate tet raat or a nn 
Pisher; -Pravicis” Te onc Fie'e are alae o> wllain wove otal aleve teh fe’ a. alleuto tee tae an 
HWlaherty, Richard Sacocsas carcasses ies 45 Everett Avenue 


Blamand, Charles. ys 2 cial ds, aa.d <tc td een eae aieee a cee 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


ah Bechet hs eh ips) Sk Re caciles Gecicte CICERO ERD RC DCueT ceo DOE COU ELnOo 
BON Speed) OL Mitstent hve are) scala’ a.cince ots aiaraniniole Aaa) ehejelal 49 Alpine Street 
POS TOR ard O LAH eis crepetichayaues= faves teal cka, apy ene th ub eliginvele.c\e,<iahalebs [epee e <1 apa) sie) 
Eninlen: Se VVALISTO carn cckclsiacte kere amok Charnwood Load 
TIM re VACLL ET COL. Di teste cttictess arc veraietetiesieiete-s 78 Rogers Avenue 
APES TY ae Eh PU TLe Tse Lonenctenere ie era, wnhev croten tee carer's olateracalare sie 602 Broadway 
RO DLIIONG GVA Lares cies orolelerncls,s"etn ate a tesspaca tote sevens 345 Lowell Street 
Giles, Vernon C©...:............+-.----202-A Highland Avenue 
jC ah fe relly Ah REN er ea] MR eee te ee ee RNS 18 Wigglesworth Street 
MOOS ae TOV. Ds ie ch oreo couviee eetacw %, waretel alas 61 Putnam Street 
MORI WSeOOT Ss Vi eharteerd oravetorec thet eeehchare rel -cyn er 3p4 Somerville Avenue 
GAG a WALT Tihisrava. crs lors alle 31% eicicte Gustin cle te siaiaueiel stevie 38 Marion Street 
ATTN Cer V CLMNAT OM Asa eerie ceehc Ries chap edcaers, starare's 16 Sargent Avenue 
ASUS RAL EL EUMTECS DR EG t2 ctche Bette Gretel eitiecs ao's siapetieie "ves. 3 Virginia Street 
PL AQLe Ver Era Kee J cvere cto syeeteve eiecs erste ceva ferader 357 Somerville Avenue 
ISIN ES ss CLAY CN CO ENS cccicrerevctere eens) ssl tie aus, cision) os, ne exe mpetdartrermier<lauacre's 
eer Nera E he C crave eictint craystievstv ves siisie' ove ieheus siete, syeleves 31 Eleath Street 
ETAT LY OWL ecclissi oie ceietes derersl o sla ors: euseshene le ie 48 Banks Street 
isizindegiei my Te Cel es rey, Serie Ce OOOO ORO ior Ma Mee fae 
Hawkins Ss CHarles: Ty ects dies. elsis,su01a a eienars ocleichsls ers 6 Dana Street 
TAN WALT) EC OTTIC EM WES asc toactegerevece lorete adeuseeie vega at 411 Medford Street 
Pea Coals: Hint riceln wcisleisiclastcia aa ete os 27 Bolton Street 
EVEMIMMICr IT RES CTLEGICL creracislaveue: 8 susnerere woeiteiels mies sclt 7 Carver Street 
PEE Zs e LOVING AML conse ave ecole siete else seve tencdhiiniscs aust ane tava 68 Rush Street 
FROGS HOI els INGOT, cacsesie sycncle skeet sce erores) a aleharent 37 Sewall Street 
Or TOUme EC MESTED Acs c.5 tiko. ce teie: s.crsenee erarniein one ee 22 Horton Street 
ESO eR A CH mens ORILS © 1B vate eh a, o'er sr eave wcahel coh aieheliey ape aia anak gel tel ay roles) = o's 
Pune wells Charles, Tees onsale «ce ves ote senses Grove, street 
EDM PPA LEX ATIOLOT Wd) aysrnrecuscen' ave e arec ts! tela cusceysyete: ecaherslay opapipemmorad ayapeharace /- 
Trea nG Ss Valter. S .\s vcs ie estes lassie sis Seletiessaates ce Appleton street 
SOMES OTT re at Gs CAS sya ele /ansversi'e eis, 5, a) traps, aren ayo) su aiiers wie 107 School Street 
QOKMMSOM, Ha CHS! 1S). ars. oyaieinteorerecesieverobelonet ausvoke, ove 108 Bristol Road 
DNS OM Ai OUD HAS cvepeyaraje asa lerhsaneralccas duckevele Aleve Gtaierale ork spe neboudilertharedersnecee 
DOMES AV TT LAIN Oy arch onc elle thelicle orarelemsnievecetalensiellags 306 Beacon Street 
TROOLE. SG COPLC! Tasso ncis © tle seed a cuane tenoe “COLUMOUS Aventis 
ES OCLOnS Del EOD ON bit ac.2 ta oretetm aerators susie elms 400 Somerville Avenue 
Re Glee pHCAVAN fia; ale ee atscecherehel ela cCare crepe suavetaneraye 12% Dana Street 
PERE Ter ELETEN cst citrate ss s.01 oieltevuaeca thes ete a lststet wie’ 6 Pearl Terrace 
Menmeson a Hie ialpiin. acest ede tate se etdenmeore roadway 
APE DAL C IN VOSTOT AN crepe he ererereue MMe cits citiabsne ate te 27 Sewall Street 
NST Ce LSS Sk Led cite etait oh es eenpatone arate ces SAR cpa ade aflenayene. 94 Gilman Street 
iis EWCTEN By 1S Kes TY ADR Bes Bie eee COREA Ratio ee IeRe CLES SAE 83 Alpine Street 
RAN ES Care Star Gri moat ietiee t haaeateate rae wer os 28 Fellsway West 
Tih ast enbirerch of BI sa ts WR Ra ole ee eee einen iia 11 Mortimer Place 
MEARE CAN ry EEL ED LCL edb a caer catvere tn wt elena cieeeie, ela at wa alaiveyeuvsusive 27 Flint Street 
MAC COLI Cy ik COUN Noten arena gists tetas re atererabte aeiaee cs 61 Simpson Avenue 
MacCutcheon, Ralph B.........5.....0..20 Springfield Street 
MAC ACT Heer KI oe sie atoteercvene’sersun oe aenevavehe 61 Marion Street 
NAMING et Onias, <l<ushe atecteieieetine f rae incon Lat WOOd. street 
MESURE Vary er UNLCLse Vieterarctelere: cueretereha ce, tei cwcbere) stern e 26 Belmont Street 
MiamohiayrtemlsO LESAN verve ole: slalaiet nicie att ieharctane in aye 102 Jaques Street 
APSE ISP ELOIT-Viccncpsia cio cnekebchateorsvedo ese sharia oreremeucletes 79 Flint Street 
RVI Char U Liye ghd COURT cle schon e tetet oan vhs eons arc, oietereber chert 220 Summer Street 
MGIOOM OUR el OUD e Pu. tuna site states cals cosmeetc —erospect streat 
VEC CAM ewe ATLMIVE,s «ote, cette lalfeve tke captetecise sleet daltons 61 Hancock Street 
DT GG Old Tielke OUND a terels ates auate: rote lavas “caper ctenelene 378 Lowell Street 
DTCs VV LLL UIE ER tata ante Peredels asks aslett masa LIAnSOT. street 
McQuinn, James Hi.,............4......252 Somerville Avenue 
MGC avin iny PA CIITE Ebert seine « alk Cae weve ae cralsbe s,s 9 Richdale Avenue 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 289 
DVRS IGE REM OLV TEL OTIC. OTT’, tatcta ere eiete re apaere, Shy olny coe tas 11 Marion Street 
EMIS MOV VAT tay Na. 28a! be, crore steve eieveled Zeus, erexedeperans. 192 Central Street 
TURCHUCL IMS eRUGOK «ata ss epeleraraten Biers cfisteleraperens a 199 Beacon Street 
DCMT ye eECO DERI OW Soiet. core a,e.0) sve e ol & cheie,e- eis 61 Cameron Avenue 
NETLE ever OS CL ties [iar bri aveketere & scatere. c/et en eves sts, eiabete eh efars, ole, a) 9a, s\e.epeleiela 
NEN Pew CRARTOS Wr et reiartess« erecsls settee eteuderes 42 Richdale Avenue 
INDE ce ATINOS Ma oiy eared wpebeve sie os sty ualereieare er,.9 d3 Sycamore Street 
INICHOISER Swart Bizo. as as ea ciel o srk chariots) ele sievale, «the 88 Glen Street 
UN Gein be ch leet tetrae ata anuinda teres cfeunrel eWeper le ra: vrene,s, ce erent ld 27 Quincy Street 
INOrmmaies se Herein Ke Jie ae o escite, seis etereN ter ani eves « 18 Fitchburg Street 
Oi: Connor, Charles Mis. swt cashines «tts aredo Jpeacon- Stree 
OVE a Par ures er liennis set cle: oeies eee har cistte rele was 116 Linwood Street 
O’Neil, George M.....................944) Washington ‘Street 
OUN GH Panes Sire cast Bae cele: sane pravers.s 133-A Somerville Avenue 
LOIN IETARIES,. ANGER ga deminer Do HOO O Cc 18 Autumn. Street 
DZD CP IC OTIM GL liegk> ays ee. chat eschelel arlensiiel seve. aver sae 224 Willow Avenue 
PamleS PevVOoln ere aie inuspelerehs evs, sivis « atersiers 125 Hignland Avenue 
PAIS Ome VES GITS Tata, sce snes, ele archers: otal sfore be) «ceter=.ce 119 Heath Street 
Petes EVGINVaArG): Site te a.e ove oo vr ocsrete’s Orel eve. 61 Bay State Avenus 
Petrie, JOTuIne dl enone a esses coma cDl. Marshall Streeg 
Pickerines: Gharles. Bind. .ccccaccte cecnelaas 2) AUDULM Avenue 
Pratt rAldenkiaecis ses oe ates sore oe eeeen 10 Wellington Avenue 
Prices Cniesterr thaw «sie tiers ac siedel a Rice e cie wig hess 67 Church Street 
Reynolds ebahinie Dis ci-a oasiem chat ald ee 161 Somerville Avenue 
Richardson. Wee CrelemntOm 7 «ade «4 laws 18 Ashland Street 
FVOCKE Ua Girls dlpanetoleye.< ssapenetenoboscpcle,G.0. aay ey nXersrerceneae: ¢ Rush Street 
ROmay Ney RAG aAT GM este shales ach nate ep eatienes yiaio yy ae 2214 Tyler Street 
Row lew, A Tiredis Cree ans ors: Sonols, cleat esl eaters ene 108 Hancock Street 
Sa WY Crile dat emis yer a aes ah BGS MO Bae 18 Sanborn, Avenue 
Sita Dp are VL ste park-f teas ake a lowe heaters Po eice’ 6 Centre S reet 
SHCA LG, Wil bln laakereversrerarag a shal ss teats) syevelinng ern acon 1) James Street 
Sheridan ee nhonpasicins ore Oe ct leks cleraltte sc ose 15 Dine Avenue 
Shotlel dish war Gls kasespore cla. cj4larolsieha deelet so Maya “xa Rene 17 Quincy Street 
Sinise Roberth Lic karceoe sees sae ss net Lowell Street, West 
DPOGEr DCPS MEA GOOLE Shae teria aires teraledal locate teh cree aie 60 Pearson Avenue 
SouthermiGeorseke nis a atettate ice saree ale 98 Hudson Street 
DLCCV.ESanar Cre whe ciaapon sede cesasitmecs soo CAarsOom A VenIse: 
SUiiar tay Wrallai Cem Vetgie sates aie des Maden avaval fetaiarvks: 4 a tetails, tucuc.a) Mehehaler s lah'n ea 
SUNT Ye REO sem hel ELE See ar stareten ctreraie retabenay ste eteWer sel s).s0s:la,siststiakebeeneletels ea @ated 
SULIT Otic ee netetene cities yaua eletoncttemes eileen odsc a) sitebsns 12 Cypress Street 
Sweeney; HUSeney Hitter steve satel cteie oie suena: cra: 61 Webster Avenue 
Sweeney, Thomas M...............+++-+..9 Partridge Avenue 
TDA c Er cumin, ey eter cpemmeetEe) tarot femeret eifeie, We ycre, eraesi «eau ctteval a) ite hateos ey eaciley 
INEPT Vice eu MICLITY cian cretateiere’s eure etalemerie:-<i 5) oe 108 College Avenue 
Thibodeat se MrenlaGe .waaee ct anes cae ae). coo evLeachan: Rodd 
JThomas. hreds iM orcs aietinie wie betes oO BO LICE ye Avene 
LCT GIMVLS tee VVC COLE Van Etc ate, Me ate evetortel aebarereteete ten hel eet 31 Spencer Avenue 
MEU TOC Teele EGO LC we Lin cae onc ememratercroe mereka rataretetec er eketect aucecua staenslionevet a: skal ciaien alia 
Murnersn CLARC TICS ky a craterster a aisreiayee ioe, sels eketena' 90 Bartlett Street 
IN COTM MLEVCENG Sy Se ots af halnetetel oicetiottc. othe, chord shel a = 17 Carlton Street 
Wied S wood siiauthers Hoses ae acres tie ctsteyss re 16 Madison Street 
Wheeler Charles (E-. ts dcntecees s+. g6-. 30 Moreland, Street 
W heclern Ra viniOnGe vy owe saci eae cictelenn, ci cess 75 Central Street 
WiHilmarth: POSED Dies reicietetstd etek tieleveiss po temeeue 75 Gilman Street 
Wilson: (GeOtees His yis.c<.ccom seredtales on 6 © aes 42 Bay State Avenue 
Wis welll: Geore ce Cae, ferccpadcntele ose are ae. tesousmcanie 72 Rush Street 
WV OFGESTOR HOW Gi INC wil ayer cle has plokererss oc creders ake ots 24 Brastow Avenue 
Worthiley,; elicin lange Nites. mieten stareterels share. eres 73 Hudson Street 
Wirt hitaoN Giriialiie bisa tie syattteracters sale te ets oa rams 121 Albion Street. 


Totals—Somerville high School 





TEACHING FORCE er ec niet 
stupENtS | LATIN ScHoo 596 
ENGLISH SCHOOL 1,081 

GRAND TOTAL Prairie Same 








SCENE INe FRENCH PLAY: 





Harry A. 


High School, will be the organist at the exercises at the Bow Street 


Marchant, one of the graduating class of the English 


Methodist Church this year, furnishing the instrumental music for the 
programme arranged and to be conducted by Mr. Henry Hadley, 
musical director of the Somerville schools. 

It is a distinction for a pupil to play any instrument at the gradu- 
ating exercises of his own class. 
of the organ to play one of the largest instruments in New England 
before he has completed his school career is a very unusual accomplish- 
ment. 

Mr. Marchant, who has achieved this honor by his efficiency on an 
instrument that usually requires adult abilities, is a pupil of the well- 
known composer and organist, Henry M. Dunham, at the New Eng- 
Jand Conservatory of Music. 

Mr. Marchant is not yet eighteen years old. When he was sixteen 
he played for a short time at Emmanuel Episcopal Church in Somer- 
ville, during the absence of the regular organist, Lansing G. Putman. 
He has also played at the Church of the Ascension in East Cambridge. 

Remarkable suecess has followed his study of the organ, and his 
classmates will be accorded a distinct surprise by his playing at their 


exercises. 





For one to become sufficient master 


414 Highland Ave. 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


W. H. SicAllister 





COMPLIMENTS OF 


S. A. Collieson 





Have Your Diplomas and Class 
Pictures Framed at 


GRIT FET Naess 


19 Holland Street West Somerville 


Special Prices 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


C. L. Stevens 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


Cc. C. Collieson 


Charles H. M. Hunnewell 


PLUMBING 
Gas Fitting and General Jobbing, Fur- 
naces and Ranges 


W. Somerville, Mass, 
Telephone Connection 


Howard B. Burlingame 
PRIVATE TUTOR 


In Languages and Mathematics, prepares pupils 
for any college or professional school. Assists pu- 
pils backward in their studies or schvol work, 
Address 25 Day Street, West Somerville. 

Telephone 60 Somerville. 
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" BOSTON. 


Reopens Sept. 6th 


Persons desirous of becoming compr- 
tent and successful Bookkeepers, Sten- 
ographers, Secretaries, or Commercial 
Teachers, with assurance of employ- 
ment when qualified, will find in the 


Bryant & Stratton 
Commercial School 
BOSTON | 


Now Located in its New School 
Building, 334 Boylston Street, 
A most desirable opportunity for study 
and practice under the direction arid 

supervision of a large corps of 


Well Known and Experienced 
Teachers 





COURSES OF STUDY: 


General Commercial Course 
Secretarial Course 
Stenographic Course 
Civil Service Course 
Special Course 








Every possible requisite for personal safe- 
ty, rapid progress, with cheerful and 
healthful surroundings, is afforded. 


Persons who cannot call for personal interview 
may have printed information of terms and con- 
ditions of admission by mail, Address 


Secretary, Bryant & Stratton School 
334 Boylston Street, Boston 
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Business Education 
Massachuselts Sollege of Commerce 


883 Boylston Street, Boston 


Offers complete courses, under the best 
teachers, preparing students for Business, 
and Civil Service 
positions, 

This College has departments in 


Gregg 
Pernin 


- SHORTHAND 
Benn Pitman | 


Each under Experienced and Competent Instructors. 
We can refer to several of our students from Waltham 
and Vicinity. 


This is one of the oldest and best known 
schools in Boston, It is the home of Gregg 
shorthand, having been established by John 
R. Gregg, the author of the Gregg system, 
and is now the leading Gregg School in New 


| England. 


This is the only-business school in New 
England teaching Pernin shorthand, which is 
at once the easiest to learn, most rapid to 
write and most legible to read of all the 
systems of shorthand, 


Students who come to this school will save 
It will cost nothing 
to investigate our claims and compare us 
with others. 


The Massachusetts College of Commerce 











Do You Know About This School? 


The difference between Comer’s and other commercial schools is just the difference between individual in- 
structions and class work. AT COMER’S you pay for the careful personal attention of the teachers and get Gs 
and every minute of your time is used to the best advantage. Four carefully planned courses, requiring from + to 10 
months to finish. COMER’S SHORTHAND COURSE gives beginners or advanced pupils the best instruction in 
either Graham, Pitman or Chandler system, and makes them expert touch typewriters. Comer’s individual in- 
struction in Book-keeping is most practical, modern and complete. No ‘‘dead and gone”’ methods taught, but 
right-up-to-date minute ways of doing things—the ways that are in use to-day in the best business houses. 
COMER’S SCHOOL RECORD of 38,630 past pupils and 69 years of usefulness and reliability speaks for itself, 
and is the guarantee of success it offers prospective pupils. Tuition $13.50 per month. The right start in busi- 
ness is half the battle, and COMER’S SCHOOL STARTS ITS PUPILS RIGHT by placing them in positions where 
there is a future for them, as well as good pay at the outset. If interested in knowing more about this old and re- 
liable school, call or send for latest prospectus. Telephone Oxford 760. COMER’S COMMERCIAL SCHOOL, 
630 WASHINGTON ST., corner Essex St., BOSTON. 


COMPLIMENTS OF PERRY’S PRESCRIPTION PHARMACY 
H D McG RAY MAGOUN BQUARE ( BOWMAN’S OLD STAND) 


Physicians’, Nurses’ and Sick-rcom Supplies 
| If you would like to know just how really good 
VACU U | | C LE A N E R | Soda, College Ices, and Ice Cream Soda should taste 


L E this is the place. = H. W. PERRY, Proprietor. 
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I HaroeenaBicyele cman FIRS 
eele Square Hardware and Bicycle Company - BP Ate ee Nn, 
220 HOLLAND STREET, SOMERVILLE CENTRAL BUILDING, DAVIS SQUARE 





WEST SOMERVILLE, PASS. 
THE TEACHERS’ EXCHANGE 





Of Boston 120 BOYLSTON ST. 


Recommends Teachers, Tutors and Schools 
Plont? sttattie Canam weenie ns | A ERIN D 


for High School Graduates 


COMPLIMENTS OF 








-Subu rban Coal Company 


T U it O R I N G WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
powixe vue scwmen  ALL-RAIL GOAL »: WOOD and HAY 


MONTHS, INDIVIDUAL- 
LY ORIN CLASSES. » « We deal extensively in all grades of COKE 


All Orders Delivered Promptly 


Frank H. Wilkins | To 


| 
H. A. CRAWFORD - - - Manager 


61 Boston St. ——_9-—_—_ 


TERMS ON APPLICATION 29 DANE ST., SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


| Telephone 320 Somerville 
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: GRIDLEY HAS BUILT HIS REPUTATION ON 
THE FIRM FOUNDATION OF GOOD FOOD (3) 
WELL SERVED AT MODERN PRICES. : 


-GRIDLEY'S RESTAURANT —-——-GRIDLBY'S DAIRY LUNCH 


243-3 Washington St. 14 Court Square 


@) 








F, E. CHENEY & CO. 
Groceries and Provisions 


Address 308 Broadway Telephone 168-2 





PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
ie eh IByANTICOAN 


693=695 Broadway West Somerville 


TREADWELL’S ORCHESTRA 


Geo. A. Sharpe, Mer. 





85 Lowden Avenue 


TELEPHONE SOMERVILLE 752-2 


THE GRANT SCHOOL 


DAN CIN CG 


ANTHOINE HALL 
Classes Re- ee First Wes in October 








Gomniments of 


R. A. BOLDRIDGE 


Try Our Ice Cream During Intermission at 
Anthoine’s. 


Cor. Prescott St. and Highland Ave. 


COMPLIMENTS OF THE 


Somerville Journal 
Company 


The Radiator is Printed at the 
Somervillle Journal Office 








50,000 Feet of Glass. Three Telephones. | 


J. W. HOWARD 
> FLORIST @ 
330 BROADWAY, SOFMERVILLE, IASS. 


Branch, 1353 Beacon St., Coolidge Corner, Brookline 
Rose and Cacnation Farm, Russell Street, Woburn, Mass. 


A Real 
Domestic Science Cook Bak 


Tells How to Reduce Living Expenses. 
Furnishes oat hee Recipes for 365 consecutive days. 


Pate pe the most sensible ane Dees ee 
Oks of the ina we are ever seen.— 
The prs ald: 
The book is a great boon for housekeepers.— 
Bosto Pg ale 
‘The book inakes a splendid gift.— Boston Post. 
Pesce: Si 30 rat, Sore a kes oks elles "s or sent 
id by a ublish 5 fo Gt 
Pr. HOOD & SON 
494 Ruthe erford Ave., Besta yn, Mass. 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 


GRADUATES; ** 


M. A. FISKE 
Can Secure Desirable 


IOSMMONSRIMMLEIIS BOlASS to 6 oo acne gacamyere ee 


Mercantile Establish- ic & erties re 
ments. YE 7 ‘COMMISSION MERCHANTS 


DEALERS IN FOREIGN AND 
DOMESTIC FRU er 


| 
L HE 
NOMADSVANCE GHARGES = > VEGETABLE 


| CLINTON Sr. - 8 MERCANTILESr. - 3, 5, 7 CONCORD AvE. 
| BeOmSi., OmNoee M 
Telephony eae = Cae Ts ks Richmonc 1 1700—1701 
| 





APPLY AT _; aaah) a ets 
Ae A VACATION OUTFIT 


SHOULD INCLUDE A 


Mercantite PR ererence 


& Bono Association 





is CAMERA 
YOUNG LADIES YOUNG MEN. 
387 WASHINGTON ST. (22BR OMIEIEIED STi d Elie Cael CES he Rr OME OoN: Hae bsOrl lA R= lie 
BOSTON AT 


UMER & CO.’S 


YTTTTUNCUIUITECC CULE ReCe CCC Lee 


A. F. McMILLAN 


STOVES, RANGES AND FURNACES 


Tin Plate and Sheet Iron Work, Tin 
Roofing, Conductors and Plumbing. 


366 Somerville Avenue, Somerville, [lass. 
Telephone 506-9 


HARRY BUCKS 


PRACTICAL LADIES’ TAILOR 


Street Costumes, Riding Habits, and Fur Garments 


Cleaning and Repairing of All Kinds Neatly Done at 
Moderate Prices. Workmanship and perfect fit guaranteed 


25 Bow Street Somerville, Mass. 
NEAR Wes Sewers 


FACTORY SHOE STORE 
Boots, Shoes, Rubbers, Etc. 


EVERYTHING IN THE SHOE LINE AT FACTORY PRICES 


327 Somerville Avenue 





Remington, Smith, Densmore, Underwood, Yost, Century, 





Oliver, Monarch and others. Ribbons and Supplies. Re- 
built machines, sold, rented and exchanged. 


American Writing Machine Co. 
38 Bromfield Street 


YOST AGENCY 


J. E. MC COLGAN, MGR. 


MRS. IONA L. ROBINSON 


Telephone Main 166 





Facial Massage, Shampooing, Scalp 
Treatment, Manicuring 
32 Vinal Avenue Somerville | 
TELEPHONE 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


HON. SIDNEY B. KEENE 


_TEELE SQUARE 


Boston, Mass. | 





COMPLIMENTS OF 


Sobn AD. Tloods 





Get that Diploma Framed better and cheaper 
THE COLLINS CO. 


366 Tedford St. Somerville, Mass. 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 


MERCHANT TAILOR 


DYEING, REPAIRING, CLEANSING AND PRESSING 
PROMPTLY DONE. PRICES REASONABLE. 


204 Highland Avenue Somerville, Mass. 


TELEPHONE 194-1 


William J. Walsh 
HAIR DRESSER 


Malta Temple, Gilman Square, 





Somerville 


WILLIAM S. HOWE 
DEALER IN 
Furnaces and Ranges 


First-Class Plumbing a Specialty 
Tin Plate and Sheet Iron Work 


SCMERVILLE, MASS. 


nected by Telephone 


51 UNION SOLA RE 
Cor 





F RS_9-12; 2-5.30 
NDAYS ON APPOINTMENT 


ROOKS, 


DENTIST 
2 CURTIS STREET 


SOMERVILLE 


D. M. D. 
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PAINTER ). 
GRAINING - GLAZING - 
HARDWOOD FINISHING- 64% UNION SQUARE 
ASS- . 
oe ee tL SOMERVILLE MASS. 








HARVARD DENTAL SCHOOL 


A Department of Harvard University 


| 
A graduate of the four-year course in this school admitted 


without examinations. 
Unusual facilities for practical work. A three years’ course, lead- 
ing to the degree, Doctor Dental Medicine. Newbuildings. Modern 
Equipment. Large clinic. Write for catalogue. 


EUGENE H. SMITH, D. M.D., Dean, 
Longwood Avenue, Boston, Mass. 


Be on 
LITCHFIELD STUDIO 


Arlington 


Photographs That Almost Speak 


Telephones Booklet on request 














one AGENT ome 


Locomobile 


anal Cadillac 


Cars 


GARAGE 


Medford and Walnut Streets 


SOMERVILLE 
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| The tet r_ Side 





NE phase of portrait photography is what you 


think of the results --another is what your 
friends will think of them. we e 
Do you know how much artistic standing is given 
when the signature “Purdy” is on the mount? No 
explanation is needed. It is recognized as Boston’s 
standard. we » ~ 
Posing and lighting and_ printing to indicate refine- 


ment which is carried into every detail. we 


| 145 Tremont St. | 


Our Beautiful 








New Studios. 
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OfficialPhotographers toSomerville Latin and English High Schools 
1910. Special Rate Tickets May be Obtained From Class Officers 











1852 1910 


URES COLLEGE - 


Accepted by the Carnegie Foundation 


FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, D. D., LL. D., President 





DEPARTMENTS 





The School of Liberal Arts The Crane Theological School 
The Engineering School The [Medical School 


The Graduate School The Dental School 





The’ Certificate of the Principal of Somerville Latin or English High School is 
accepted for admission 


a a aha 


For Catalogue Address 


Philip M. Hayden, Secretary, Tufts College, Mass. 


and mention the Radiator. 











J.A. Marsh Coal Company 
No. 38-40 Park Street 


Telephone 319 Somerville, lass. 








CONCORD EVANSTON { 
With Ara-Notch With Buttonhole 
THE NEW 


Arrow Collars 


FOR SUMMER 


lic. each—2 for 25c. Arrow Cuffs, 25c. 
Cluett, braids & Co., phere 





SPRING OXFORDS 


FOR 
YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN 


10 percent. DISCOUNT 
TO 


S. H. S. STUDENTS 
Prices $2.50 to $5.00 





WILLSON’S SHOE SHOP ¥ 


323-325 Washington St. 


Opposite Old South Chureh 
and Milk St. Tunnel Sta. 


BOSTON, - - MASS. 


* EDWARDS * 


DRUG GQGaGII Ss TFT 
25 UNION SQUARE 








College Clothes 


Cleverly designed, splendidly tailored in our own shops, 
made from absolutely all-wool fabrics. The newest plain, 
refined styles for youths and young men at reason»ble 
prices. 








jenn 





COAL (TAM 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 
but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 
Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square Hello 54 and 55 


or pen. 





LOOKING FOR YOU: 


Ir surprises the uninitiated to learn 
how sharply Boston business men are 
scrutinizing their employees—looking for 
those who merit promotion to positions 
of trust and responsibility. 

The average stenographer gets ahead 
slowly, if at all. He is not equipped for 
rapid advancement. Often he cannot 
even perform his regular duties satis- 
factorily. 

But young men or women who are 
trained to do th ngs as they should be 
done, who can write shorthand rapidly 
and typewrite accurately—these are 
eagerly sought for and win their way to 
the highest success. 

Ambition, hard work and the right 
training lead to substantial success. The 
first is yours, you are capable of the 
second and we will supply the third. ; 

We teach shorthand as no other school in Boston teaches it. 

We fit our students for th best paying places in the city. 

Our prospectus will tell you about it. 


THE CUTTER SCHOOL OF SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING 


100= BOYES TONES, BoOsramn 
TELEPHONE, OXFORD 1387 


FRANCIS M. WILSON » 
Undertaker 


103 Cross Street 


| 








| Telephone 330 


.. somerville Furniture Repairers. . 


James Harper & Co. 
UPHOLSTERING 


[Mattresses and Cushions Renovated 
Carpets Cleaned, Fitted and Laid 


79 —81 Bow Street Somerville, Mass. 


Fletcher’s Studio 


324 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


Of All Kinds 


TELEPHONE - 


186-2 





of Lherr excellence, 


2Z26V Washinstonst Boston 
pe “. A) 








_ Original Special Designs Furnished for Medals, Badges, Class 
Pins,etc. Allrights reserved to manufacture these designs. 


JOHN HARRIOIT ..... ° WINTHE STREET, 


BOSTON, MASS. 
Est. 1860 No connection with Harriott Ce. 


Moving Pictures - Illustrated Songs 


At Odd Fellows Hall 
Broadway and Marshall St., Winter Hill 


SPECIAL, 
Matince Every Saturday 3 P. M. 


CHILDREN 5c. ADULTS 10c. 
Every Evening at 8 o’cleck with entire change of Pro- 
gram Monday, Wednesday, and Friday Evenings. 


We carry a full line of drugs for our prescrip- 
tion department 


Russell Chocolates 


With 


Belle Mead Sweets 


comprise our candy assortment, also stationery, toilet 
articles, etc. Our cold cream made on the premises we 
guarantee to stand all climatic changes; contains no lard; 


YOUNG & SMALL 


Teele Square 


JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 
w UNDERTAKERS ww 
353 Medford St. 

GEORGE L. JANVRIN 


JEWELER 


60 Cross Street, 


Telephone 123-2. 





Somerville, Mass. 
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ducated at “Winter fill” 


$1,000.00 $1,200.00 
High School graduate was earning $6—In- Grammar School boy earning $7 a week, 
surance office—now in Government posi- one year study—now getting $1,200 and 
tion—$1,000 a year. ‘* pass” N, Y. Central office. 


$900.00 $1,200.00 
High School graduate—College trained— High School boy from ‘‘ Cape”—Short- 
now in charge Bookkeeping and Shorthand hand course—placed bank position—now 
department—High School. getting $1,200 per year. 


$936.00 $2,704.00 
Latin High graduate fresh from school— Medford High School boy never earned 
took our double course—now earning $18 a dollar—completed our Business and Short- 
per week, hand courses—now getting $2,704. 





Full information regarding above graduates on file. 
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